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A FOREWORD TO OUR FRIENDS. 



In presenting to the members of the dif- 
ferent Dominican congregations on the 
Pacific Coast, and in general to the friends 
of the Dominican Fathers, this magazine, 
whose first number i8^ now issued, we de- 
sire to state that this periodical will be 
faithful to its title — ^Dominicana. It will 
be an earnest laborer in the cause of all 
that bespeaks Dominican interests, espe- 
cially as these are centered in the work of 
the Third Order, in the Apostolate of the 
Rosary, in the crusade for the honor of 
the Holy Name, and in the Angelic War- 
fare. 

DoMiNicAKA will also be a family affair, 
a means of pleasant communication be- 
tween priests and people, a chronicle of 
events Interesting to the' members of our 
different congregations, and a ssrmpa- 
thetic advocate of the educational work 
with which the Sisters of S. Dominic are 
00 honorably identified. 

The usefulness of such a publication is 
admitted by all who have had experience 
in church administration; its necessity 
seems to practically grow out of its use- 
fulness, once the venture has been made. 
The establishment of a permanent bulle- 
tin guaranteeing to the people precise and 
accurate information concerning the feasts 
and celebrations of the Church, the work 
of societies and the general organization 
of religious life ampng the young and the 
old, is an enterprise which can Justly 
count on the cordial approval of those for 
whose benefit it is inaugurated. 

But, praiseworthy as such an effort 
would be, though confined to the scope 
mentioned, we have other and broader 
plans according to which the mission of 
DoHDacAHA becomes- of general interest 



to the Catholic public. We desire to make 
this magazine a medium of spiritual cul- 
ture to its readers, we offer it is a contri- 
bution to the cause of good family read- 
ing, and we Intend that it shall be a vigor- 
ous exponent of Catholic intellectual life 
within the limits of its chosen field. 

The character and quality of the present 

number of Dominicana are indicative of 

what our friends may expect from month 

to mon]^h. We announce no special bill of 

fare/ ^ advance; we promise only that 

^ DoMiNicANA will be varied, entertaining. 

.•edifying, instructive. We may not be 

: wise, we shall not strive to be witty, but 

we are resolved not to be dull. 

We realize how exalted is the mission of 
the Catholic press, and we enter upon this 
campaign for the welfare of our people, 
for the benefit of our readers, along lines 
social, intellectual, religious, nor do we 
think that in this scheme the mingling of 
the "useful with the sweet," will oblige 
us to depart from ways and modes agree- 
able and even pleasant 

We remind our subscribers that the ar- 
rangement of our magazine, as to type 
and page, insures an amount of reading 
far in excess of what the number of pages 
might seem to indicate. An examination 
will convince one that an excellent return 
is made for the money invested. 

We, therefore, greet the friends of the 
Dominican Order, and hope that the ac- 
quaintance begun in this our first number 
will ripen into a friendship based on mu- 
tual esteem, a friendship that will be con- 
tinued unto many years in a career of 
helpfulness and reasonable entertain- 
ment to the readers of Dominic an a. 
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SAINT JOSEPH. 



We account it a happy auspice that for 
the month of the Holy Patriarch, the Fos- 
ther Father of Jesus, the Spouse of our 
Lady, the first number of Dominicana ap- 
pears. A tender heritage of the Domini- 
can Order is devotion to S. Joseph. The 
propagation of this devotion is one of the 
cherished duties of S. Dominic's sons. It is 
meet therefore, that Dominicana should 
proclaim its loyalty to the spirit which 
holds in such loving veneration S. Jo- 
seph's honored name. 

From the rise of Christianity the faith- 
ful have clearly understood S. Joseph's 
place in the work of Redemption. In the 
very beginning they recognized the singu- 
lar dignity of his office, the unique por- 
tion that fell to him in the plan of God 
for man's salvation. They knew well his 
wonderful holiness and the corresponding 
power of his influence and intercession in 
Heaven, for had not the Lord God Al- 
mighty made him the "master of His 
House and the ruler of all His posses- 
sions"?* 

Nevertheless, the piety and devotion of 
the faithful did not receive full expression 
in a popular way during the first centuries 
of the Church, and for an excellent reason. 
The defence and the development of the 
doctrine of the Incarnation, around which 
raged all the heresies of the earliest ages, 
were the first care and duty of the Church. 
As a natural and necessary outgrowth in 
the spiritual life, of this foundation truth 
of the Son of God become Man, there 
came next the determination of our 
Lady's place, the solemn enunciation of 
her high and glorious prerogatives sujiji- 
med up in the splendid honor of the Di- 
vine Motherhood as proclaimed by the 
Council of Ephesus. 

The development of devotion to S. Jo- 
seph for^wed in due order. Ever a part 
of Catholic faith and love and piety, it 
awaite ' «iie propitious moment set by the 
Holy Spirit to receive the quickening 
breath that would impart to it a more yig- 



♦Psalm CIV, 21. 



orous life. From the beginning the people 
had gone to Joseph ; ♦ they were conscious 
of his power, and they relied on his inter- 
cession, though at first their worship 
lacked the outward splendor that we love 
to display. 

It would seem that the hidden life of 
Nazareth had been a type of the devotion 
offered to S. Joseph during the cen- 
turies in which it was the special inherit- 
ance reserved to chosen and lowly sonls 
whose lives were "hidden with Christ in 
God."t Of this treasure we may hold that 
the marvellous Saints of Egypt partook in 
plentiful measure. May we not feel that 
the memory of the elder Joseph was as a 
precious inheritance among them? And 
who can doubt the abiding fragrance in 
the traditions of the Flight, lingering sa- 
credly in the favored spots of that hal- 
lowed land, and lovingly preserved as 
blessed fruits of the seven years' stay 
made by Jesus and Mary and Joseph? 
Who will deny to the holy Patriarch his 
share in this divine work? 

But S. Joseph was "a growing son."t 
This blessing of the Patriarch Jacob, 
which rested in spiritual and temporal 
riches on his beloved Joseph so hon- 
ored by Pharaoh, was figurative of a 
more glorious promise that would be 
realized in Joseph of Nazareth. Thus 
God, in His own time, raised up holy 
men who strove to extend the worship of 
our dear Saint. While instances are nu- 
merous in the history of the Church dur- 
ing the previous centuries, of devotion to 
S. Joseph, the great S. Bernard in the 
twelfth century, was the first to render 
the practice truly popular. He was soon 
followed, in Europe, by the Carmelites, 
with their wealth of tradition from Car- 
mel's holy precincts in the East. They 
were the first, in the West, to honor S, 
Joseph by a special office. It was during 
the same century, the thirteenth, that 

♦Genesis, X, 55. 
tColossians, III, 3. 
tGenesis, LXIX, 22. 
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Blessed Albert the Great, illustrious Do- 
minican and Bishop of Ratisbon, coih- 
posed another office in honor of the Holy 
Patriarch, though this does not seem to 
have been widely published. 

Blessed Albert's pupil, S. Thomas Aqui- 
nas, shared his master's devout spirit. 
"Some Saints," said the Angelic Doctor, 
"are privileged to extend to us their pat- 
ronage in certain cases, but not in others, 
with special efficacy, but S. Joseph can 
aid us in every necessity and in all our 
undertakings." 

In the fourteenth century S. Joseph's 
worship extended still more, for many elo- 
quent Franciscans and Dominicans pro- 
claimed his praise. The celebrated Ger- 
son, who united the close of that century 
and the opening of the fifteenth, well de- 
serves the title of doctor of this devotion, 
as Father Faber calls him. A few years 
later that great son of S. Francis was 
bom — S. Bemardine of Siena. Apostle of 
the Holy Name, he was also the preacher 
of S. Joseph's glory. In the early part of 
the sixteenth century the Dominican, 
Father Isidore of Milan, was commission- 
ed by his superior, the Master General of 
the Order, to write a special office of S. 
Joseph. He also published '*The Gifts of 
S. Joseph," a work which entitles him to a 
leading rank among the champions of the 
Saint Then came S. Teresa, for whom in- 
deed the traditions of Carmel were sacred 
and fruitful. EiVery reader of her life 
knows her devotedness to S. Joseph. Out 
of seventeen monasteries that she estab- 
lished, she dedicated twelve to him. Fa- 
miliar are her consoling words: "Never 
have I asked anything from him that he 
refused me, and often has he granted me 
what I did not ask."' "She is the saint of 
this devotion," says Faber, "as S. Francis 
ae Sales in the following age was its mis- 
sionary." The seventeenth and eighteenth 
centuries were fruitful in writers and 
preachers who delighted in proclaiming 
the honor of S. Joseph's name. 

But we live in the harvest time. We re- 
joice that our eyes have seen the glad day, 
our Blessed Mother's day,* on which Pius 
IX declared S. Joseph Protector of the 
Universal Church. The impetus thus given 
to devotion to the Holy Patriarch has 

^December 8, 1870. 



been felt in every part of the Catholic 
world, and unnumbered voices gladly pro- 
claim that his clients are increasing in 
numbers, in generous, practical love, day 
by day. Great, therefore, is the rejoicing 
for the blessed fruits of his loving protec- 
tion over God's Holy Church on earth, 
towards which his position in the Holy 
Family is reaffirmed, while his blessed ex- 
ample is offered to an erring and often 
blinded world as an assured remedy for 
the pride and avarice and sensuality that 
reign to-day in many hearts. And we 
fondly hope that even other expressions of 
loving honor may yet be granted to him 
by the Holy See. 

Truly Joseph is a growing son. No 
longer is it merely one day, but this en- 
tire month, that is dedicated to him by the 
devout faithful. And in the glad days of 
the Paschal season* we shall again salute 
him as the powerful defender of the strug- 
gling Church. To foster this spirit is the 
object of this appeal to the little and the 
lowly ones in Christ to learn the lessons 
of S. Joseph's life. 

Therefore do we earnestly urge our 
friends to enter upon the pious exercises 
in his honor that will mark this month in 
our churches, and in their private devo- 
tions to ofFer him a loving service of heart 
and life, thus making preparation with 
an earnest desire that they may be worthy 
of all the graces which his day will bring. 

Let us realize in him the Just man, the 
man of wondrous faith, of unspotted pur- 
ity, of lowliest humility, of unwavering 
patience, of heroic silence, of perfect obed- 
ience, and in the school of these virtues 
let us ask him to be our teacher. May he 
instruct us unto profit, and may he lead us 
to the full, practical knowledge of his de- 
votion, the secret of his love, the true fol- 
lowing and serving of Jesus and Mary. 

Let us not fear the danger of excess, for 
examples are too encouraging. The blessed 
foundation of love for S. Joseph is too se- 
cure. It is rooted in the Incarnation. 
Thence it springs. There is its explana- 
tion, there too is its vindication, bet us 
be never so generous in our feeling, ^^and 
full in their expression, yet we shall not 
wander, for Jesus and Mary are our mod- 
els and will be our guides. 



^Third Sunday after Easter. 
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J. R. Newell, 0. P. 



THE ANNUNCIATION. 



O, Virgin Mother of the Son of God! 
Whose task divine the world's sole Hope 

to rear 
What time in human form our earth He 

trod 
Giving God's face to see and voice to hear! 
(Of sinful man the Lord and friend most 

dear), 
Thy memory through life's dreary way 

imparts 
Sweet balm for every human pain and 

fear; 
While earth-bound cares of this world's 

noisy marts, 
At thought of thee, roll ofC our soothed 

and lightened hearts! 

The dying Saviour — His last proof of love! 
Named thee, amid Atonement's awfiil 

hour. 
The Sinner's Refuge! At His throne 

above 
Resistless, hence, thy intercession's pow'r! 
Sweet! then, pray, as 'neath the sky's 

dark lower. 
We climb the steeps where bravely trod 

the blest; 
That by His grace we falter not nor 

cower. 
But press with strong last effort and our 

best 
Till reached, beyond all sighs and fears, 

our home and rest! 



SiSTEB M. DoMiiac, 0. P. 



In the stillness of a starry night. 
When Heaven's gates were wide and 
bright. 

An angel came. 
On wings of flame, 
To a Maid of royal birth. 
All unknown to kings of earth. 

"Hail!" the angel lowly bent 
Before the Maid on prayer intent. 

"Hail, full of grace!" 

The lily face 
Became as flushed as tender rose 



When kissed by Sol at evening's close. 
"Fear not, Mary." Still more profound 
The angel grew in reverence bound, 

"The Lord's with thee, 

And thou shall be 
The Mother of God, and lo! 
Thy name shall Satan's power o'erthrow! 



99 
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How can this be? I know not man," 
Thus the humble Maid began. 

"The Power Most High," 
He made reply, 

"Shall thee o'ershadow. ' The Maiden fair, 
Wrapt in ecstacy of prayer. 

Conceives a Son, 

The Eternal One! 
And earth and Heaven in choral sing 
The praise of their Incarnate King. 



ALEXANDER'S DREAM. 



ICABOABBT E. JORDAN. 



Oh! there are dreams that are not dreams, 

But "visions of the night/' 
When some great plan of Heaven seems 

Revealed to human sight 

'Twas such a dream, in days agone, 

To a great teacher* came. 
When seven small stars above him shone 

And grew in golden flame 

Until they lit the earth-world all. 

The dreamer woke and sought 
His daily place in learning's hall. 

But ere his mind is fraught 

With holy themes, behold! he sees 
Seven ment approach, all clad 

In canon's garb— Ah! why do these 
Recall the dream he had 



Just ere the dawn? Their leader speaks: 

"My little company 
From thee, good Master, favor seeks; 

Thy students all would be. 

They who would teach the truths ot 
Heaven 

Must, child-like, learn its lore." 
O student band! O star-group seven! 

One day on earth to pour 

The sweet effulgence of your light, % 

Declaring Jesus' Name! 
The dream a "vision of the night" 

Tour coming doth proclaim. 

*A celebrated Doctor of Theology in 
Toulouse, named Alexander. 

tSt Dominic and his first six compaii- 
ions. 
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DOMINICAN MISSIONS IN THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS. 



On August 10, 1519, Magellan left Se- 
ville with a squadron of five ships. He had 
engaged himself to find, for the benefit of 
the Spaniards the new islands in the Bast 
Indies without passing by the way known 
to the Portuguese. After many fatigues 
he found the strait which still bears his 
name, entered the Pacific Ocean, and at 
length, after a long voyage, reached the 
Island of Tebu, now one of the Philip- 
pines. It was not, however, till 1564 that 
Michael Lopes de Legaspe, under com- 
mission from Philip II., took possession of 
the Islttnd of Luzon and laid at Manila 
the foundation of a fiourishing colony. 

The position was admirably chosen for 
the commerce of all the countries of the 
extreme East; nor was it less auspicious 
for the propagation of the Faith. Within 
a few days sailing lay the vast Asiatic 
Continent— China, Tonquin, Cochin China, 
Cambodia, Siam; two hundred and fifty 
leagues to the northeast were the Islands 
of Japan; and a short distance to the east 
and south the Molucas, the Mariannes 
and the extensive archipelagos of Ocean- 
lea. The colony of Manila offered, there- 
fore, great advantages as a central point 
for missionary excursions. 

Scarcely had the news of the discovery 
of the Philippine Islands reached Spain 
when a Dominican Father, Dominic of 
Salasar, was nominated first Bishop of" 
Manila. This holy missionary, accom- 
panied by twenty religious of his Order, 
promptly started for the scene of his la- 
bors. 

'The works of God have this peculiar to 
them, that they are established and con- 
solidated in suflFering and tribulation. 
Bvery apostle must realize that tribula- 
ttons work patience, and that patience 
produces a perfect work. Thus was it to 
happen to the future province of the Holy 
Rosary of the Philippines. During a long 
and toilsome voyage the Bishop saw eigh- 
te^ of Ilia brethren die in his arms; the 
aliieteaith remained in Mexico, thus leav- 



ing but one to complete the journey, his 
faithful friend. Father Christopher de 
Sanneterre. To replace his dead brethren 
the Bishop invited several religious of the 
Order of St Francis and of the Society of 
Jesus to accompany him. Before his de- 
parture from Mexico he besought the 
Dominicans of the province of St. James 
to second his ardent desire and to fulfill 
his earnest hope that as soon as possible 
a colony of his Dominican brethren would 
follow him. His request was generously 
received by the Dominicans in Mexico, 
who unanimously resolved to send a relig- 
ious to EiUrope to obtain from the Sover- 
eign Pontiff, and from the King of Spain, 
the powers necessary to found a province 
in the Philippines. Dominic of Salasar 
reinforced by his letter that of the Provin- 
cial of Mexico, who authorized Father 
John Chrysostom De Aracena to make the 
Journey to Italy and Spain. 

This holy religious set out for Europe in. 
1580 and went immediately to Bologna, 
where the Master General of the Friar 
Preachers, Father Paul Constable de Fer- 
rara, then happened to be. His Paternity 
approved the project and named Father 
John Chrysostom Vicar-General of the 
new congregation to be founded in the 
Philippines, under the patronage of our 
Lady of the Holy Rosary, with the same 
privileges granted by his predecessors to 
.the province of St. James of Mexico. The 
Master General was deeply interested in 
the mission; he addressed a circular letter 
to the religious of the different provinces 
of Spain, appealing for volunteers. This 
document is a precious memorial of the 
traditions of our Order, a glorious witness 
of its apostolic spirit Hence we give its 
full text: 

"Our illustrious Patriarch Saint Domi- 
nic, consumed with the fire of divine love, 
having chosen the salvation of souls as 
the end of his own labors and those of his 
Order, has commanded us to work unceas- 
ingly for the salvation of souls. Having 
acquired a store of divine knowledge 
through the study of Holy Writ and the- 
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ology, we must not rest content in our 
own spiritual enjoyment of these treas- 
uries; we must endeavor to share them 
With othets^ to spread the heavenly light 
among those sitting in darkness. This 
truly apostolic mission to which devoted 
men so generously consecrated themselves 
in former times should he ours to-day, if 
we will be worthy sons of those whose 
successors we are in name. As such in re- 
ality all our efforts should center in the 
contemplation of divine things, and in the 
preaching of the Gospel — two points 
which are the vital principles of our regu- 
lar observance, and, .without which, we 
can neither live nor act as true imitators 
of Saint Dominic. The enemy of souls 
tries to close these precious sources of life 
by lulling us in the sleep of tepidity, es- 
pecially when a wide field is opened to the 
exercise of our charity, for the propaga- 
tion of the Faith in infidel countries. Our 
Fathers in earlier centuries were in- 
fiamed with such love for souls that if it 
were now permitted them to come forth 
from their graves, you would see with 
what ardor they would prepare them- 
selves for this great work, and how they 
would employ all their strength to defend 
the honor of our Lord, to prevent the wor- 
ship of the demon, and to bring the grace 
of Baptism to souls redeemed by the 
Blood of Jesus Christ. 

"Therefore, my beloved sons, if a dan- 
gerous sleep has stolen over you; if, not 
having to engage in any combat with your 
enemies, your hearts have fallen under 
torpor, awake at once! I repeat it, awake 
and meditate seriously how glorious it is 
to gain souls to Jesus Christ. Is there any 
honor, any title, any dignity, that you 
ought to prefer to this mission oi being 
torches of divine light in those vast re- 
. gions, where millions of men are buried 
in the darkness of death? 

"Happy are they, and with God I bless 
them, who, taking in their hands the stan- 
dard of Jesus Christ, will drive from earth 
the infernal dragon; the dragon expelled 
from Heaven; that would make of this 
world a new heaven for himself, here to 
reign as if equal to the Lord, whom he 
would rob of His glory. Yes, they are 
happy, for it will be given to them, not 
only to extirpate vice, but to purify the 



temples of idols, to break their imaged, 
and to preach therein Jesus Christ Cruci- 
fied. Who would not hasten to expose the 
impostures of the demon, to snatch from 
hell souls by him deceived, and to gain 
them for Heaven? The zeal of the Lord 
will accomplish these great things and 
still greater. Has not our Saviour said 
that before His coming in glory, the sheep 
which have strayed far from the Church 
will be brought back into the sheepfold, 
and that there will be only one flock over 
which He will be the only Shepherd? 

"Courage, then. Soldiers of Christ, cour- 
age! Cast from you the works of dark- 
ness and clothe yourselves with the armor 
of light. Take the cross in your hands, 
use the weapons of penance, and vigorous- 
ly attack the army of demons. When you 
shall have conquered them you will offer 
sacrifices to Jesus, our most sweet Savi- 
our, and, as industrious bees, you will re- 
ceive in these barbarous regions the deli- 
cious honey of the salvation of souls. May 
you be blessed, my beloved sons! May the 
dew of Heaven descend upon you! And 
may the peace of the Lord, which surpass- 
eth all understanding, keep your minds 
and hearts." 

This letter, dated from Bologna July 12, 
1582, the Master General closed with the 
concession of numerous favors in behalf 
of those who would consecrate themselves 
to the work of converting the infidel na- 
tions and to the establishment of the Or- 
der in the Philippine Islands. We shall 
add nothing to the pious and noble sen- 
timents which the General expressed. 
Soon we shall see their fruits in the apos- 
tolic virtues and heroic labors of the first 
children of the Province of the Holy 
Rosary. 

Father John Chrysostom left Bologna 
with joy and gratitude in his heart. He 
went immediately to Rome to see the Sov- 
ereign Pontiff, Gregory XIII., who re- 
ceived him with paternal kindness, and 
coincided with the views of the General of 
the Order. By Briefs of September 14th 
and October 20, 1582, the Pope approved 
and confirmed by his Apostolic authority 
all that had been done; and opening the 
treasures of the Chupeh he granted pre- 
cious indulgences to the religious who 
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would carry the light of the Gospel into 
those distant Islands. 

Happier than if he had conquered a 
kingdom, Father John Chrysostom pre- 
pared to set out from Spain, where he was 
destined to encounter many difficulties. 
The Spanish Government, deceived hy 
false reports, saw a thousand obstacles in 
the way, and formally opposed the de- 
parture of the Friar Preachers for the 
Philippines. For four years the newly 
appointed Vicar patiently awaited the un- 
folding of the designs of Providence. Fi- 
nally, in the year 1586, he was permitted 
to depart with thirty-two of his brethren, 
volunteers from various parts of Spain. 
Nothing could be more edifying than the 
Journey of these fervent missionaries to 
the place of embarkation, the port of Ca- 
diz. It was a course truly Apostolic. In 
imitation of St Dominic, they went on 
foot, singing psalms, hymns and litanies 
to console themselves under the fatigues 
and trials of the way. They preached in 
the different towns through which they 
passed, and established wherever they 
were permitted, the Confraternity of the 
holy Rosary. In the evening they found 
shelter in some poor lodging, and there 
they communicated to one another, with 
extraordinary happiness, the result of 
their day's labors, rejoicing in the graces 
of God, with which they had been filled, 
encouraging one another in the painful, 
but glorious mission on which they had 
entered. Such were the foundation stones 
which were to be used in building the new 
Dominican house, the Province of the 
Philippines, destined to become so fruit- 
ful a seminary of indefatigable mission- 
'aries, holy bishops and glorious .martyrs. 

On their arrival at Cadiz, Father John 
Chrysostom, acting on the powers which 
he had received, transferred his authority 
to Father John of Castro, a venerable old 
man, who had been twice provincial in 
New Spain, and who had offered himself 
for the mission, as a simple religious, ask- 



ing in recompense for his labors only that 
he might remain as the last of all. The 
ocean passage was very rough and pain- 
ful. Nevertheless, these fervent men in 
no manner relaxed their rigid observance. 
Notwithstanding the fatigues of so long a 
voyage, they recited the office chorally; 
they made their meaitations at the hours 
prescribed; they kept the fasts and absti- 
nence of the Order; they took their repast 
in silence, and maintained the practice of 
reading during the meal. From time to 
time they exercised their zeal by an- 
nouncing the word of God to the crew 
and other passengers who were in admira- 
tion at the sight of so austere a life that 
to them seemed angelic rather than hu- 
man. This example bore its legitimate 
fruits; the holy missionaries had the con- 
solation of converting many of those on 
board. 

At that period the Spaniards Journeyed 
to the Philippines by way of Mexico, thus 
avoiding a long passage around South 
America. They disembarked at Vera Cruz, 
on the Gulf of Mexico, and after the over- 
land trip they again took ship at Acapulco, 
on the Pacific Ocean. During the voyage 
three of the Fathers died; others fell sick 
on arriving at Mexico and could not ac- 
company their brethren • to the Philip- 
pines. Out of thirty-two religious only 
eighteen were able to sail from Acapulco. 
Of those fifteen were destined for Manila, 
and three for Macao, whence the Spanish 
Dominicans hoped to find an entrance to 
China. 

The fifteen founders of the Province of 
the Rosary of the Philippines underwent 
the perils of the sea for more than four 
months in an old Spanish vessel before 
they arrived at Manila, on the vigil of the 
Feast of St. Mary Magdalen, July 21, 1587. 
The Governor of the Philippines, having 
learned of their arrival in the port, hast- 
ened to receive them and to conduct them 
to the Cathedral, where the Bishop, Domi- 
nic de Salazar, eagerly awaited them. 



Sing, my soul, my Saviour's glory, 
Sing, my soul, our Lady's name. 

Sing the great and gracious favors 
Mary's servants all can claim. 



Onward, Christians, on to Jesus, 

On through Mary, ever on! 
This the secret of salvation — 

Through the Mother to the Son. 

— Father Cruikshanks. 
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A TRIBUTE TO S. JOSEPH'S SEWING CIRCLE. 



Habrist M. Skidicobe. 



From morn till even, and oft, alas! 

Till the East's abloom with the "rose of 
dawn," 
The weary hours of the tollers pass, 

That shimmering satin, and broidered 
lawn. 
And regal velvet, and rarest lace 

The pale thin fingers may fashion well 
Into robes that drape with befitting grace 

The perfect form of the ball-room belle. 

But. Queen of Beauty! your reign is fieet. 
And a slave in glittering bonds you 
pine. 
Though you whirl to the music so gay and 
sweet. 
In a wild, mad worship, at Polly's 
shrine. 

Gracefully posed in her carven chair. 

Languidly busy a fair one sits; 
Slayer of Time with her white hands, 
there, 
And her lance-like needle that, gleam- 
ing, fiits 
Where the rainbow silks into garlands 
twine. 
For a transient whim (or her task may 
be 
A filmy web, as the gossamer fine — 
True type of ephemeral vanity). 

Oh! is there no labor whose dainty grace 
May serve pure purpose, with worth re- 
plete. 
And give to the worker a lofty place 
'Mid the winners of heavenly guerdons 
sweet? 
Yes! I've heard of a circle of toilers true 
Who sound no boast of their labors 
grand. 
But the holiest task that the hand can do 
Is wrought, I ween, by that Heaven- 
blest band. 

To mend, and freshen, with zealous care. 
The snowy linen for altars white, 

And the sacred robes His anointed wear, 
When they summon their God in the 
"Endless Rite." 



Ah! this is the duty that, week by week, 

These faithful toilers do well fulfill. 
When gladly each hastens her part to seek 

With an eager hand and an earnest will. 
And, as I mused on their holy work, 

Lo! the Present fied with its selfish 
train 
That e'er the sweet burden of Duty shirk 

For the slavish worship of Plealiire 
vain. 

And I dreamed of the Faith-lit dasrs of 
yore, 
And gazed, entranced, on a worthy 
scene. 
Where nobly-born maidens were bending 
o'er 
Rich 'broidery work, with a Saintly 
Queen. 
Oh! deftly their needles were gliding 
there! 
Till the radiant silks, and the threads of 
gold 
Were wrought into garlands of beauty 
rare 
By the delicate hands of those maids of 
old. 

Rich cope and chasuble, Jeweled, shone; 

Surplice and all were all of rarest lace. 
That His Priest's meet vesture might 
serve His throne. 
And fitly be garnished Love's tiiding- 
Place. 

Ah! glorious work for the glorious King! 

And, toilers blest, it is your work, too, 
For, though no wealth to His shrine ye 
bring, 

'Tis a labor of love, that for Love ye do. 



Yours, too, shall be recompense all Divine 

(From the Master won, by His faithful 

bands). 

When ye see the Robes of His Glory shine. 

In His matchless Temple, "not made 

with hands." 



Many persons consume much valuable time in planning, not for the good to be 
accomplished, but for the manner of its doing, and when they get ready, and their 
sleeves are rolled up, just to the proper point of nicety, it is time for them to 
"shuffle ofF this mortal coil." Better an honest failure after a sincere effort to ac- 
complish something worthy, than the ever prudent planning of ways and means 
which is not followed by action. Better the failure of a generous attempt than the 
success of a selfish inactivity. 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CUFFS, 



Maikjauet D. O'Bbrien. 



CiiAiTER I.— Carl Wallenstein. 



"Hold! a word with you!" and the 
speaker, who had for some minutes leaned 
against a lamp-post in one of the fashion- 
able squares of Baltimore, laid a heavy 
hand on the shoulder of.a rapidly walking 
young man. Thus accosted, the latter 
stopped. 

"Who are you?" 

"No need to parade my name. You know 



me. 
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Your voice has tones similar to one I 
heard years ago, but your personal ap- 
pearance bears no resemblance to his." 

"Ah, ha! my boy! good cheer and full 
pockets keep up good looks. The world 
always smiles upon you. Remember you? 
A guide in the Alps!" — the young man 
started — "Who called you a child blest by 
God and himself?" 

"Yes, I remember." and he shuddered, 
"the fellow owed his ill-fortune to him- 
self." 

"Come, come; no reproaches. I must 
speak with you." And scowling as he drew 
closer, he whispered: "Money." 

The other drew back astonished. 
Money! Why?" 

Why? Ah! Ask your heart why? Let 
me tell the world why and the honored" — 

"Hush, man^— or" — 

"No threats." muttered the man. "I 
have stood that thing long enough. I 
jnust have money. My child even now lies 
at death's door. For days I have sought 
-you. I was told you were here, and fol- 
lowed you. Money!" 

"I owe you nothing. Work." 

"Work! and let my child starve! Then 
your name, which all honor, shall be 
blasted. The tale"— 

"Monster! you would not! dare not!" 

"Would not? Dare not?" Oh. ho! the 
rich and noble are not to be touched, while 
'the poor and humble are to starve and die. 
1 say, man, money! or by all" — 

"Hold!" and the young man drew out 



his purse. "For thy child's sake, take this 
and go. 'Tis the last." 

"I make no promise, my bird of Para- 
dise. Nay, nay, I know my worth." 

"Go!" imperiously said the young man. 

Both moved in opposite directions — the 
one pale and agitated, the other sullen 
and unsatisfied. 

"If he thinks to elude giy grasp, * mut- 
tered the tramp, "he is mistaken. This is 
only a stopper. For poor Llll's sake, I ac- 
cept it. A hundred dollars, forsooth!" he 
sneered. "The little child saved him. 
Who is in greater need this minute, the 
millionaire or the beggar guide? Ha, ha, 
ha! The millionaire!" and he rubbed his 
hands. "What luck I was in on the moun- 
tain. But, my God! what a sight! Then 
I had no thought of giving up my trade. 
This payt *>etter, and is easier work. Ha, 
ha! Lill, old pap comes home. Clap 
hands, clap hands! he has money! And 
who has none? Who? Mamma; she is at 
rest. So, hist!" 

It was yet early evening. Baltimore's 
elite were abroad, enjoying the beauty of 
their short May twilight. Many and gay 
the greetings bestowed- on Carl Wallen- 
stein as he hurriedly passed to his home; 
and many also the conjectures as to his 
abstracted manner and pale countenance, 
for he was ever most courteous to ac- 
quaintances and friends and wont to show 
appreciation of their slightest recogni- 
tion. Now he walked, only one thought 
in his mind: to be alone. 

"Ha! home at last!" he murmured, and 
pulled the bell with violence. Once in his 
room, he threw off his coat and walked, 
unconscious of the growing darkness, un- 
mindful of the kindly voice that vainly 
asked: "Would Master Carl care for 
lights?" 

Hour after hour waned, and still he 
walked. Not a muscle changed, not a sigh 
escaped the brawny breast, nor a twitch 
of the firm mouth betrayed aught of the 
inward man. "Marble," his old nurse had 
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called 4iim in early years, and marble still 
he was, but, as it were hardened by con- 
stant external force. The midnight hour 
tolled. Looking around for the first time, 
he was conscious of darkness. Touching a 
silver bell, a servant appeared with 
lights; behind him, his old steward bear- 
ing some light refreshment. Both laid 
their burdens on a small table, and with- 
out a word retired. They knew their mas- 
ter's ways. 

When they left Carl smiled. 

"They know me," he said softly. "Would 
they believe me guilty?" 

He turned shortly and resumed his 
walk. • 

"I have no witness. Money! This gfiv- 
ing of money will one day condemn me. 
None but the guilty pay for silence. Be- 
fore, I gave for my mother's sake; to- 
night, for the sake of his child. Why 
should she suffer because her father is — 
is"— 

His head dropped, and for the first time 
he sighed. 

Strikingly handsome was Carl Wallen- 
stein. His was the type of manly beauty 
we read of and sometimes see in sculp- 
ture, but rarely find in life. The grandeur 
of soul that shone through his face im- 
pressed more than did his mere regularity 
of feature. His tall, firmly knit, finely 
proportioned frame possessed all that 
elasticity and symmetry of mold that 
sculptors love to model. His small and 
shapely extremities were indicative of 
great physical strength. God had be- 
stowed on him every blessing: fortune, 
health, beauty, genius, a soul full of high 
and holy resolves, a heart alive to every 
interest of God and his neighbor, a will 
firm in its adhesion to right, yet easily 
moved to mercy. 

His was a nature to which no goods of 
this life could be an object the possession 
of which would suffice to constitute happi- 
ness proportionate to the capacity of its 
rational desires. No, neither riches, fame 
nor glory, honor, rank nor authority can 
satisfy capacity whose object is eternal. 
These things are, by their nature only, a 
means to an end. Could he, then, choose 
them as the ultimate object of his de- 
sires? His soul answered "No." Fame or 
glory, he knew, consiBts in being known 



and praised by men; its merit or excel'- 
lency is truly possessed, or it is not. \t 
true, it is a superior good,of which either 
fame or glory is the echo; if false, then it 
has no being. Hence, in neither case 
could it be the ultimate source of his hap- 
piness. 

As a true son of Mother Church, Carl 
had long felt and known this truth, and its 
knowledge, through the aid of grace, held 
him back from evil when his own strong 
passions, the false charms of pleasure and 
the force of example lured him on to of- 
fend God and to shy certain practices of 
his religion. 

Carl was American by birth, German by 
descent, but, having lived mostly in Euro- 
pean countries he was cosmopolitan in his 
manners, tastes and habits; only friends 
knew his nationality; yet, he was a favor- 
ite with all. Some years previously to 
our story a maiden aunt of his had died,, 
leaving him a large fortune. He was also 
his father's sole heir, and Mr. Wallenstein 
was worth millions. When Carl made up 
his mind to live in America he chose Bal- 
timore for his residence. He purchased a 
tract then near the city, now within its 
limits. He called it "Wallenstein Park." 
and here he raised a building according to 
his own classic taste. His chapel, library, 
music hall and art gallery were gems rare- 
ly, if ever, found outside the great Euro- 
pean capitals. He was fond of astronomy, 
and had a good observatory. Here he 
often spent whole nights in the study of 
the stars. It was an old boyish trick of 
his, and he kept it up to employ time. He 
was not much given to society; his books, 
music, astronomy, hunting and fishing 
had charms for him that he never found 
in drawing rooms. Dark, cold and super- 
cilious many thought him, and shrugged. 

To-night, as his clear gray eyes burned 
and scintillated beneath his broad, Intel- 
lectual brow, the power of the inward man 
showed through the outward, testing to 
their utmost each nerve and muscle of his 
strong frame. Nobly it sustained his iron 
will; not a single outward quiver revealed 
the woful inward struggle. He paced with 
folded arms and knit brow, turning every 
argument in his mind, still ever returning 
to the same point, "Why should I fear?" 
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Here he rested. Sometimes the veins in 
his temples swelled and his delicate nos- 
trils expanded as he rehearsed events long 
past Striking his forehead with his 
clenched hand, he muttered: '*Never again 
— ^let him tell all — anything — before this." 
And the pale face grew paler, the deep 
eyes 'deeper, the tight mouth tighter! 
"Can I meet the scorn — the obloquy?" The 
proud head raised, the broad brow flushed, 
the great chest heaved. 
"Yes, meet k! Why act?" 
Back to the same old arch in his circle 
shall his compass ever vary? How souls 
rely on their own integrity and forget how 
vain their effort to make others believe in 
their innocence, unless attested by human 
witnesses, prone as themselves to decep- 
tion. Poor, weak man! Great, omnipo- 
tent God! 

Stars rose, waned and set; day dawned; 
still Carl walked. Was that superb frame 
weary? that powerful mind convinced? 
that will worsted? Only he could tell! He 
ended as he began. "No more." He 
threw open his window; watched the 
roseate clouds that gradually glorified the 
East; saw the day's great sun rise; then, 
with a sigh of relief, he turned and threw 
himself on his knees before his Immacu- 
late Mother Mary. 

"You know me," whispered the young 
man, lifting his fine eyes and looking with 
the affection of a son into the benign face 
of the Statue of the Most Blessed Virgin 
Mary. "You are my hope, my comfort; 
you must take my cause in hand." His 
eyes lighted up with supernatural confi- 
dence; he knelt a few moments in silent 
prayer; then arose* his resolution was 
taken. 

"To-morrow I go to Virginia. I must 
see the old place once more; once more 
receive my father's blessing ere disgrace, 
or" — His countenance clouded and his 
form shook. "Now I begin my prepara- 
tion. I may come back." 

He looked around the richly furnished 
room. Some few objects were new; the 
rest had been in the family for years. At 
these he looked longest, as if they might 
reciprocate his regret at having to go. "I 
may come back," he repeated, "and I m&y 
iiever." Taking his violin from a beauti- 
fully carved stand near him, he drew the 
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bow over the strings while he softly sang, 
"It may be for years and it may be for- 
ever." The voice grew husky, then silent, 
while the hands played on. 

Old George heard the strains, though 
soft and low, and prepared coffee. Bear- 
ing to his master's room a cup of the 
tempting beverage, he found him as he 
had oft before, seated on his undisturbed 
bed, apparently unconscious of the aria 
he had played; but the cold, set look in 
Jiis face, the bright, electric glitter in his 
eye, were new and strange. He stood be- 
fore him with the coffee. Carl took it me- 
chanically; drank it eagerly. Returning 
the cup, he asked: 'George, can you be 
ready to start for Virginia in a few hours, 
and," his voice trembled, "for Europe in a 
few days?" 

"Yes, master," quietly answered the old 
steward, "if you desire it." 
'I do desire it, George." 
'Then must I be ready. Master Carl." 
The man regarded his master with a 
kindly look, but he dare not question. 
"His not to reason why; 
His but to do ana die." 
Only a few weeks previously Master 
Carl had said, laughing, when the last old 
painting was hung: "Now, George, we 
travel no more." And George was glad. 
This morning he means to be away again. 
"Something must be wrong," soliloquis- 
ed the old man. as he descended to his 
room. "And yet he is good — ^as good as 
an angel! I think no one in America is 
like him, or out otSi, eitner, for that mat- 
ter. That girl is blest that gets him — 
that's all; but I do wish he would rest 
awhile. I am tired of this here traveling. 
He wants it, and what's George got to do? 
Obey; so." He shook his head. "Yes,, 
this old fellow would die afore he'd go 
back on the child that he raised from the 
cradle. No; I'll not do that. Now for the 
hauling out, stowing away and packing. 
Mortal sorry I never asked what I must 
pack. Specks same as before. Each time 
only makes one time more for bother." 
He looked around him. "And such , a 
Jewel of a house to leave to moths and 
mice. Lor'!" As the cook dashed by him 
on his way to the kitchen: " 'Cuse me, sir; 
I was speculatin*;" "▼'d he entered his 
room. 
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"In three hours the train leaves for 
S- — . I will be ready then, George." 

"Yes, sir" — from a forest of trunks. 

"Lock the upper stories. Jake can take 
charge of this, in case my father comes to 
Baltimore during my absence." 

Carl turned away from his steward, lest 
George should perceive the shadow on his 
face, when his soul whispered why his 
father's coming would be urgent and nec- 
essary. 

Poor Carl! His was a fierce battle to 
fight alone. The steel pierced his heart. 
Deep and dangerous its wound. Some- 
times he almost yielded to strange, inex- 
orable fate, but, having fought so long, he 
would fight unto the end. God alone knew 
when that end would come. 



Chapter II— The Music Hall. How- 
ard Heights. 



"Sancta Maria, Sancta Dei Genitrix; 
Sancta Virgo Virginum, Sancta Virgo Vir- 
ginum; 

Ora pro nobis ; 
Ora pro no-bis." 

So sang Mabel Bentley — "Starry," she 
was called — in a full, rich voice, as she 
swept stray leaves out of the grotto of our 
"Lady of Perpetual Succor." That her 
heart was in her song each note cold, so 
deep and sympathetic its tone. Lightly 
she skipped from vase to pillar, and from 
pillar to vase; her expertness showing she 
was no novice in our Lady's servi<;e. An 
Ivy proved refractory. 

**You must stay up," said the girl, break- 
ing in on her song. "I know you love to 
be free. Who does not? But we must all 
obey rules. Such is life, my independent 
Ivy, so be content to twine around this 
tiny pillar; in time we may provide you 
more elegant support." And Starry se- 
cured the ivy, with a light laugh at its em- 
barrassment and her own dexterity. 

"Starry, Sta-a-ar-ry. where are you?" 

"He-e-re; come and find me." 

"In the Grotto, is it?" 

"Yes, in the Grotto." 

Two bounds over the gravel walk found 
Elsie Wayne in the Grotto's arch, beauti- 
ful as a picture. 

"How lovely!" thought Starry, as she 
looked over her shoulder at the child, and. 



laying down her fiowers she descended 

some steps to meet her. "What must be 

her future?" 
"Oh, my! you take so much trouble to 

keep it clean." 
"Why, Elsie, it is our Blessed Mother's." 
"Ah, yes, that is true; I forgot, but" — 

and the dark eyes drooped for a moment; 

then looking up bravely, "I'm not pious 

like you." 
"Hush, child! You are more pious than 

you know." And Starry kissed her dar- 
ling's forehead ere she went back to ar- 
range her fiowers. 

"Sister says," continued Elsie, "when 
you are through here she wants you in the 
music hall for 'Martha.' Miss Rosa Beau- 
mont, Bertie Landry and Miss Isabella are 
there now. I do hate Bella Shiller," and 
Elsie's black eyes fiashed. "She does give 
herself so many airs. My father is a mil- 
lionaire, rich as hers, and I do not take on 



so. 
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"And my father, darling, is poor, com- 
paratively, yet am I proud and oft inclined 
to airs. So you must not rashly Judge 
Miss Bella. Not riches, Elsie, but God 
gives the heart, and he is very rich who 
is content with a little." 

"Then you are very rich. Starry, for you 
are always contented, and we, juniors, al- 
ways think you look happy, no matter 
what happens." 

"You juniors are keen judges, my dear, 
and your opinion has weight. I am hap- 
py as a bird. Oh! were you a bird, Elsie, 
what bird would you be?" 

"Elsie!" called a voice, "do you mean to 
stay all day?" 

"No-o-o — I shall be back in a second^ 
you see, Starry, what is to me a minute ia 
to Gertie a day. True, I would like to 
stay here all day with you. Starry, but I 
would not like to be left alone. I love to 
talk." And the child scattered the tiny 
pebbles with her feet. 

"Aye, Elsie, like Tennyson's Brook, *1 
chatter, chatter as I fiow.' I guess you 
are the same." 

"Yes but I do not fiow; I walk." 

"Ah! you naughty girl, I know you do. 
I was merely quoting poetry for you." 

"Poetry! Oh, that's what you high 
girls learn and try so hard to write. I 
heard Miss Bella say it cracked her brain 
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is 



to get words to run smoothly. I never did 
see words run. I told Gertie Granger, and 
we took our books in Sister's plat late in 
the evening, the best time, Bella said, for 
words to come. We laid them on the 
grass, and sat away, so that they would 
not notice. We waited and waited, but 
the words never stirred. Do you know 
why. Starry?" 
Starry was convulsed with laughter. 
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*El-s-i-e-e, come!" 

"Ye-e-e-s." 

"Ck)me, Elsie. I am ready; Sister will 
not be pleased to keep her waiting." 

"That is not Sister; it is Gertie. She 
wants me in the arbor to play 'Ladies.' " 

"Then run off, dearie, and I'll to the Mu- 
sic Hall in double quick time." 

"Good-bye, Starry; throw me one more 
kiss; Just one more, please. Starry. Pity 
pur Blessed Mother cannot kiss hands to 
us. I will to her, though. By-by." 

Off ran the bright, joyous child. How 
well we cannot read the future! Thrice 
well, when our early years are surrounded 
by all that preserve innocence of heart 
and purity of conscience! 

Starry went towards the house with 
slow step and thoughtful brow. El- 
sie echoed her feelings of Isabella; she 
wondered if the child read her thoughts 
and was thus encouraged to speak. It 
];>ained her, too, to know that her com- 
panion's faults were so palpable that even 
children could at once observe them. She 
forgot that children are the keenest of all 
observers. They discern, judge, condemn, 
while you only look on. "I know Bella's 
defects of character and I dislike her for 
them," she said, "but I must check Elsie; 
she is too prone to judge on slight 
grounds — from appearances, as our Logic 
says. I must check her. Still, the chil'd 
does not know what judgment means. In- 
stinct is her guide." 

Starry, in her anxiety to set Elsie right, 
saw not that her own judgment, as Elsie's, 
based on appearances, although she knew 
how to distinguish circumstance from fact. 
Thus, with us all. young and old, we see 
every one's weakness but our own; would 
willingly give advice when we should 
rather be advised. 

"Well, Starry, have you been meditat- 
ing on Jullgment, hell or Heaven?" asked 



Bertie; "you look so soiemn, we girls al- 
most wilter in your presence." 

"Come along, Starry," said Rosa Beau- 
mont, seating herself at the piano and 
running lightly over the keys. 

"True," said Bertie; "we have no time 
to lose, and I am trying for the gold 
medal." 

"You trying for the gold medal! The 
idea!" Beautiful Bella tossed back het 
classic head and smiled her own peculiar 
smile, which the juniors politely denom- 
inated "snarl." All the girls looked at 
Bella. None of them liked her especially, 
but all admired her for her beauty and ea* 
teemed her for her talents. She played 
brilliantly; hers was the touch of a mas* 
ter. Starry played "with soul," people said. 
Musical instruments seemed in league 
with her, and vied with one another, 
as it were, in reciprocating her feeling. 
Bella knew her own brilliancy and Star- 
ry's power, and would willingly relinquish 
the former for the latter. "Martha" was 
for the Commencement, to come off in a 
few weeks. Teachers and pupils knew in- 
stinctively that the prize contested for 
lay between Bella and Starry. 

"Have I not a chance for the prize, Sis- 
ter?" continued Bertie, disregarding Bel- 
la's smile. 

"Have a chance for what?" asked the 
Sister, raising her eyes for a second from 
her music score. 

"A chance for the gold medal!" And 

Bertie's eyes looked mischief. The Sister 

smiled and resumed her work. 

"Well, no matter," persisted Bertie, 
"when I go home in vacation, and play 
'Silvery Waves' and .'Maiden's Prayer for 
Mamma, she will be charmed and sing 
out from her sewing table, 'Why, Bertie, 
dear, I never belived you had such talent 
for music. Next year you will certainly 
win the prize.' You see, she can appre- 
ciate merit" And Bertie drummed the 
base of the "Last Rose of Summer" 'mid 
the merry laughter of her companions. ^ 
• "One, two, three, four," counted Sister. 
Cecilia. "Young ladies, the bell rings; no 
more time for amusement." 

Instantly all take their places, the Sis- 
ter beats time, young voices count, bright 
eyes flash, fair brows flush, and forth 
through the lofty halls roll wave upon 
wave of Flotow's peerless "Martha," Mar- 
tha, for which was stolen from another 
land the aria which alone won its comr 
panion's renown. 

To he continued. 
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S. THOMAS AQUINAS. 



In the year 1226, only five years after S. 
Dominic's death, his most distinguished 
follower, Thomas Aquinas, was bom. The 
light of the Dominican Order, he is still 
more, "the light of the Church and the 
most illustrious ornament of the Christian 
world." 

Thus does I^o XIII. speak of the An- 
gelic Doctor, upon whose teaching he has 
placed the seal of his apostolic approba- 
tion, whose name he has exalted, whose 
patronage he has solemnly proclaimed for 
all Catholic schools. 

The story of this unrivalled man, prince 
of theologians, angel of the schools, im- 
mortal type of the Dominican life, has 
often been written. Remarkable from his 
childhood for sweetness of temper and 
gentleness, his life affords a marvellous 
illustration of the working of the Holy 
Ghost in a chosen soul. Instructed from 
his fifth to his tenth year in the famous 
abbey of Monte Cassino, near Naples, he 
early imbibed the monastic spirit to which 
his contemplative soul was so well 
adapted. 

The devotion he practised there and the 
solid foundation of virtue he laid were his 
safeguards later on. when he was sent to 
the University of Naples. The worldliness 
by which he was surrounded, the sinful- 
ness that he witnessed on all sides, only 
strengthened him in his holy resolutions, 
and increased his prayers for his own 
preservation and for the conversion of the 
erring. 

While in Naples he became intimate 
with the Dominicans, whose institute he 
resolved to embrace. In his seventeenth 
year he received the white habit. The tid- 
ings of this step gave a rude shock to his 
mother, who had other designs for her 
son, whose noble and royal connections 
seemed to justify high worldly expecta- 
tions. 

To avoid meeting her (for his sensitive 
heart shrank from the pain which an use- 
less interview would inflict on his mother) 
he requested his superiors to transfer him 



to another convent He was sent to Rome, 
and thence to Paris, but on the road to 
the latter place he was captured by his 
brothers and brought to his mother's 
castle of Rocca Secca. 

Failing to move him from his purpose 
of remaining with the Dominicans, she 
imprisoned him in the castle. Persecu- 
tions were heaped upon him by his un- 
natural brothers, who even sought the 
ruin of his name and virtue. It was then 
that God granted to him the beautiful gift 
of an angelic visitation and of that gird- 
ing by which he was ever after freed from 
even faintest thought against holy 
chastity. Thence, in later centuries, arose 
the devotion known as the Angelic War- 
fare. 

During his imprisonment the Pope and 
ths Emperor remonstrated ^ith his fam- 
ily for their cruel treatment of the youth. 
His sisters whom he had won by his gen- 
tleness and patience, aided in effecting his 
escape. He returned to Naples, and at 
the proper time made profession of Do- 
minican life. 

He was afterwards sent to Rome, Paris 
and Cologne. In this last named city he 
was the pupil of Blessed Albert the Great. 
At the age of twenty-five he returned to 
Paris, where he began the career of teach- 
ing which well merited the title he re- 
ceived of the Angel of the Schools. 

The crucifix was his book, for more did 
he learn, as he was accustomed to say, by 
divine inspiration than from Study of 
printed books. Humility and love for the 
Blessed Sacrament were virtues he spe- 
cially practised. The Office oi the Blessed 
Sacrament, whose hymns are sung at Ben- 
ediction, is a lasting monument of his 
genius and sanctity. 

He had only attained his forty-eighth 
year when God called him to his heavenly 
home. He was seized with his last illness 
on his way to the Council of Lyons in 
1274, and having sought hospitality from 
the Cistercians of the Abbey qf Fossa 
Nuova, his beautiful life there closed. 
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THE ROSARY— MARY'S GIFT. 



In the sweet light of loving devotion, as 
it radiates from the pillar and ground of 
Truth, our Catholic piety beholds our 
Lady on the summit of the holy moun- 
tains where the foundations were laid, by 
the hand of God. of her glory and splen- 
dor and power. From the beg^inning of 
the Church the glad voices of every gen- 
eration have proclaimed our Lady's place 
in the work of man's Redemption, as pre- 
eminently above that allotted to others, 
as surpassing, in dignity and excellence, 
in holiness and merit, the accumulated 
power and sanctity of the rest of Qod's 
elect, figured to us as the holy mountains, 
above whose star-lit peaks we find the be- 
ginning, as it were, of Mary's unmeasured 
beauty and grace. 

Resting on the mighty basis of Catholic 
Faith, we see clearly that the ofllce of our 
Lady was not one of mere preparation, as 
in prophecy, through the message of 
Isaiah or Jeremiah, or the forerunning of 
the Baptist; we realize that her share in 
the divine work of Redemption was so in- 
timate, so necessary, that the mystery of 
the Incarnation hung suspended till her 
consent was given. Only when Mary's im- 
maculate lips uttered the words that 
sprang from her most pure heart, "behold 
the hand-maid of the Lord," did "the 
Word become flesh and dwell among us." 
This is of Catholic faith, and in its light 
and by its inspiration we declare that to 
the Blessed Virgin we are indebted, in the 
sense named, for the infinite gift of her 
Divine Son. Following her as the fulness 
of day follows the dawn, came that heav- 
enly illumination on a darkened world, 
ivhen the Divine Sun bur^t gloriously on 
the waiting multitudes sitting in the shad- 
ow of death. They looked up, and they 
rejoiced for the bowing down of the Son 
of God that humanity might be. exalted. 
And so we look up, knowing that we have 
come into the inheritance of the promise 
of eternal life through Jesus Christ sent 
by the. Father through the ever Blessed 
Lady, the Spouse of the Holy Spirit 

Of this divine gift our Immaculate 
Mother's share cannot be misunderstood. 



In the divine decree from eternity, prom- 
ised in the garden, prefigured in the Old 
Testament, lovingly if dimly remembered 
by the Gentiles, realized in the Gospels, 
crowned in the Apocalypse, filling the 
Scriptures, and triumphantly reigning in 
Heaven and in the hearts of all who love 
to call her Blessed, Mary's place is as- 
sured. She is worthy of the work for 
which the Lord prepared her. As the Joy 
of Israel, the honor of our people, the 
glory of Jerusalem, we lovingly hail her, 
for as Catholics we recognize our debt to 
her and the claims she has on our grateful 
love. 

And as through her the light of Jesus 
has come to dispel our darkness, so it is 
her glorious prerogative to assist in keep- 
ing His teaching ever pure and free from 
error. She has destroyed all heresies; so 
sings the Church. In the waning days of 
the twelfth century, and as the thirteenth 
was dawning; when men were wavering 
in their faith; when the divine light had 
become obscured through the error of 
their ways and the wickedness of their 
lives; when a mighty revolt arose against 
God's Church, threatening to undermine 
the foundations of morals in a portion of 
the Vineyard, our Blessed Lady had pity 
on her people, and visited them in mercy 
exceeding. 

Extraordinary efforts had been made to 
check the progress of the Albigensian 
scourge, that revival of older heresies, 
which then desolated some of the fairest 
provinces of France, but all seemed in 
vain. Learning and eloquence were un- 
stmtingly employed, missionary zeal was 
generously exerted, and a great Saint 
poured out tears and blood, and even 
wrought splendid miracles; but there wai9 
no visible change or improvement. At 
this critical juncture, when even the brave 
heart of S. Dominic knew discouragement, 
our Lady appeared to her beloved disciple, 
to comfort and sustain him. It was thpn 
she gave to him the Rosary, with the 
command to preach it, and added the con- 
soling promise that the Light would again 
shine, and that in its cheer and guidance, 
many would return^ led as by her Beads, 
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to the knowledge and love of her Divine 
Son Jesus Christ. 

The promise was fulfilled, and the sec- 
ond gift of our Lady — her Rosary — was 
the means of saving to men her first gift, 
the unspeakable gift of the Father's un- 
measured love, in the sending of His only- 
begotten Son. And from that day, for 



now almost seven hundred years, the Ro- 
sary has held its place, and it will be the 
sacred duty of Dominicana to toll its 
readers, from time to time, some of the 
glories of this, the queen devotion of our 
Blessed Lady, the precious inheritance 
from their holy founder to his Dominican 
children, the world over. 



THE SURCEASE OF SORROW. 



REMEMBER. 



SisTKR Imelda, O. p. 



I knelt one lonely evening 

Before the Altar throne; 
My soul was sick and weary. 

My heart as cold as stone. 
I thought — how dark our lives are! 

What ceaseless care and pain! 
Is Heaven worth the struggle? 

Will not the strife be vain? 

The chalice seemed a burden — 

I could not understand 
Why I must drain, unpitied, 

The cup within my hand. 
Thus- musing — sad, dejected — 

A voice spoke to my soul. 
Whose accents sweet and lowly 

Caused bitter tears to roll. 

It whispered that the arrows 

That wound the human heart 
Have sped from Jesus' quiver 

And grace and love impart: 
And that each bitter sorrow 

We think to bear alone, 
Smites first the Heart of Jesus, 

Then oasses to our own. 



Makcella a. Fitzgerald. 



Remember, Virgin ever pure. 
Remember, it was never heard 

That pleading prayer to thee was vain. 
O by the tender love that stirred 

Thy stainless heart when Jesus smiled. 
Pray for us, pray, O undefiled! 

Sweet Mother of our Saviour, hear 
Thy children, lest they faint and fail. 

When sorrows gather 'round life's way 
And the dread demon's hosts assail; 

For, oh! the snares are thickly spread 
Where'er o'er earth thy children tread. 

Stretch forth thy hand, beloved, and lead 
Thy clients where the Just have trod; 

Aid us in every care and need; 
Strengthen our childlike trust in God. 

Make us, dear Mother, ever thine 

True servants of thy Son Divine. 



THE SLAUGHTER OF THE INNOCENTS!* 



Margaret N. Goodnow. 



Alas for the birds! Five million throats 

Of Springtime yearly stilled! 

Five million homes made tenantless 

Of the tuneful choirs that thrilled 

The temple of God o'er hill and plain 

In the blithesome month of May! 

Till heaven's refrain is ruthless hushed 

In the innocent broods ye slay! 

Refrain so sweet, it often seems 

The strain of aeolian lyre 

As their myriad throats awake the dawn. 

Or an echo of angels' choir! 



The purling brook, the sylvan glade. 
The forest dim and old, 
Within their tuneful heart of hearts 
These innocent songsters hold! 

O human mother! Within whose breast 

Love's message has been heard! 

Know that the same sweet message comes 

To every mother bird! 

Then raise your protest high and loud. 

With purpose true and intense. 

To save from this wanton slaughter 

Earth's tuneful innocents! 



*As an admonition to our thoughtless 
boys who in Spring are accustomed to rob 
birds' nests and slay the young brood of 
songsters, we print this plea for the birds. 
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THE SHAMROCK— ST. PATRICK. 



Louis B. James. 



Ssrmbol of all that's grand 
In a royal martyr-land, 
Tried by sword and brand, 
Shamrock fair! 

Beloved of Saint and Bard, 
By King and noble starred, 
Of Virtue's high life-guard. 
Shamrock fair! 

Sharer, in Ireland's glory. 
Crown of her prowess hoary. 
Theme of her song and story. 
Shamrock fair! 

Swords still would flash for thee. 
Legions die to set thee free, 
Fetters ne'er were forged for thee. 
Shamrock fair! 

Ah! we love thee to excess, 
Thee to hearts we fondly press. 
While we murmur "Great God bless 
The shamrock fair!" 

And may we live to see, 
Side by side with thee, 
Home Rule and Liberty, 
Shamrock fair! 



With mitre, crozier and cope, wriggling 
serpents and shamrock spray. Christian 
art presents the patron of Ireland, S. Pat- 
rick. Every descendant of the Kelt knows 
why these symbols surround him, and re- 
joices in his joy when each March recalls 
the history of his love and his triumph. 

Strangely alike are the histories of the 
holy patron and the land of his patron- 
age. Of noble descent, in youth captured 
by Britain's princes and sold as a slave in 
a strange land; thenceforth to manhood, 
living in poverty, hardship and chains, 
still ever a faithful disciple of Christ cru- 
cified; preferring the cross to ease, honor, 
glory proffered by kings. Is not his, Ire- 
land's history condensed? The only item 
of difference is, the young Succoth was 
sold by strangers, while the sale of Ire- 
land was effected by her son, Dermot Mac- 
morrogh! 

March Seventeenth is a feast dear to 
every Keltic heart under the sun; and, if 
Uie 8oal8 of the Kelts above rejoice more 



in one feast than another, we believe 
they too "celebrate the day." Wherever 
the faith of our fathers lives and is active 
— there, on this day, the hearts of Erfn's 
children beat faster, their bearing be- 
comes prouder because of their reverence 
for S. Patrick and their love for Ireland. 
The German loves his Vaterland, the 
Frenchman his La Belle France, but the 
Irishman, says Moore, adores his Ireland! 
Why should he not? It is the cradle land 
of scholars, heroes and saints. No other 
land has given braver leaders to battle, 
sager councillors to cabinet, firmer mar-- 
tyrs to the Church! Read what historians 
write of Ireland, of her learning, honor 
and sanctity; read her annals, her biog- 
raphies, her lives of saints. Foreign as 
well as native writers testify to her pre- 
eminence in scholarship and sanctity 
above all nations of her time. "The 
washerwomen of Ireland," writes one of 
the Four Masters, "speak purer Latin 
than the Latins themselves." O land of 
Ollav Fiola, of Patrick, of Brigid, of 
Columba, may you ever prove worthy 
of the praise writ of you, of the hopes 
cherished for you; and may every Kelt 
keep your approaching patronal feast 
in the spirit of your saints. May each, by 
prayer and good works, go security with 
God for the success of your cause, and win 
His blessing for the veterans who con- 
tend for your rights. 



Oh! they are true and brave. 
Old Ireland they would save. 
Her Sunburst lift and wave 

O'er a nation free. 
From famine and oppression, 
From misrule and coercion. 
From all that casts aspersion 

On her liberty. 
Let them on with hope thus great. 
With hearts for any fate. 
For right 'tis ne'er too late 

To take a firm stand. 
Be they in union one. 
In love and labor strong. 
Till Justice rights all wrong 

That shadows Erin's land. 
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EDITORIAL. 



DEVOTIONAL. 



Hail Jesus! Hail! Who for my sake 
Sweet Blood from Mary's veins didst take, 

And shed it all for me; 
Oh blessed be my Saviour's Blood, 
My life, my light, my only good. 

To all eternity. — Faber. 

The entire season of Lent is an appeal 
to the Christian heart to turn to Jesus and 
Him Crucified^ to behold in our bleeding 
and dying Gk>d the wounds which sin hath 
made. But this cry gathers new force and 
tenderness as we commemorate in solemn 
feast the precious memory of that price- 
less ransom so lavishly given, Christ's 
Holy Blood, which, flowing from every 
vein, eagerly sought the open wounds 
whence, as in an overwhelming tide, it 
bore away tp the ocean of God's infinitely 
loving and forgetting mercy, the accumu- 
lated crimes of guilty man. 

The feast of the Precious Blood should 
quicken the repentant love and gratitude 
of our poor hearts. Dwelling on the un- 
speakable mystery of the Cross and of the 
woes that led to and crowned it, from the 
shedding of the circumcision blood in in- 
fancy till the soldier's lance opened a way 
to the Sacred Heart whose answer came 
quick in its last precious drop, we shall 
realize somewhat of the evil which de- 
manded so great a price, we shall under- 
stand, in a manner, the love which hesi- 
tated not. to meet that demand, to pour 
out the divine stream till there was no 
more to flow. Blessed be the Precious 
Blood! 

To endless ages let us praise 

The Precious Blood whose price could raise 

The world from wrath and sin; 
Whose streams our inward thirst appease. 
And heal the sinner's worst disease. 

If he but bathe therein. —Faber. 



A plenary indulgence may be gained Uy 
Rosarians on two Fridays in Lent, under 
the following conditions: C. C; Visit 
Rosary Church or chapel; Prayers. The 
determination or choice of the two Fri- 
days is optional with the faithful. The 
same indulgences may also be gained tiy 
visiting any church or public chapel. 



This month makes special appeal to the 
souls who love Christ and Him Crucified. 
Several commemorations honor Him In 
His Passion. Consult the calendar. Cele- 
brate these days devoutly. 



Special Lenten services will be held In 
all our churches on the evenings of Sun- 
day, Wednesday and Friday. On the two 
former a sermon will be delivered; on the 
last, the Stations of the Cross will be re- 
cited. On all Benediction of the Blessed 
'Sacrament will conclude the exercises. 



On the fourth Sunday of Lent, an indul- 
gence of fifteen years and fifteen Lenttf 
may be gained by the Rosarians who visit 
the five altars of our churches. This is the 
same indulgence as that granted in Rome 
for a visit to the Station Churches of the 
Holy City. For churches in which there 
are not five altars, repeat the visit to the 
main altar five times. 



Remember St. Thomas' day. Implore 
the Angelic Doctor, the Patron of Catholic 
schools, for purity and light, for these 
blessings in your own lives, for their 
beauty and strength and brightness in the 
lives of our dear little children. 



The Annunciation is our Lady's day. 
Enter into its spirit Make your hearts 
a spiritual Nazareth, where your Mother 
may dwell, where she may teach you her 
life's lesson^ and where the angels may 
love to visit you and salute you with a 
message from on high. 
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CONOREOATIONAL. 



The following is the programme for 
third Sunday musicale, S. Dominic's: 

Choir, "Veni Creator" (Lloyd); organ, 
Prelude in O (Bach); choir, "Prom Pain 
to Pain" (Chopin); "Ave Maria" (Sant- 
ley), Mr. Will Ogilvie; organ, "Largo" 
(Handel), Mr. F. Palmer; "Peace I Leave 
with Tou" (Tinney), Miss Clara Atkins; 
trio, "Fret Not Thyself" ("Joan of Arc"); 
choir, "Infiammatus" ("Stahat Mater"), 
Mrs. J. R. Mastellar (solo); organ. Con- 
certo in A Min. (Bach), Mr. F. Palmer; 
choir, "O Salutaris" (Lloyd); choir, "Tan- 
tum Ergo" (Dethier), Mr. Robert Lloyd 
(solo); organ,"Marche Pontificale" (Tom- 
beUI). 



Not the least notable feature of the cele- 
bration of S. Patrick's day in S. Dominic's 
will be the singing by the Junior Choir of 
Concone's Mass in F. All who have heard 
these children are prepared for a musical 
treat. 



A beautiful altar and statue of S. Jo- 
seph, which was recently presented to S. 
Rose's Church, Vallona, will be solemnly 
blessed on the Feast of the Holy Patri- 
arch» March 19th. 

Electric lights have been placed in the 
church, adding much to the beauty of the 
interior. 



A musical entertainment will be given 
in the town Hall, Benicia. on St. Pat- 
rick's night. The proceeds will be for the 
benefit of the Altar Society. 



The ladies of Benicia are already at 
work in earnest preparation for a fair that 
will be"* held from April 21st till May 2d, 
for the purpose of raising funds to meet 
the expenses incurred in erecting the new 
hall of St. Catharine's Academy, and for 
the painting of the church and monastery. 

SCHOOL. 



With the foundations of Catholicity in 
California considered as territory of the 
United States, the labors of the Dominican 
Sisters are in memorable association. We 
sball not anticipate our historical sketch 
of the Dominican Order on the Pacific 
Coast, the record of which we shall duly 



lay before our readers; but we desire to 
remind our friends that the mustard seed 
of Dominican life planted for our nuns in 
Monterey, now fifty years ago, has grown 
and spread into a tree of loveliness and 
power. 

The infant community of two has be- 
come the flourishing Congregation of the 
Holy Name of Jesus, with headquarters in 
San Rafael, and vigorous branch estab- 
lishments in San Francisco, in Benicia, in 
Vallejo, in Stockton, in San Leandro. An 
account of this work will be a bright page 
in the annals of California church history. 

The Congregation of the Queen of the 
Most Holy Rosary began its career in 
1876, the mother house being in San 
Francisco, with dependent institutions 
also in the metropolis and in Los Angeles, 
Anaheim, Fruitvale and Mission San Jose, 
California, and in Portland, Oregon. The 
field of this congregation has been partly 
among the German-speaking Catholics. 

In due time we shall set before our read- 
ers the edifying details of the growth and 
progress with which their labors have 
been blessed. 



SOCIETIES. 



The crusade which is sustained by the 
organization known as the Sodality of the 
Holy Name, is among the noblest efforts 
of Catholic faith and piety. There is no 
more prevalent vice than that of profan- 
ity, of indecent speech, of blasphemy. 
Against this iniquity the Holy Name So- 
ciety takes up arms and contends under 
the banner of Jesus Christ for the honor 
and glory of God's divine name. This vice 
had attained so monstrous a growth in 
the thirteenth century that the Sovereign 
Pontiff, Blessed Gregory the Tenth, com- 
missioned the Dominican Order to preach 
a special crusade against it, and to labor 
in the apostofate of the Holy Name. Out 
of that movement inaugurated in 1274 the 
Holy Name Society has developed. Of 
this organization we shall give an ac- 
count in succeeding numbers of Domini- 
CANA. On the present occasion we merely 
desire to record the fact that the branches 
of this Society established in our churches 
are bravely battling, in the closing year 
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of the nineteenth century, against the 
evils which prevailed in the thirteenth, 
and which now confront the man of 
Christian faith, even in a more deplorable 
and malignant form. 

The wonders accomplished for the honor 
of our Blessed Lord's Name, for public 
decency in speech, for right-mindedness 
in conversation, by the propagation of the 
Holy Name Society are a precious portion 
of church history in the United States. 



On the 17th inst. the Young Men's Holy 
Name Society of St. Dominic's will give a 
dramatic entertainment in S. Dominic's 
Hall. It promises to be a very pleasant 
affair. The Glee Club will then make its 
first public appearance. 



• The singing of the opera, "The Mikado," 
by the S. Dominic's Junior Choir and Cho- 
ral Union, on the evening of February 
21st, was a notable event. The perform- 
•ance was given in Franklin Hall, the audi- 
torium of which was crowded by an appre- 
ciative gathering. The children met the 
highest expectations of their friends. The 
opinion which Dominicana takes pleasure 
in recording is one which is general. The 
audience were unanimous in their praise, 
an agreeable fact; but the critical opinion 
of regular theater-goers and of men and 
women professionally devoted to the stage 
is of greater value. And their verdict we 
render as our own: The Juniors were ad- 
mirable in manner, bearing and action; 
excellent in dramatic expression and dia- 
logue, and unsurpassed in singing. The 
scenic effects were according to the 
opera's requirements — a favor due to the 
courtesy of the manager of the Tivoli 
Opera House, San Francisco, and the cos- 
tumes and "make-up" were true to the 
Japanese models. Special mention is also 
made of the assistance rendered to the 
children by Professor Palmer, organist of 
S. Dominic's, by Miss Gertrude Hopkins, 
and by Mr. Lask, the stage manager of the 
Tivoli. On the 22d the little troupe went 
to the Dominican College, San Rafael, and 
there repeated the performance to an ap- 
preciative audience of Sisters and pupils. 
It was a very pleasant celebration for all 
concerned, of Washington's birthday. The 



Reverend Director and his band of pretty 
Juniors deserve the Jigar^y applause which 
greeted and pu actuated both perfbrOi- 
ances. Domi.vicana expresses a general- 
wish that the Juniors will again be heard 
in opera. 



LITERARY. 



The publication of an English version of 
Blkssed Raymuxd op Capua, written in 
French, by Father Hyacinth Cormier, Pro- 
curator-General of the Dominican Order, 
is an event of interest, not only to the 
clients of St. Catherine of Siena, but to all 
who are students of the sad period known 
as the "great schism of the West," the 
unhappy days ot Avignon and the anti- 
popes. Father Cormier has written 
ably, learnedly, we may say, in so far 
intimate acquaintance with his subject is 
designated. His translator, Mr. Jerome 
Trant (a name not unknown to Amerlcati' 
magazines) has done clear, competent 
work, making smooth reading in good 
English. The publishers, Marlier, Calla- 
nan & Co., Boston, show taste and skill in.. 
their part, but we regret that they have 
followed the P^nglish spelling of Mr. Trant 
so closely that on one page we are con- 
fronted with labour, favour, honour. 
However, as a well-printed and becoming- 
ly bound volumo enriched with half a. 
dozen plates after celebrated paintings, 
and sold at a low price, we warmly x^om- 
mend the important chapters of church' 
history that are embodied in Blesssb: 
Raymi Ni) OF Capua. 



The purest and sweetest love tale of the 
past year, and of many years before, is. 
Espikh i: Saxto, by Henrietta Dana Skin- 
ner, from the press of Harper Brothers, 
New York and London. From the open- 
ing chapter, with the first glimpse of the 
beautiful child called after the Holy Ghost, 
and with the first note of the marvellous 
young singer Teodoro. gladdening our 
ears, till the closing chapter when the fair 
flower of the Paiticlete is called to bloom 
in heavenly gardens whence she summons 
the love of her childhood (a chapter read 
with dimming eyes), the book is ever de-. 
lightful, often exauislte, verily of ^ua- 
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talned charm. It is a amy 9.nd a pleasure 
tQ speak of this wholesome novel, and to 
add that the publishers have fittingly 
brought it out 



We have received from the Catholic 
Truth Society, London, through Gallagher 
Brothers, San Francieco, The Lord's 
Prayer and tile Anoeltcai. Salutation, 
done into English from the Latin and 
Italian of Father Jerome Savonarola, O. P. 
On this admirable work of the great Prior 
of St Mark's, Florence, our comment may ' 
be expressed in the words of the editor: 
**Most people kiiow Savonarola only as a 
demagogue, a reformer, a leader of the 
people. These two little treatises give us 
some insight into the other side of his 
character as a man of ntudy, prayer and 
contemplation." And we add that the 
careful reader of this booklet will find it 
a mine of spiritual unction and power. 



Thoughts That Fou7«d Expression is 
the well-chosen title of a little volume 
containing poems, "sajrlngs" and essays, 
the work of Julia T. Butler, a young 
iwriter of the Hub, whose first collection 
is ushered into the world of letters under 
the patronage pi the genial and learned 
pastor of St. Augustine'^ Church, Boston. 
Miss Butler has done well, and Judging 
from her present effort for one so young, 
she will do better. A word of encourage- 
ment to beginners is often a mere compli- 
ment. In the present case it is the recog- 
nition of real merit, of thought vig- 
orously and agreeably expressed. And 
Dohinicana takes pleasure in welcoming 
Hiss Butler's initial volume. 



Another volume which we as sincerely 
jgreet Is The Promise of Morning, by 
^enry Coyle, editor'of The Weekly Bouquet, 
Mr. Coyle's lovable personality is evident 
|n hia book. His gentle and poetic soul 
.breathes in its pages, and with genuine 
piomise for still more efficient work in 
^ter days. The present collection repre- 
.flents the efforts of boyhood and early 
jnanhood, and naturally the critical reader 
expects and finds traces of youth. But 
Itliere are evidences of light and force, and 
signs beyond douf)ting; that Mr. Coyle 
knows how to sing a sweet song, to de- 



liver a message tender and true from na- 
ture's book and from the pages of the 
human heart. 

Both of these volumes are from the 
press of the Angel Guardian, Roxbury, 
Boston, and are excellent specimens of 
good bookmaking, sold at moderate prices. 
Therefore do we bespeak their success. 



From Father Tabb's latest volume of 
verse we take the following beautiful bit, 
entitled, "The Bluebird: 



ti 



When God had made a host of them, 
One little fiower still lacked a stem 

To hold its blossom blue; 
So into it He breathed a song. 
And suddenly, with petals strong 

As wings, away it fiew. 

Though the title of the book is "Child 
Verses: Poems Grave and Gay," there is 
much that will interest adults and tax, 
too, their appreciation of the author's 
deep thought, gracefully though it be set. 
The publishers, Small, Maynard & Co., of 
Boston, have given us a volume most 
agreeable to the eye, a fitting body for so 
delightful a soul. 



"My New Curate," by Father Sheehan, 

handsomely brought out by Marlier, Calla- 

nan & Co., of Boston, is justly regarded as 
the Catholic novel (if we may limit its 

scope by this word), by excellence, of the 

season. For the reader of culture (and it 

will require a fair share) this book holds a 

real and a sustained charm for wit and 

wisdom and pathos, and for pictures the 

truth of which we know, for we have seen 

the originals. 



The Friars in the PniLipriNES, by 
Father Coleman, O. P., is from the same 
house, and of the publishers' part we can 
speak as cordially as we do of the 
author's. It is a timely book, the reading 
of which ought to serve the cause of truth 
in the United States — a service sorely 
needed, but, we fear, a service viciously 
repudiated by those to whom darkness is 
light. 



Katherine E. Conway is a name loved 
and honored in Catholic American litera- 
ture. As associate editor of The Pilot Miss 
Conway's work is in weekly evidence. 
From time to time these weekly contrt- 
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buttons are gathered up into more endur- 
ing form and published as a volume. New 
Footsteps in Well Trodden Ways is the 
latest of such issues. To Catholics who 
have made a European trip it will be a 
pleasant reminder and perhaps a gentle 
reproach; to Catholics who have not yet 
gone abroad it will be an instructive and 
inspiring lesson. Miss Conway's descrip- 
tive powers are excellent, but her thor- 
oughly Catholic spirit is even more admir- 
able. And this is the dominant character- 
istic of the bright and cheerful chapters 
which compose the volume before us. The 
Pilot Publishing Company, Boston, has 
shown due appreciation of Miss Conway's 
good work by bringing it out in becoming 
form. 



The issue for the present quarter of 
B%. Jo8eph*8 Union is a very creditable 
number. A fine illustration is that of the 
Sovereign Pontiff's likeness accompanied 
by a fac simile of the papal grant of the 
Apostolic Benediction recently given by 
the Holy Father, at the request of His 
Grace the Most Reverend Archbishop 
Riordan, to the Youth's Directory, and to 
the patrons, members and solicitors of St. 
Joseph's Union. 

The Youth's Directory is a noble char- 
ity, worthy of the best support of Califor- 
nia Catholics, and we not only gladly re- 
mind our readers of it, but we compliment 
its worthy head, Father Crowley, on the 
admirable work he is doing. 



Whether for or against imperialism, 
every honest man who reads the February 
North American Review will acknowl- 
edge that Mr. Edward Atkinson has pre- 
sented a powerful protest against the pol- 
icy of the Administration in the Philip- 
pines. His article, "Eastern Commerce: 
What is it Worth?" is, from the economic 
standpoint, and in the light of certain 
facts and assured figures, unanswerable. 
We quote one paragraph: 

''Since the beginning of the war with 
Spain we have spent about five hundred 
million dollars in excess of what we 
should have spent except for the war; half 
of which may be charged to the liberatior 
of Cuba, the other half to the effort to ex 
tend commerce by military aggresslor 



We shall spend about as much mor« next 
year. The contest in the Philippines will 
cost the taxpayers of this country from 
four to five hundred million dollars, even 
if it is stopped within the next year. What 
could we have done mill! life hunikad 
million dollars in order to promote com- 
merce, had such an expenditure by the 
central Government been warranted for 
constructive purposes at the cost of the 
taxpayer? 

"(1) We could either have finished the 
. Panama Canal, or we could have con- 
structed the Nicaragua Canal at the high- 
est estimate of its cost. 

"(2) We could have developed every 
river and harbor of this country up to its 
maximum capacity, and we might bare 
added cross-cut canals to bring Philadel- 
phia and Baltimore closer to the sea, a 
short canal on Cape Cod, and other enter- 
prises of the like kind. Which expendi- 
ture would best promote commerce, the 
destructive expenditure of military ag- 
gression, or the constructive expenditure 
in developing the ways of trade and com- 
merce? 

"(3) If it were right and suitable to 
spend great sums of money for the special 
development of particular parts of the 
country at the cost of the taxpayers, a 
single hundred million dollars, or six 
months of our present waste on the war- 
fare that we are conducting, would proba- 
bly suffice to irrigate the entire arid lands 
of the middle section of our country. 

"(4) The central mountain section of 
the eastern part of the country, eastern 
Kentucky and Tennessee, western North 
and South Carolina, northern Georgia and 
Alabama — an area nearly as •large as 
France, twice as large as Great Britain, 
containing mineral and timber equal to 
both combined, and a potential in agri- 
culture equal to either — has hardly been 
entered upon in the progress of develop- 
ment. There is more individual wealth 
and more common welfare waiting "for 
brains and Industry combined, either In 
the development of the arid lands or In 
the development of this middle section of 
the Southland than could be gained by 
commerce with the East in half a century, 
even if we were not wasting annually In 
the effort to gain commerce by aggresslTe 
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warflire more than the whole commerce 
can be worth if it were all profit in the 
next twenty years.'* 

To these weighty words of our author 
we must add a reminder of the pension 
list that will grow enormously, of blood- 
shed needlessly provoked, and the terrible 
loss of life resulting. Moreover, the in- 
troduction among us of the diseases prev- 
alent in the East, likely to be brought 
back by our soldiers, may repeat the les- 
son of the Crusaders and prove again how 
terrible can be the revenge of Asiatic peo- 
ples. The Stars and Stripes have floated, 
in the abused name of liberty, over the 
outrage of principles supposed to be en- 
shrined in the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence. Seed thus planted must bear legit- 
imate fruit. The hope of true patriots lies 
in the courage of men able to point the 
way of danger, and not afraid to denounce 
the evil course on which our Government 
has entered. Of such metal is Mr. Atkin- 
son, one of the ablest thinkers and writers 
we have; his reputation is international. 
His article has other notable features, 
making it a paper of great value. The 
ftttthor shares, in common with other hon- 
orable and fearless men, the distinction of 
being denounced as a traitor by time- 
serving politicians, spoils grabbers, and 
the hack writers of a venal and corrupt 
press. 

On February 16th the first number ap- 
peared of Tl^e Catholic Propagator, a week- 
ly publication whiyh will be issued with 
the special sanction and encouragement 
of the Archbishop of New Orleans, and un- 
der the control of an editorial board com- 
posed of distinguished priests belonging 
to the Crescent City. The first number of 
the Propagator, which announces its mis- 
arion as an independent Catholic paper for 
Ood and country, is an excellent specimen 
and gives promise of sturdiness and en- 
ergy which ought to find a successful field 
in 80 Catholic a city as New Orleans. 



GENERAL. 



wards the due celebration of this import- 
ant event, we propose to offer to our read- 
ers a sketch of the Dominican work that 
fills this half century, a tribute to the 
men and women renowned in their day, 
who went before God carrying their 
sheaves full, and whose names are in 
benediction. The story is unto edification, 
for the labor was for God's glory, for 
souls, for religion in these parts; and it 
will profit us not a little to remembei* 
these things, precious in themselves and 
precious in their doing, as was also the 
death of those whose memories we would 
honor. Their blessed footprints are not as 
on the sands of time, but as in the hearts 
of their followers who hold in sacred in- 
heritance the fruits of their works, the 
merit of which followed the workers in 
that day 'ere the night came on, when 
they could labor no more. 



During the coming month of June, the 

colden Jubilee of the establishment of the 

lX)minican Order iu California will be 

commemorated. As a contribution to- 



Not since the Dutch wars of 1661-1665 
have the English won a war against a 
white race without the aid of an ally, and 
then they generally skulked behind the 
allies while the hardest fighting was done. 
Later John Bull claimed the glory. In the 
present infamously unjust war against the 
Boers English barbarity and English cal- 
umny are besmirching anew the British 
banner, though it is well nigh beyond the 
range of further defilemeiit and dishonor. 

li., England! thou couldst fight as well as 

lie. 
The world were thine! The term "illit- 
erate Boer," 
Long in thy reptile press the hue and cry 
Against the Transvaal, serves thee now 

no more! 
The truth is out that, while in learning's 

store 
The Boers by far outstrip tny farmer 

class, 
Some things their leaders know which all 

thy lore 
Had not taught thee, and whence 'tis come 

to pass 
That Boerish knowledge proved thee to 

the world an ass! 
• 

As we write General Cronje is main- 
taining a stand thai calls for admiration 
wherever heart and conscience hold sway, 
a stand the record of which will be writ- 
ten with the story of the bravest and the 
best of all ages. God save the Boers! 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Brien. 



Chapter III. — The Girls. 



Mary Bentley, or Starry, was not beauti- 
ful according to principles reckoned clas- 
sic, but she was more than beautiful — she 
was high-principled and virtuous. Her 
songs, her expression of countenance, her 
sweet, womanly tenderness, at once at- 
tracted and captivated. We believe never 
did artist build his ideal on meie regular- 
ity of feature and symmetry of mould be- 
reft of intellectual qualities, which have 
their source in the spiritual and divine, 
and which as goodness depend on having 
all perfection of their essence together 
with the qualities that complete and adorn 
this essence; hence the chief beauty of the 
human countenance lies in what is termed 
expression, or the impression it conveys 
respecting character or disposition of 
mind. We are more favorably impressed 
by a face indicative of amiability, benevo- 
lence and intelligence than by one marked 
perfect in feature and outline, yet de- 
void of all that bespeak soul, save tint 
and motion. 

Imperfection of mouth is amply coun- 
terbalanced by the sweetness or kindness 
of disposition its curves may indicate; 
that of eye by its timid, modest reserve. 
Eyes are more eloquent than tongues; 
powerfully they plead their cause when 
^eir sister member is- paralyzed or mute. 
It is difficult to explain how certain con- 
formations of features give us the impres- 
sion of certain peculiarities of mind and 
dispoBition. Perhaps instinct and experi- 
ence have share in producing this connec- 
tion, and may be this, too, complicates 
l)eauty. 



Philosophers find it difficult to deter- 
mine in what beauty consists; they have 
not yet defined it. We fancy from this 
difficulty arises variety in taste, without 
which many more miseries might be in- 
troduced into this strangely beautiful 
world. 

Starry was of medium height, light and 
supple, a head well balanced, dark blue 
eyes tbat seemed to look you through, and 
so large that when her father first looked 
upon her he cried, ''Why, nurse, the baby 
is all eyes; let us call her 'Starry.* " So 
to Starry she answered from her cra- 
dle, though in Baptism both father and 
mother gave her "Mary," after the bright 
Queen of Heaven. Her hair was brown, 
abundant, but not over fine; she wore it in 
a knot of her own that well became her 
low, broad forehead and straight, heavy 
eyebrows; her bearing was dignified, ever 
easy and graceful; she could be the child 
or lady when occasion demanded. In 
study hall or recreation grounds she at- 
tracted no special attention, but attend 
class, concert. Holy Mass, and Starry was 
her name — Star! "Mary deserves to be 
first," decided every girl but one, and she 
was never heard to praise. Starry was 
ambitious (what noble spirit is not?). 
Still her ambition never gained its object 
at cost to another. That which she Justly 
merited she received with grateful humil- 
ity, feeling more genuine sorrow for her 
companion's failure than Joy for her own 
success. Hers was a noble nature, rich in 
depths of self-sacrificing love that were as 
yet unknown, even to herself. 

From her earliest years her soul revelled 
in the glorious epics of her Holy Church. 
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Its faith, its mysteries, its sacraments, 
were living, overflowing fountains of per- 
petual Joy. The abiding memory of these 
divine doctrines created that ever thought- 
ful look in her eyes and cast around her 
presence a peace and recollection that out- 
ward things could not disturb. "Starry 
has company," said the girls when they 
saw her alone in wood or glade. 

Starry was eighteen past, but she looked 
much younger in her simple gray linen 
uniform with white collar and cuffs. She 
hoped to graduate at the close of the pres- 
ent session. How often she dreamed of 
this day! How many magic castles 
raised! Beautiful waking dreams far 
more delusive than those of sleep! How 
few ever realize your pleasures, taste your 
joys, or attain your promise! And yet 
youth of the past as youth of the present 
believe in you, hope in you, and learn to 
cherish you as real! Vain! Vain! forever 
vain! prince or peasant, learned or ignor- 
ant, rich or poor — all in your case may ex- 
claim with equal truth, "Vanity of vani- 
ties, and all is vanity but to serve Ood!" 

Bertha Landry's was a sweet, bright 
faice, frank and loving. Her earnest grey 
eyes spoke a heart full of thought and 
kindness for others. The most superficial 
observer never failed to notice how in- 
tuitively she discovered each one's likes 
and dislikes, how she strove while tending 
to the former to remove all that in any 
way roused the latter. Upright and true 
In all her actions, she never suspected the 
want of these qualities in others. She 
was a general favorite, gifted and bril- 
liant, good and generous, a true child of 
Mary. "I must try to make the new girls 
like our Blessed Mother, but first I must 
be good myself," and Bertie kept her 
promise. 

Bertie was from Louisiana— from a 
home in the Teche country, so beautifully 
described by Longfellow in his "Evange- 
line"— 

"Beautiful is the land, with its prairies 

and forests of fruit trees; 
Under the feet a garden of fiowers and the 

bluest of heavens 
Bending above and resting its dome on 

the walls of the forest. 
They who dwell there have named it the 

Eiden of Louisiana." 



Bertie dearly loved her country and Her 
home; the South was not so progressive 
as the North, it was slow to take up new 
things, apparently indolent and wanting 
in enterprise. This she knew was owing 
to the enervating effects of climate rather 
than to the people, and she bravely stood 
up for her own when any disparaged 
either its climate or enterprise. "Give ns 
the climate and resources of the North, 
and we will work as the North." "Build 
factories, trust one another and invest your 
moneys in home improvements," argued 
her opponents. "We cannot," she persist- 
ed. "Where is our market? We must sell 
our goods; you do not buy; we would send 
them to foreign ports if we had money, 
but we have to make the money." "That 
is it, you are like the man with the one 
talent; you fear to trust any one, so yoa 
bury it, make nothing by it and get pun- 
ished; we are those with ten, we invest 
ours and make an hundred fold!" "Oh, 
no more; it is not fair, so many against 
one," some girl interposed, much to Ber- 
tie's discomfiture, for she liked the fun of 
argument; it brought out her salient 
points of character, she said, with one of 
her arch faces. Bertie had two sisters 
older than herself, one married and one 
at home; both were convent pupils, good. 
pious and very accomplished girls. 

Bertie's father had held a captain's com* 
mission in the Confederate army during 
the civil war. Many strange stories hadl 
she to relate of his aftrays and hair- 
breadth escapes, and in these she toolc 
particular delight. In her estimation h» 
was a hero. 

Bertie's was a character to inspire love 
at once; brilliant and humble, it ever took 
the bright side of things, yet never lost 
sight of the dark. She talked her gayest, 
smiled her brightest when she suffered 
most keenly. Once the "Poet of the 
South" spent a month with her mother at 
her home in that land where 

• • • • "the mocking bird, wildest Af 

singers. 
Swinging aloft on a willow spray that 

hung o'er the water. 
Shook from his little throat such floods of 

delicious music 
That the whole air and the woods and the 

waves seemed silent to listen." 

Bertie was very small then, yet her 
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tliUBiasm was already bom. One day her 
Bisters played some classic piece for their 
poet visitor. He listened apparently half 
asleep — the girls played on — he smoked on 
— seated on the veranda, the windows 
> open between him and the performers. 
Bertie was playing in the garden; she 
heard the music — ^at first without atten- 
tion. After a while she listened, then 
gradually drew nearer the veranda, took a 
low stoop, seated herself by Father Ryan, 
without a word, her whole soul taken up 
with the music. When the girls finished 
the first piece, the priest said in his own 
peculiar way: "Play more," and was 
silent. They played a martial air then 
very popular in the South. Bertie knew 
it — she seemed transfigured as she 
listened. At the close, turning to Father 
Ryan, her eyes glorious with the enthusi- 
asm of her soul, she exclaimed: "I wish I 
was a soldier," and the poet, without a 
perceptible movement of muscle, asked 
coolly, as was his wont, "Why?" "Oh, to 
do something grand — ^great for the 
South!" Then Father Ryan threw his 
cigar away, stooped over the baby form, 
smiled, placed his hands on her golden 
head and said: "God bless you, child, and 
make your soul all that is high and good, 
for some day you will do great things for 
Him!" From that day they were fast 
friends, and Bertie never forgot the sweet, 
gentle look in the priest's eyes when he 
blessed her, as she said, forever. The 
Landnns were of French descent and 
staunch Catholics, "none of your summer 
worshipers," Mrs. Landry said, in her 
quaint way, "but earnest, active believers 
who lived up to the hard as well as the 
easy practices of their Church. If," she 
would add, with a smile peculiarly her 
own, "aught can be hard that is done out 
of love!" 

Rosa Beaumont came of good old Nor- 
man family, true as steel to the Mother 
Church and to all old American customs. 
3ir. Beaumont was of North Carolina, not 
^f Normandy. He esteemed the land of 
IoAb forefathers^ but he loved that of his 
1>irth. 

Rosa was the handsomest girl in her 
^lass, except Bella Schiller, but the least 
^lifted with intellectual endowments. Her 
Tather owned millions; this h^ 00 in^ 



fiuence on Rosa's character. Were he poor 
she would be the same in heart and dis- 
position. "I would like you to love me 
for myself," the girls heard her frequently 
say, "not because I am an heiress." Poor 
Rosa! Some thought her wanting in char- 
acter, but had they noticed the proud fiash 
of her soft brown eye, the surge of crim- 
son 'neath the smooth olive of cheek or 
brow, the curl of her short upper lip, wheq 
aught hurt her religious or social princi- 
ples, they would learn to prize at its real 
value the control this slight young girl 
had gained over her inclinations and pas- 
sions. Then her sound, practical piety 
stood her friend. "True to God first," she 
was heard to murmur when sorely tried, 
"then to myself," and she conquered self, 
smiling! Grand old chivalric instincts 
had this Norman child! Oft had they 
drawn her into danger; swayed by their 
impulses alone whither would she go? 
She knew not. "I must pray well," she 
spoke to Starry and Bertie. Bertie had 
her answer: "Why, we all profess to do 
that" 

"Ah, but all are different," humbly re- 
plied Rosa; "you are so quick to learn, to 
brilliant, so amiable, so docile, and I — " 

"You dear old girl," broke in Bertie, 
"you are more than all because you are 
humble!" 

"Yes, Bertie, to laugh and turn it oft is 
pleasant, I grant, but when I leave the 
nuns my worst days will come; for those 
I must prepare." 

Rosa had one brother, a fine, clever 
young man; all the gifts denied her 
seemed bestowed on him. Her mother 
was a great linguist and a brilliant musi- 
cian. She wondered and often grew 
anxious over her daughter's slowness. "I 
will take her to Europe and see what 
traveling will do for her." So she decided, 
when Rosa finished, that both would visit 
the world's famous cities. 

Isabella Schiller, favored by nature and 
fortune, was beautiful. Hers was a beauty 
that would delight an Angelo, or Fra 
Angel ico, in all save expression. In this 
she was wanting. Her features were regu- 
lar as those of Venus de Medici; her smile, 
when she meant it for sweet, angelic; her 
bearing queenly, her manners graceful and 
dignified. You never could pass that girl 
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without asking who she was, or what her 
name. Bella was non-Catholic in heart 
and practice. Her father lived in Chicago 
in princely style. She was his only child, 
his pride, his hope; this world, its riches, 
honors, fame, were dust compared to the 
love he bore her; for her he would sacri- 
fice all without a sigh. 

Bella knew how much her father loved 
her. In early years did her mother refuse 
her toy or ornament on plea of cost, the 
little one appealed to papa, and was grati- 
fied. She never knew what it was to do 
another's bidding until she came to St. 
Mary's. Her father sent her there in pref- 
erence to institutions nearer home because 
its course of instruction suited better the 
wants of the times. "I want Bella to be 
learned as she is beautiful; for her own 
sake I will part with her for a time," and 
the old man looked at Mrs. Schiller for 
approbation, but she was deep in the mys- 
teries of some new crochet stitch. An in- 
dustrious woman was Mrs. Schiller, quiet 
and dignified in her way, one who never 
forgot the respect and obedience she owed 
her lord and master, but at times she was 
very obtuse in hearing, "very obtuse in- 
deed," thought Mr. Schiller when her ob- 
vious what-is-it-you-say-my-dear look, 
over her gold-rimmed spectacles, proved 
her oblivious to his words and convinced 
him that if he meant success he must re- 
peat his statement. Very prudent was 
Mrs. Schiller on these occasions; it was 
perfectly natural that Mrs. Schiller 
should, at that particular time, be de- 
fective in hearing, so he bravely struck his 
colors and re-started. Thus it was at that 
noon luncheon he expressed his wish re- 
garding Bella. Mrs. Schiller had looked. 

"Well, my dear," Mr. Schiller recom- 
menced. *'I want our Bella to be a 
scholar; she must study logic and meta- 
physics. I have gone through Kant, 
Descartes and others. I want Bella to 
stand and prove she has a soul, an im- 
mortal one, Mrs. Schiller!" "Yes, my 
dear, who ever believed otherwise?" "Ha, 
ha! you know nothing of the question of 
the day." Mrs. Schiller resumed her 
crochet. "I am not Catholic — Roman, I 
mean — Mrs. Schiller," rather loud a stitch 
dropped, "but. I must admit, I like their 
ways more than any I see going, so, Mrs. 



Schiller, prepare Bell for the convent! It 
is in Virginia, not very far away. Mr. 
Hammond says it is a splendid institu- 
tion." Mrs. Schiller listens now — he 
means business. "Held at one time public 
examinations — Sisters examined — whole 
body of school directors highly pleased. 
Hammond had his own daughter there; is 
well satisfied with her. She plays piano, 
harp and violin, paints fairly; has general 
knowledge of fancy work and dressmak- 
ing, speaks English, German and French 
and cooks dinner! Dinner, Mrs. Schiller! 
She can wash also, milk cows, and wash 
dishes!" "Then you may send Bella there, 
dear, for whatever else she learns, she will 
never give attention to anything do- 
mestic." 

"Mrs. Schiller?" 

"My dear, you have spoiled her. She is 
good to dress, to play music, to study any 
number of books you desire, but she can 
neither sew nor sweep." 

"Well, well, dear, she needn't What 
have I this for?" and he jingled the silver 
and gold in his pockets. "Get her ready 
right off. No presentiments of coming 
evils — have her trunks square in a week. 
Bell will like it. She has that in her that 
seeks exaltation; she'll hold her own and 
come out first there at the — the — c — c — 
what do you call it day?" 

"Commencement," mildly suggested 
Mrs. Schiller. 

"That's it, commencement — curious, 
that seems backwards; but I have busi- 
ness down town and must be off." 

"Well, my dear, before going I think !t 
would be wise to ring for Bella and inform 
her of your intention, or rather desire." 

"Not desire, my dear, not desire, inten- 
tion, for if the child does not relish it it 
drops, that is all; if she likes it, then off 
she goes next week." So saying he 
touched a silver bell at his elbow. "Send 
in Miss Isabella," to a richly liveried serv- 
ant who answered his summons. 

A few seconds and the heavy, em- 
broidered portiere was drawn aside and 
Isabella entered, beautiful as a dream. 
Well might the father be proud of his 
darling — the mother start at the dawn of 
her wondrous beauty. If dawn be so 
beautiful, what would the splendor of the 
noonday be? 
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Bella's taste was correct and delicate as 
her beauty. It was forenoon, yet; she 
wore a robe of pure white, fastened at the 
waist, wrists and throat with rose-color 
ribbon that showed to advantage the 
clearness of her complexion and the dark- 
ness of her hair. In her ears were rubies 
chased in gold. With the light, graceful 
bound of a fawn she came towards her 
parents. 

"Papa." "Here, darling," and with out- 
stretched arms he rose to meet her. "My 
own, dear, old papa," murmured the girl, 
returning his embrace, "what can I do for 
you?" 

This shook his courage. How could he 
send her from him? How live when she 
was gone? A great cough and pull at his 
shirt collar. Coughs and shirt collars 
come in nicely once in a while. So thought 
Papa Schiller ere he framed an answer to 
Bella's simple question. 

"Sit by mamma, darling; I will sit right 
here. I want to propose something. Now, 
darling, you are free; if you say no, papa 
will say no, too; if yes, he says yes; warm, 
is it?" He wipejj his forehead. 

"Oh, no, papa. Just nice. You do not 
perspire; what is it, papa? Oh, tell me 
quick. I do want to know." 

"Ahem! I think I must have caught 
cold." 
"May be, papa; but what is it?" 

"Well, you see, darling, you are growing 
up, now, and nearly — nearly — " 

"Thirteen, papa, my next birthday." 

"Tes, that is it; and I would like to send 
you to some school, say — " 

"Away from home, papa?" and the girl's 
face fell. 

"Ye-e-es, darling, if you would not 
mind." 

'Very far away, papa?" 

'Not so very far; about Virginia, I 
think. Is it not there that convent is, 
Elizabeth?" 

"Yes, William; that is the catalogue on 
the table near you.' 

"Oh yes; here it is all explained; will 
you look it over, Bella, and give your an- 
swer this evening?" 

"Would it make you both very happy if 
I say yes right off?" asked Bella, for she 
loved her parents. 
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"Yes, darling," they answered in a 
breath. 

"Then, papa and mamma," taking a 
hand of each, "it is yes; Bella's great 
happiness is to make you both happy." 

"Our own darling!" exclaimed both 
parents. 

"Worthy of all our care," said the 
mother. 

"Oh, ho! in time Bell will come round to 
things domestic. Will you not. Bell?" and 
the delighted father, kissing his child 
good-day, went to business with a heart 
full of Joy, believing his health very good, 
the day very fine and business very brisk, 
all because Bella was unselfish. 

"Gala day to-day!" cried a Junior clerk, 
bursting into the senior's office. "I saw 
the boss a minute ago; his face shines like 
a new dollar." 

"Guess he has struck a vein," said an 
elder, raising his eyes for a second from 
the column of figures before him. 

He had struck a vein, but not such as 
the clerk imagined. 



Chapter IV — The Botanical Excursion. 



"Come, girls," cried Bertie. "Sister is 
ready." 

"Waiting," corrected the Sister. 

"Sister Genevieve, forgive our tardi- 
ness. Sister Madeleine mislaid the key of 
the press, and we had to wait for our bon- 
nets." 

"Have you each a tin box, pocket-knife 
and portfolio?" 

"Yes, Sister; see our botanical equip- 
ment is complete. One, two, three — 
march!" laughed the girls. 

'Stay a moment. Where is Jake?" 
'Here I is, Marm; right square ready. * 
'Are you equipped also, Jake?" 

"You bet I is. Marm; two full baskets. 
I'se got nuff for the young ladies, yo'self, 
Sista," nodding to the nun on duty, "and 
for dis here chile when he am hungry." 

"That is always, Jake," put in Bertie, 
with a sly look at the girls, "when good- 
ies are plenty." 

Jake, somewhat abashed at the random 
shot, ran his fingers through his grizzly 
wool, hemmed, and replied, rather shyly: 
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'Well, yas, miss, it am convenient like 
den not to let goods waste." 

"Ah! that is it, Jake. You are of an 
economical turn of mind, and dislike to 
see things that might be utilized wasted." 

"He! he! he! Miss Bertie, you puts it 
clear; you knows." 

"Jake you know the direction we 
take?" 

"Yes, Sista, I knows; yo's a gwine to 
Oakbend. This here nigga mus' set de 
lunch under de great oak. Good day, la- 
dies, Jake's agwine to take de short cut 
across de mound." 

Oakbend, a beautiful vale through 
which flows the James, and so named be- 
cause of the old oaks which grew near a 
bend in the river, was about thirty min- 
utes walk from St. Mary's. Often had the 
pupils lunched there when out on botani- 
cal excursions, and always with increased 
delight, for Oakbend had many attrac- 
tions. Rock - crowned heights, shady 
groves and refreshing arbors ever prom- 
ised recreation and pleasure to its visit- 
ors, while its variety of flowers, mosses 
and lichens opened stores of useful know- 
ledge for each young botanist. 

Having arrived at the Bend, Rosa and 
Starry struck a path for themselves. 

"We were not here last time," said 
Starry, stooping to examine a tuft of 
fresh green fern. "Rosa, see; I believe 
this is a species of aspenium. Is it not 
lovely?" 

"Lovely, indeed!" exclaimed Rosa, com- 
ing to examine the fern. 

"How beautiful must God be, Starry." 

"Yes, since the cause is always superior 
to the effect, what beauty must reside in 
the Supreme Cause! Even the least of his 
works show forth perfect beauty — perfect 
beauty. Should I say perfect?" 

Rosa, not heeding the query: "It is 
wonderful! Thank God! and how few 
give this subject a thought!" 

"Where is the portfolio? I must save 
some of these leaves. Dig up some roots 
for the class." 

"All right." 

"I am glad I came this way, and that I 
did not go up among the rocks with the 
other girls." 

"Oh, but they are sure to find some nice 
specimens there. 
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"This summer I will ask papa to take 
me to the seaside, while I remember my 
botany. I would like to study algae." 

"That is a very good idea, Rosa. He 
has plenty of money, so he can give you 
pleasure and knowledge without any sac- 
rifice on his part. Keep to that. Study 
also liverworts and lichens. You may 
find some species near the sea." 

"I would like to see the 'Fucus Natans.' 
It is a wandering plant found about Flor- 
ida and the gulf of Mexico, sometimes car- 
ried further north by thQ Gulf Stream. 
Some writer brings it into her works to 
symbolize a soul wanting a fixed purpose 
and carried around by every kind of doc- 
trine. Is it Hemans?" 

"I do not recollect, but it would not sur- 
prise me« for she has a special attraction 
for everything South." 

"Yes, she has written of fireflies, of 
pomegranates, Indian summers, the 'Cid,' 
the 'Southern Cross,' and others I do not 
remember." 

"I rather like her poems — they are so 
pure and sweet and Christian. Yet, 
among women poets, Adelaide Proctor is 
my favorite; but, apropos of the South- 
fern Cross, a few days ago I opened a Ger- 
'man work of Humboldt's, in which he al- 
ludes to the manner in which sailors In 
the South Seas use it as a clock that ad- 
vances daily, I think, about four minutes. 
Speaking of the southern heavens In gen- 
eral, he says no one who has not had ex- 
perience can understand what you feel 
when, for the first time, you see the stars 
familiar to you from childhood disappear 
and new ones take their places. Then, in- 
deed, you believe yourself an exile and a 
wanderer, since even the heavens above 
you change! It must be strange and lone- 
ly! His words in German are much more 
touching than mine. They gave me great 
delight." 

"That is why Sister Bernardine some- 
times says, when she takes us to the Ob- 
servatory, 'Thank God, the stars are the 
same!' " 

"It must be. She is a European, and a 
stickler, too, for its old aristocratic ways." 

"What hour is it. Starry? We have a 
good many mosses. Let me have your 
magnifier for a moment." 

"Nearly thirty minutes after eleven. Oh, 
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Rosa, comd here; look at this moss. It 
reminds me of the South." 

''This Is beautiful, but I must secure 
this lichen." After a pause, as she still 
searched among the lichens: "Have you 
seen the Tlllandsla, or Spanlsft moss, 
Starry, so common In the South?" 

"Yes, the year before I came — I think It 
must have been March or April — ^my 
mother went to New Orleans to visit some 
friends. She took me with her, as papa 
was busy then, and could not well attend 
to me. While there our friends took us to 
the 'Lake' and to 'Spanish Fort,' both 
places of amusement and nicely laid out. 
EiYerywhere we passed we noticed the 
trees draped — they seemed so sad." 
-Draped! How?" 

••The Tillandsla hangs In long, grey fes- 
toons from every twig and branch of the 
trees, and sways to the softest breeze." 

**\ suppose the Southerners do not mind 
it They are accustomed to Its appear- 
anee?" 

••That may be, but I was not South long 
enough to grow used to Its solemnity. It 
always reminded me of graveyards." 
"'Has It any blossom?" 
*Yes, a small, funnel-shaped flower of 
delicate straw color, and with sweet per- 
fume. Very few Southern girls give It 
any attention. When I mentioned It to 
my cousin she would scarcely believe me 
until she saw for herself. You can Imag- 
ine how little care she gave Its habits or 
appearances." 
•Is It an air plant?" 
"I think it must be, but I am not posl- 
Uve." 
"Does it grow on small trees?" 
"Yes, It grows on all alike. Wherever 
the wind carries a piece It grows." 
"I should like to see It." 
"To see what? Something strange, new 
or astonishing?" queried Bertie, darting 
arrow-like to Starry and Rosa. 

"Nothing of the sort," answered Rosa, 
with fun beaming in every feature. "Only 
common Southern moss." 

"Common! Miss Rosa! My darling, 
beautiful South. The Tillandsla Is just 
lovely! You should see it. Starry. It 
would set you dreaming, as long as Rip 
Van Winkle slept." 

"I have seen It," quietly rejoined Star- 
ry, "and am still awake." 
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You have seen It, old girl?" exclaimed 
the astonished Bertie. "When? Where? 
How? Were you ever South? And you 
never told me!" 

"One question at a time, dearie. I have 
told Rosa how sad the cold, grey festoons 
of your mighty oaks and pines made me 
feel, and how they always seemed to whis- 
per of sorrow and death!" 

"Hush! you naughty girl!" and Bertie 
placed her finger on Starry's mouth. "You 
must not let even the birds or flowers 
hear you speak these thoughts, nor 
must you connect sorrow and death 
with my lofty pines and spreading 
oaks. They are grand, like the peo- 
ple. Starry, grand, enduring and brave. 
Our people may seemed draped In sorrow; 
still ever alive and active when aught 
good or noble requires their energies. See 
them during the horrors of an epidemic 
or the sufTerlngs of crevasse! How they 
sacrifice all for the afiiicted and distress- 
ed. Then they are grand. Starry. You 
must come South with me In the fall. 
Stay some time In the beautiful Teche 
country so delightful to Longfellow, and 
now the home of America's great Joe Jef- 
ferson. Will you come, Starry?" 

"Some time." 

"Ah! that kind of some time means 
never. Let me see." Turning Starry 
round she placed her hands on her shoul- 
ders, and looked her long In the eyes. 
"Now I know," she said. "I have discov- 
ered a secret that had long eluded my 
penetrative powers. Listen, one and all, 
great and small!" 

"Why, Bertie, what do you mean?" 
asked Starry. 

"Why, can't you comprehend? No! 
Then you shall be enlightened! It is the 
refiection of my lovely southern skies that 
has remained In your eyes. Starry, and 
made them so deep, thoughtful and — do 
you not understand? — the moss never left 
them; they are grey, too, mixed I guess, 
as each Impression is revived In reversed 
order! I do not learn science for nothing. 
Come and see/' she called out to Bella, 
who came towards them. Rosa repeated 
Bertie's fiction. "Do not be foolish, 
Bertie; I see nothing In Starry's eyes, 
more than in yours, only they are larger 
and brighter." 

Thank you kindly, ma'am, for your 
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unasked opinion," and Bertie courtesied 
low. "You may pass on, madam, your 
services are not required." 

Isabella moved on to a ledge of rock 
that overhung the river, and which the 
girls were warned never to trust. To-day 
Bella forgot the warning, stepped out on 
the ledge and began her search for 
mosses. Many and new were the speci- 
mens she found here, for none of the girls 
had been there for years. In her delight 
she carolled snatches of old German songs 
learned from her mother. Rich and full 
was her voice, and never did it sound 
clearer or more melodious than on that 
day, when wood and river echoed the 
words of "Der Erlkonig," the opening 
song of Goethe's opera "Die Fischerinn." 
The girls in the distance listened charmed. 
They could never hear "Du liebes kind, 
komm geh' mit mir" without a sudden 
thrill of pain. 

"Well, mysterious lady," began Bertie, 
as they returned to work, "did you see 
the magnolia?" 

"Yes, in all its beauty! in full blossom." 

"It is beautiful, really. Starry; it brings 
me nearer home to talk with one who was 
there, even some years ago. Was not 
Magnol honored to have that grand tree 
called after him? I do not relish the task 
of modern botantists who name flowers 
for every actress, princess or president 
going. They should be more choice." 

"Those who name flowers thus, Bertie, 
arenot botanists, only florists. Catch Pliny, 
Theophrastes, or other true botanists, 
either of ancient or modern times, naming 
plants for actress, prince or ladylove. Not 
that they were devoid of heart or feel- 
ing. No! Science was their ladylove, and 
she alone should name their names." 

"I do not know much about these far- 
back men, nor do they in truth evoke my 
enthusiasm; but for Gesner, his friend 
and pupil, Bauhen and Tournefort, I bear 
respect and many times feel sympathy 
with them, as they worked earnestly for 
the advancement of botany. Gesner's 
works I read with much pleasure, though 
in many cases subsequent botanists prove 
his theories incorrect. Still he has merits 
and can inform you on many points. He 
is celled the 'Pliny of Germany.' " 

"And you say nothing of the great Lin- 



naeus — the Northern Light, as Sir B. 
Smith justly calls him." 

"I hold him highest of all. I was only 
waiting to come to him, working up my 
climax as orators do, placing my striking 
points, gtowing to red heat, then to flash 
out into brilliant scintillations. You see. 
Starry, with all your gifts, you are not up 
to the times; effect — effect — is every- 
thing!" 

"Well, Bertie, you do take one 
a-back!" 

"A-back! How? I merely explain why 
I left Linnaeus last and was training my 
voice to pathetic tremor, in order to relate 
in proper tone how he fell on his knees 
and wept for joy while he thanked Gk>d 
for the beautiful blossom of the furze, 
that my good nurse, Kathleen, tells me 
grows on every hill and bog-«ide in Ire- 
land. For his sake I hold dear the Linnsa 
Borealis." 

"I suppose when you go to London your 
flrst visit will be to his library, now in 
possession of the Royal Society." 

"I would it were this moment," said 
Bertie with mock gravity. "How I would 
revel in his manuscripts, herbariums 
and natural collections! But old men's 
things always seem musty and to smell 
of smoke!" Bertie made a face as if she 
had the veritable manuscripts at hand. 

"I never noticed that, and I have ex- 
amined several manuscripts both at 
Washington and particularly at the 
Smithsonian Institute." 

"You did not notice! Then I must re- 
nounce my belief in the power of olfac- 
tory organs! but even if you did notice. 
Starry, you would not pretend." 

"Would I not?" 

"^o, you are too thoughtful and chari- 
table. I would exclaim right off: *How 
funny,' although I would not mean to 
hurt Here is a lovely Hdustonia Caeru- 
lea, named after that big man, and it such 
a mite." 

"The 'Claytonia Virginia,' which com- 
memorates Clayton, is also small. The 
'Kalmia,' our American laurel, named 
from Kalm, seems to me the only appro- 
priate name's sake." 

"I wonder what special plant shall I 
discover? To it I shall bequeath my 
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name. Berthalon I would call it. Bertha 
Is too common. Let me consider." 

Bertie dropped her knife, closed her tin 
box with a bang» placed one hand under 
her chin and looked very solemnly out 
into space. 

"Wait until you discover the plant," 
said Starry digging away at a root; "then 
you may think of the name, and I hope 
you will invite us all to the christening." 

"Your word on that. Starry, I shall not 
forget; however, as you say, it is wiser to 
to wait." A merry laugh rang out through 
the woods. 

**Bertie-e-e,"— "Ye-e-es,"— "Come, we're 
all ready for luncheon" — "All right, we 
are 'a-coming,' but our heads are not 
bending low, they are rather high, and 
our appetites are ravenous!" 

''Speak in the singular number," said 
Starry; "refined ladies never have appe- 
Utes." 

"Oh! Jakey! then I never shall be re- 
fined, for my appetite is always good. 
Like Jakey, I reckon, I do not want the 
things to waste. But, ah! that looks 
nice." 

A bend in the path brought Into view 
the girls seated in groups round table-, 
cloths spread on the soft green turf, 
'neath the broad shady oaks, and well 
supplied with meats, cakes and fruits. 

"Sister Genevieve looks satisfied; I 
guess the classes did good work to-day." 

Coming to the place allotted to the Su- 
perior Class, Rosa took an apple. "Who 
can tell the parte in this fruit?" "Oh! 



enough of that," said Bertie; "when I eat 
my apple it is all the same whether I 
know epicarp from sarcocarp or endocarp. 
I enjoy it, and that is paramount!" 

"Is that from your heart, Bertie Lan- 
dey? Who says — " 

"One, two, three, are we all here?" 
broke in Starry, looking round at the 
groups. "Where is Bella?" 

"Bella!" echoed many voices; "we never 
missed her: let her own class seek her." 

"All right! " exclaimed Starry, Bertie and 
Rosa, starting to their feet. When they 
had gone a little into the woods, Bertie 
said: "Let me give a bugle call I learned 
at home." They assented, and a hunte- 
man's horn woke the stillness around. 

"That is enough," said Starry, "let us 
try where we saw her last." 

"Oh! not there," said Rosa, with a 
shudder. 

"Why not?" asked Bertie rather sur- 
prised. "What do you fear?" 

"Nothing!" said Rosa, and her lips 
tightened. 

"Call Bella, Bertie, as loud as you made 
that whoop." 

The name rang out through the silence. 
This time Bella answered, and so near 
that the girls started and for an instant 
they listened. Then came a wild scream, 
a crash! They rushed to the river in time 
to see a man from the opposite bank dive 
beneath the rolling waters. Then all was 
silent, save ripple of wave or song of bird. 

To he continued. 



LOVE DIVINE. 

ESTELLE MABIE GeBABD. 



As bars of golden sunlight, leaning low, 
Irradiate the walls of ocean caves — 
Where ceaselessly the foam-wreathed 

water laves 
The slimy floor, and winds unresting 

blow — 
So, Love Divine illumines hearte that 

know 
The chilling blaste of sin, and veriest 

knaves 
Succumb to that sweet force which now 

enelaves 



Their baneful power. Yea, thus 'tis ever 

so 
The Loving Heart of Christ for sinners 

yearns! 
Within His Sacred Breast the fire that 

bums 
Is quenchless as the stream that from His 

Side 
Did start on Calvary. O Crimson Tide, 
Flow on for aye, and hide within Love's 

sea 
The weary hearte that to thy mercy flee! 
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A HYMN OF PRAISE. 



Sister Rosalia, O. P. 



For the strength of the hills we praise 
Thee, 

O God, our fathers' God! 
For the strength of the hills deep pillared 

In the elemental sod! 

For the strength of the peaks and moun- 
tains, 

Whose heads, uplifted high. 
Outline their glorious beauty 

On the vast ethereal sky. 

For the gorgeous constellations 

The midnight skies reveal, 
The star-dust wide outscattered, 

'Neath Thy flying chariot wheel. 

For the grandeur of the ocean. 
Whose deep-toned surges roll. 

Forever and forever. 
Thy praise from soul to soul. 

Wide, fathomless, unbounded. 

It rolls from shore to shore. 
Unto whose thundering billows, 

'Thus far," Thou saidst, "no more." 



«i 



Cloud, rainbow, dew and hoar-frost. 

Ice, hail, and snow and rain. 
Whirlwind, fire and tempest. 

Repeat the grand refrain. 

For the soft and soulful South wind. 
For the North wind's tempest blast, 

For the whirl of the Bast and West winds 
As they bend the swaying mast; 



For the stately forest monarch. 
For the wild flowers at his feet. 

For the ferny, fairy dingle. 
Where the rippling runnels meet. 

For the lily's snow-white chalice. 

Of purity the crown. 
For the breath of the fragrant heather 

As it sweeps o'er the breezy down. 

For the rose queen's glowing mantle. 
Changed of old, the legends said, 

From white to the deepest crimson 
By a drop from Thy thorn-crowned 
head. 

For moonlight, and sunlight and shadow, 
For the starlight glittering keen. 

For dawnlight and dewy twilight. 
And the grass' emerald sheen. 

Not less for the tiny blrdllngs, 

Whose matin songs uprise. 
The thrush in the mossy meadow. 

The lark in the glowing skies. 

All, all, O great Creator, 
Thy wondrous works proclaim, 

In grand orchestral numbers, 
The glory of Thy Name. 

To Thee, O great Jehovah, 

We bend the suppliant knee. 
For these Thy gifts and graces. 

Sweet praise we render Thee. 



"Let all, pastors and people, have recourse with full confidence to the protec- 
tion of the mighty Virgin. Let them unceasingly unite, In public and In private, 
by praise, by prayer, by desires to implore her aid, and to make supplication to 
her, the Mother of God and our Mother: Hhow thi/seJf a Mother! May her mother- 
ly gentleness preserve, save from all peril her entire family, lead it to a real 
prosperity, establish it chiefiy in holy unity! May she look down with kindness 
upon Catholics of every race; bind them together In bonds of charity, and make 
them more active and more constant in maintaining the honor of religion, 
which involves the greatest benefits for the state! May she look down most 
kindly upon our separated brethren; may she awaken in them salutary desires, 
foster them when awakened, and lead them to a happy issue! May that wide- 
spread devotion towards her which our separated brethren in the East profess, 
and the many illustrious deeds performed by their ancestors in her honor be of 
great avail for them now! May the memory of the most benevolent patronage, 
by which through many ages she both experienced and recompensed the devotioo 
of all classes to her, avail much now for our separated brethren in the West! 
For both, and for all others wheresoever they are, may the unanimous and suppliant 
voice of Catholic nations make powerful intercession, and may our voice ever 
assist them, crying out even to the last breath: Show thyself a Mother! — ^From 
the Bncyclicfil of His Holiness Leo Xill., September 5, 1895. 
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DOMINICAN MISSIONS IN THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS. 



II. 
On seeing the members of his own Or- 
der, the holy Bishop embraced them with 
transports of Joy, exclaiming: "I am 
your brother! You will be my helpers 
and my supporters. Together we shall 
work for the glory of God. and for the 
salvation of the souls intrusted to me. 
What a happiness to see the children of 
our blessed Father, S. Dominic." 

Immediately after their arrival those 
devoted missionaries prepared for the la- 
bor awaiting them. John de' Castro, their 
superior, assembled his brethren In the 
Convent of the Franciscan Fathers, and 
after a warm exhortation, divided them 
into three bands. One remained in Man- 
ila, for the foundation of the Convent 
there, in which Dominican observance 
should flourish, and from which they 
could go abroad and labor for the sancti- 
fication of the European residents -and for 
the instruction of the Chinese, who had 
already come to that city in great num- 
bers. The two other bands were sent, re- 
spectively, to the Indians in the region of 
Batan, and to the province of Pangasi- 
nam, the latter a perilous and more re- 
mote mission. 

Father Dominic Navaretta, who labored 
for a long time on the Philippine Mission, 
has left to posterity some interesting de- 
tails concerning the natives. Besides the 
Indian half-breeds, there were two prin- 
cipal races of Indians: the true negroes, 
or Negritos, with short, curly hair, origi- 
nally from New Guinea, and the Tarn- 
bales, who, like the Canariens, were con- 
spicuous by their long, straight hair. The 
Tambales came chiefly from the neighbor- 
hood of Gk>a, and as a race were more 
amenable to the influences of civilization. 
The Tambales were, for their own pres- 
ervation and defense, the mortal enemies 
of the Negritos, who defied subjugation, 
for, as Father Navarreta wrote, "it was 



•The present "pacification" of the Phil- 
ippine is not without prece4e9tT 



impossible to subdue them, even with an 
army of a hundred thousand men. First, 
because their mountains are inaccessible 
and so' covered with wood that only by 
felling trees could Spaniard or Indian 
pass, while the blacks go in and out each 
hole like hares. Secondly, because, keeping 
themselves behind the trees, they, with 
their arrows, kill as many as they like, 
without being seen, for their color cannot 
be distinguished from that of the trees."* 
The Indians and the Tambales gener- 
ally occupied the lower part of the moun- 
tains, and, when at peace with the Ne- 
gritos, the latter came in troops to the 
villages and towns, where they received 
tobacco, old clothes and wine, in return 
for which they assisted the principal In- 
dians in the cultivation of their lands. 
Father Navarreta naively tells us of his 
surprise on finding the Negritos so fat, 
tall and robust, living as they did on the 
wild roots of the mountains, a little fruit 
and occasionally raw flesh, and having no 
clothing but their skin, no other bed than 
the ground. Their bows, made of the 
wood of a sort of palm tree, which is as 
hard as iron, were as long as the men. 
The strings were made from the bark of 
the trees, and of enormous strength. They 
also used a small iron weapon, the handle 
of which was made from a composition of 
burnt oyster shells and snail shells, hav- 
ing the appearance of flne marble. This 
axe-like implement was used only when 
in close quarters with an enemy, and so 
dexterous were they that with one stroke 
they could sever the head from the 
body. These barbarous mountaineers and 
woodsmen had a special fondness for cups 
made of human skulls, and therefore he 
who possessed the greatest number of 
such gruesome dishes was accounted the 
most valiant in his tribe. From this pas- 
sion a mania for sheer murder often 
seized them, urging them on expeditions 
for the purpose of securing heads. In some 
places this barbarous custom had another 
horrible phase. The warrior who gar- 
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landed his head with the greatest number 
of human teeth drawn from his slain vic- 
tims was held in the highest esteem. 

From these details we can understand 
in a manner the hardships which the pio- 
neer missionaries endured in their efforts 
to subject to the yoke of the Gospel na- 
tions so barbarous. But the statistics 
bear eloquent testimony to the Christian 
heroism of the Spanish friars and Bish- 
ops. Out of a population now estimated 
at more than nine millions, scarcely one 
million are pagan. Spanish politicians 
and administrators may not have achiev- 
ed the success usually ascribed to Anglo- 
Saxon methods, nor may their labors meet 
with the high approval of American "be- 
nevolent assimilators"; these are matters 
debatable. But of one fact there can be 
no question: Spanish zeal civilized and 
Christianized the mixed inhabitants of 
those distant islands in a manner and 
measure that History applauds as unsur- 
passed the world over. Those who have 
lived among the Negroes of Africk or the 
Malays of the Indian archipelago under- 
stand how sharply drawn is the line of de- 
markation among the different races of 
the human species. For vivacity of mind, 
elevation of thought, nobility of senti- 
ments, there are few Europeans who do 
not excel the most cultivated Tagals as 
they were even after one hundred years 
of Christian civilization. 

At the present time a wonderful ad- 
vance is evident, but much yet remains 
that bears the stamp of a decided inferior- 
ity. Let it be remembered that Spain had 
to deal with races that for centuries had 
been abandoned to the impulses of corrupt 
nature, unchecked by public opinion, un- 
rebuked by conscience. Fear was their 
only restraint. Careless and slothful, in- 
constant in their tastes and affection, un- 
grateful through apathy rather than 
through malice, the Indian of Luzon has 
often sorely taxed the patience of the mis- 
sionaries who have brought to him the 
truths of the Gospel. The pomp of the 
Catholic worship eventually triumphed 
over his indifference, and until Free- 
masonry invaded the Islands Religion was 
the only social and political bond of the 
Filipinos. From one end of the Archi- 



pelago to the other the solemnities and 
rest of Sunday appealed to the natives in 
the spirit of a faith simple and sincere, 
though it did not often rise to such 
heights as EuA)peans have known. But 
to those childlike people it came with les- 
sons of gentleness and submission; it ac- 
quainted them with other joys than those, 
the brutal pleasures to which their in- 
stinct had hitherto led them. 

Not only had the missionaries to strug- 
gle against the degeneracy ana corruption 
of a fallen race; they were exposed to 
the influence of a climate always un- 
wholesome and often dangerous. More- 
over, they found it a difllcult task to learn 
the different dialects which prevailed 
among the various tribes. Not without 
grave reason, therefore, has it been said 
that "Europeans have not been able to es- 
tablish themselves in those countries ex- 
cept by an energy accustomed to over- 
come all barriers, to triumph over all ob- 
stacles."* 

Such were the problem and the peril 
confronting the Friars Preachers In the 
Philippines when they began the work of 
evangeliziiig the natives; and to these 
difllculties were added the opposition and 
scandal arising from the rapacity and de- 
bauchery of Spanish adventurers. But 
the friars did not hesitate as to the 
means; they knew that if they would 
plant the Church, their own example 
more than their word must lead the way 
of the Cross of Jesus Christ. They re- 
solved to live again, through relfgious ob- 
servance and regularity, the life of their 
Blessed Father S. Dominic. This purpose 
is admirably developed in a circular let- 
ter which Father John de Castro had ad- 
dressed to them before their departure 
from Mexico. We shall give this doca- 
ment with great pleasure, for it Is still, 
after three hundred years, the living ex- 
pression of the spirit which animates our 
brethren of the Province of the Holy Ro- 
sary in the Philippines. 

To be continued. 



*Americans have begun, and at cruel 
cost of body, of mind, of life, to reallie 
this truth. 
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A THOUGHT FROM S. CATHARINE 

OF SIENA. 

Edith R. Wilson. 

'* And yet I tell tbee (said the sweet Word of God) 
theee are another Myself, inasmuch as they have de- 
nied their own will and are clothed with Mine."— /Ma- 
logtte nf 8. Catharine of Siena. 



"I live, yet now, not I, but Christ in me," 
Why then, to be a saint would mean to 

find 
A life distinct from self and other than 
One's own; and finding, live thereby, 

making 
One's former self the hierophant of that 
New shrine, the ministrant of that fair 
Sanctuary: subdued and sanctified 
By the quick, prescient sense of Life 

divine, 
Calmed, quieted and weaned from out- 
ward things; 
Enthralled and rapt by the transcendant 
Consciousness of that new Gift. To stand, 
Not as do radiant angels, 'neath God's 

throne, 
Bright scintillating with the glory of 
Its rays — bedewing their white wings with 
Rainbow gleams, — but tenanted* by God 
Forevermore, to move across the desert 
Of this life; like Judah's holy tent. 
In pilgrim guise, the scarlet and fair 

linen 
Hid from sight. Noted alone, amid that 
Countless caravansary by the o'ershadow- 

Ing 
Cloud, veiling, while it revealed, 
The dwelling place of God. So to move on 
Till Jordan's bound be gained; and then — 
To enter into rest. To be borne up 
With joy and festal throng and song of 

them 
That^triumph o'er the foe. To pass within 
The gates of fair Jerusalem, — ^the Vision 
Of God's Peace, and rest upon the rock 
Of His own choosing; there to rise up 
In gloriousness of beauty — ^His, 
His alone, and His forevermore. 



THE EARTHLY SHEPHERD. 
Caroline D. Swan. 

I see One coming across the wold, 

My gracious Lord ! 
Whiter than snow is He — is He! 
And tender the gaze that He bends on me. 

O blest reward 
For all my labor, for all my pain, 
To feel I dwell in His Heart again! 

How shall I welcome my gracious Lord 

Now He is here? 
Sudden a-tremble, passionate, dim, 
The tear-stained face that I turn to Him 

In anxious fear. 
He proffers pardon. O joy divine! 
Bliss of forgiveness! His love is mine. 

"What can I do for Thee, Lord? My 
Lord!" 

His word is nigh: 
"Gather my sheep and the lambs a-cold, 
Luring them back to the blessed Fold! 

Quick! ere they die. 
They wandered far in the snow and rain; 
I hear their moaning, I feel their pain!" 

Over the crags and the pathless plain 

They softly come. 
Breathless and blissful, I lead them on,— 
For love, it is mighty to rest upon! — 

In silence dumb: 
Thine is the Voice which ihey love and 

know; 
I only guide them through sleet and snow. 

Ever thy tenderness thrills the gloom 

With life and cheer. 
Help us and welcome us. Lord of the 

Fold! 
Show us Thy radiant City of Gold, 

Swung close a-near! 
Windless, unruffled. Thy luminous sea. 
Ever refiecting the rose-warmth of Thee. 



I will assert that never is our love for Jesus so feelingly excited as when we con- 
template him in conjunction with His Blessed Mother. Never has the eye of art 
seen Him so amiable, never do our hearts so warm to Him, and feel so familiarized 
with Him, as when He is represented to us as a lovely Infant reposing In the arms 
of His Virgin Mother. Never do we so feel what He underwent, how He bled, 
how He died for our redemption, as when we gaze upon His pale and bloodless 
corpse, laid upon the lap of his heart-broken Mother, and read in her counten- 
ance a grief such as all the world else could not contain. — Cardinal Wiseman. 
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THE ROSARY— MARY'S GIFT. 



With a heavenly origin, the authenticity 
of which has often been proclaimed by the 
Vicar of Christ, the Beads have become an 
integral part of our Catholic devotion, a 
marked sign of our Catholic faith. From 
that glad day when our Lady's vision 
flooded S. Dominic's soul and wrapped him 
as in heavenly splendor, not only restored 
France, but the nations of the world 
wherever Christ's holy name has been 
proclaimed, have looked up to Mary's 
throne, and with eyes of faith have there 
beheld the new Jacob's ladder stretching 
down from Heaven even to the earth. 
And daily, and often through the day, do 
those eyes rejoice because of the myriads 
of Angels, our Lady's ready servants, go- 
ing up and coming down — going up from 
this vale of tears, this land of sorrows, 
this place of exile, bearing from hearts 
pure and innocent, from hearts sin-bur- 
dened and defiled, from hearts longing 
for their true Country, the heavenly Fath- 
erland, the powerful Ave that means so 
much to us poor children of Eve; and 
coming down, laden with gifts, gifts for 
the rich and for the poor, health for the 
sick, strength for the weak, courage for 
the faltering, light for the wandering, 
comfort for the afflicted, a refuge for the 
fallen, a shield for the innocent, triumph 
for the struggling combatant — gifts for all 
in every need, for with the Queen of 
Heaven are all riches, with her do all good 
things abound. And blessed are they who 
as little ones watch at her doors, for, find- 
ing her, they will find eternal life. 

By the Rosary, therefore, we not only 
ofTer becoming homage to our Blessed 
Lady, but we find in it the safe way, the 
divinely appointed means, whereby she 
leads us to the fuller knowledge, the ten- 
derer loving and the braver following of 



her beloved Son. We have the authority 
of our Faith for declaring that it is God's 
will that we should go to Him by the way 
in which He came to us, the way of His 
Divine Son, Jesus Christ, our true and 
only Redeemer, our true and only Media- 
tor of atonement. Who Himself tells us 
that He is the Way and the Truth and the 
Life. 

But we have also the authority of the 
Fathers for declaring that unto Jesus our 
Hope there is no way more secure than 
that by which He hath become our Hope, 
the way of the Incarnation, in which our 
Lady holds so necessary, so essential a 
place. Thus Mary assumes towards us, 
and by special right, a prerogative, not of 
mediation by atonement, which belongs 
only to our Lord, but of mediation by in- 
tercession, in which, as outranking fill the 
other friends of God who are entitled to 
speak in our behalf, she must be accorded 
a glorious queenship. 

How precious, therefore, how sacred, 
how powerful, how unfailing is this right 
for us, with which our Saviour has crown- 
ed His dearest Mother! To her sweet face 
we look, that we may catch the refiected 
loveliness of that Divine Beauty ever an- 
cient,- yet ever new. And we know that 
her solicitude, as it was from the* begin- 
ning, shall be unto the end; that for all 
ages the trust holds, which our Lord com- 
mitted to Her from His Cross. Her com- 
mand, therefore, to S. Dominic, to preach 
the Rosary, was not solely because of the 
evils of his day; in the designs of God it 
has become a pledge of our Lady's loving 
solicitude, a proof that through this reve- 
lation of light and power, she will con- 
tinue to watch tenderly over the faith of 
succeeding generations. 



Where shall an Infant God be sought 

But at a Virgin's breast? 
Can we adore the Son, and not 

Believe the Mother blest? 



Where shall we fondly hail the bud 

But on the parent stem? 
How can we look to Jesus' Blood 

And Mary's tears contemn? 

— H\4iicr Mary A Iphansiis, 0, P. 
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OUR CATHOLIC LAITY AND PUBLIC DUTY. 



To study the needs of one's day, and 
to do for them what lies in one's power, 
is not attempting any uncalled-for mis- 
sion; it is merely working out in a meri- 
torious manner the will of God in our re- 
gard. The divine plan for humanity 
makes it impossible for us to believe that 
we may safely be interested in our per- 
sonal concerns alone. The most self- 
sufficient one among us is forced from the 
cradle to the grave to be dependent upon 
others. He may give in money an equiva- 
lent for what he receives. But if others 
the world over could not supply life's ne- 
cessities, the mere material money would 
be as worthless as stones when a man is 
famishing for bread. 

When The Sacred Heart Review of 
Boston, one of the ablest of our Cath- 
olic Journals, began an agitation of 
the matter of Catholic Unity, it re- 
minded the faithful of one of our 
highest, holiest and most important 
duties. Keenly alive to all that is at 
stake in our dealings with other nations, 
and with other peoples and races within 
our boundaries, the Review would awaken 
American Catholics to a like realization, 
and to earnest, systematic, persistent ac- 
tion. To be more explicit, it would have 
the great body of the Catholic American 
laity make its weight felt in the scales of 
Justice when statesmen are dealing with 
gigantic questions affecting souls even 
more than bodies, and concerning the wel- 
fare of the country itself in matters of 
vital importance. It would have a united 
Catholic body to take hold of the prob- 
lems of the American Indians, of the Cu- 
bans, of the Puerto Ricans, and of the 
Filipinos, who are Catholics and who 
wish to remain Catholics. To see that the 
religion of these helpless races is not 
wrested from them by the imposition of 
Godless schools, and of a missionary 
propaganda that means a horde of irre- 
ligion and rapacity, is the duty of Catho- 
lic Americans. The assistance, the coun- 
sel, the guidance of the priesthood is nec- 
essary and ever to be desired for such an 
undertaking, but as the movement would 



largely be political, though not partisan, 
the fact cannot be denied that the call is 
for a body that will represent the people. 
Hence, the undertaking should be primar- 
ily and visibly of the laity. It is neces- 
sary to bring home to the mind and con- 
science of honest Americans that the in- 
terests of the Church are so truly our own 
personal interests that they cannot be 
hurt anywhere under the American Flag 
without hurting us, not only as Catholics, 
but as citizens of the Republic. As a con- 
sequence of this truth, and as a prepara-. 
tion to its enforcement, we may remark 
that now. as never before in the history 
of our country, is it necessary that the 
Catholic laity should know the Church 
well, should behold their own personal in- 
terests bound up with hers, should strive 
in every possible way to make themselves 
her worthy representatives. 

Considering their generally marked ac- 
tivity and interest in parochial matters, 
and in Catholic charitable institutions not 
embraced within parochial limits, many of 
our people are strangely apathetic in 
those greater, if not more important mat-, 
ters that have a national bearing upon the 
Church and upon individual Catholics. 
The reason of this may be briefly set 
forth under three heads: (1) We 
put forth our energies, usually, in behalf 
of what we value and love. We do not 
value and love the Church as we should 
because we do not know her true worth. 
We do not study her sufficiently to know 
what a power for good she has ever been, 
and what a power for good we possess to- 
day by membership in her fold. Lict us so 
study her life history that in its spirit we 
shall long to re-enact the noble deeds for 
God and for humanity which were 
wrought by her children in the days of 
old. (2) We put forth our energies where 
it is a personal duty to do so. Often we 
ignore the fact that from the very begin 
ning the Divine Founder of the Church 
sought human co-operation in doing His 
great work. His plan has never changed. 
The success of the Church, to a certain 
extent, depends upon every individual 
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Catholic. The Church is ours to build up» 
spiritually and materially, as much as.it 
was of the men and women who in the 
early days gathered around the Apostles 
and their successors and helped them in 
the work of its first planting and growth. 
They did not look upon it merely as the 
straightest avenue by which to reach 
Heaven. They felt it to be their bounden 
duty to help in strengthening and expand- 
ing the Church, God's Kingdom on earth. 
Feeling, as they did, that her every inter- 
est is our very own, we shall be their imi- 
tators in deed in and in truth. (3) We 
put forth our energies, usually, in any 
cause which we are called upon to repre- 
sent before the public, when we feel that 
we have prepared ourselves for so doing, 
and are, therefore, able to do so. Now 
there never was an organization for a 
great cause that possessed more clearly 
deflned characteristics than the Church 



of Christ. She is one, holy, catholic, 
apostolic. Have the children of the 
church conformed themselves to her like- 
ness in these features, so that they may 
feel brave in representing her in matters 
of widespread importance? We fear not, 
for if they had, the Catholic laity would 
long ago have lifted their voice in behalf 
of Christian laws that are flagrantly 
ignored among us. 

Tht Sacred Heart Rcrimc does not ad- 
vocate a Catholic political party. Par 
from it. It advocates a strong, vigilant, 
active Catholic body, created by a union 
of the Catholics of the United States, 
whatever be their political affiliations, 
which from its very earnestness and 
worth should bear weight upon all parties 
when it had a word to say upon vital in- 
terests affecting the well being of Church 
and country, of homes and individuals. 
We shall again take up this question. 



MATER DOLOROSA. 

Lons B. James. 

Mater Dolorosa! Pitying star. 
That sendest thy rays to wanderers far 
On the stormy deep 
Of the ocean where sweep 
Wild winds of passionate sorrow and 
pain; 

. Oh! what were the guide, 
'Mid the ravings and tide. 
Did not thy light with its toilers remain. 

Mater Dolorosa! Life's sweetest hope. 
Each ray of thy brightness gives courage 
to cope 

With the billows that rise 

Round each bark as it flies 
For the tempests evoked by evil or sin. 

Oh! what were their power. 

For strife in that hour, 
Wert thou not given sure triumph to win. 

O Mother, be ever our solace and stay, 
Whate'er be the clouds or the suns of our 
day. 

Thy radiance shall reach us, 

Thy counsels shall teach us. 
And strong in thy love we shall rise 

To heights where the tried 

With wisdom abide. 
And flnd our names written 'mong those 
reckoned wise. 



EASTER MORN. 

Louis B. James. 

*'Pe is risen. He is not here!" 

And Mary's heart shrank in fear. 

Whither should she searching go? 

Whither bear her weight of woe? 

She wandered through the garden fair, 

Each breath a vow, each step a prayer. 

A turn brought her face to face 

With him who held in charge the place. 

So Mary thought and bent her knee. 

"O Master, give my Lord to me; 

I will take Him!" Her love had bought 

New strength from tears. She gave no 

thought 
To word or deed; in that hour dread 
Grief hath its gloom about her shed! 

And Christ, who read her heart, repaid 
Her love a hundredfold. He said, 
"Mary!" A light fell on her soul. 
"Rabboni!" She could scarce control 
Her rapture: then a calm surcease 
Of all save sweetest love and peace. 

May we as Mary, on this Easter mom. 
Find in our souls God's grace new bom; 
May angels whisper, as we near 
His altar, "Christ awaits you here, 
In love and mercy bearing peace. 
To all who seek from sin release, 
Who, with His precious Food refreshed,* 
Go on their way through life all blessed. 
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EDITORIAL. 



DEVOTIONAL. 



April is memorable for the number of 
Dominican champions whose triumphant 
glory not the Order alone but the whole 
Church commemorates. A brief consider- 
ation of the most prominent characteris- 
tics of these saints is a slight tribute to 
their merits and an appeal to their clients 
among the children and the friends of S. . 
Dominic's Order. 

S. Vincent Ferrer was the greatest 
preacher of his age and one of the great- 
est preachers of all times. Europe rang 
with his eloquence, unnumbered thou- 
sands admired his sanctity, and many 
strove to imitate it. His conversions were 
numerous and marvellous. His miracles 
were astounding. His great theme in 
preaching was the coming of the Judg- 
ment. The innocence of S. Vincent's life, 
coupled with his rigorous penances; his 
dread of the great accounting day; his 
burning zeal for souls, are lessons that 
should not require a commentary, even 
for sensual people in a sensual age. 

The life of S. Agnes of Montepulciano 
presents to us the type of virginal inno- 
cence sheltered from childhood within the 
sanctuary of Religion, and there leading 
a life in prayer and penance, hidden with 
Christ in God. For "busy" people who 
have no time to pray, and for sinners who 
have no time to repent, S. Agnes is an ex- 
ample of encouragement, and, Justly, too, 
of reproach. 

S. Peter crowned his devoted service of 
God in apostolic works by the ofTering of 
his life. He is the martyr of the "Credo." 
We need the stimulus of his heroism to 
spur us on to labors of zeal, and a share 
of his love and faith to make our "Credos" 
worthy in God's sight. 

The name of S. Catherine of Siena is in 
wonderful renown in the Church. Her life 
is an epoch. Later we shall sketch it. 
Only two points do we now suggest: She 
loved Christ and Him Crucified, and she 
loved and served His Vicar on earth. May 
we imitate her in both. 



The first half of the present April 
speaks to the Catholic heart in accents of 
sadness and pain. Rich should be the 
contemplation of these days sacred to the 
sorrow of our Saviour's Passion, In grace 
and in penitential spirit to the true fol- 
lowers of His Cross. And this title of 
honor and glory is not for those only 
whose lives are dedicated to religion; it 
should be the dearest ambition of every 
soul baptized in the name of the Holy 
Trinity. 

It is a salutary thought therefore, and 
one that can be made practical, that in 
the measure of our knowing, loving and 
following our Blessed Redeemer in the 
way of His most bitter woe, shall we find 
the right to share in the light and glory of 
His triumphant rising. 

Share in our Lady's woe on the feast of 
her Compassion, and ask her, in true con- 
trition, to teach you the meaning of our 
Lord's Cross and of the dolors of her own 
immaculate heart. Pierced by the sword 
of a grief that far exceeded the greatest of 
earth's afflictions or the accumulation of 
the martyrs' sufferings, the heart of Mary 
the Mother of Sorrows has become the 
refuge of sinners, next in power of com- 
fort to the Heart of Jesus, her beloved 
Son. 

The suspension of indulgences an- 
nounced for this Jubilee year does not af- 
fect those attached to the Rosary, inso- 
much as they are applicable to the souls 
in Purgatory, in whose favor we should 
make strenuous endeavor during this holy 
period. 

Study the sorrowful mysteries of the 
Beads; this is their season. The Mother 
of Sorrows will lead you to the Man of 
Sorrows. He is your Model. These are 
not mere words; they are Divine truths. 
Meditate; beseech; but on Calvary, in the 
light of its darkness. 

"When I shall be lifted up I shall draw 
all things to Myself." "I am the Light 
that enlighteneth every man coming into 
this world." 
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As no offering is so acceptable to the 
Divine Majesty as the "clean oblation/' 
which is "from the rising of the sun to 
the going down thereof/' celebrated on 
altars the world over, we urge upon all 
our readers to make a special effort, dur- 
ing this blessed time, to share in the 
precious gifts of the Holy Sacrifice by 
daily attendance at mass. 

This month will close radiant with the 
splendor which on Easter morning will 
burst upon all from whose eyes the scales 
have fallen of sin and worldliness, who 
are able spiritually to see the things that 
are not of mere flesh and blood, who have 
died to such, and have thus merited to 
rise with Him who dieth now no more. 
The flrst glorious mystery of the Beads is 
a precious commemoration that dominates 
in rejoicing and congratulations the Pas- 
chal season, which is its prolonged echo, 
in an Alleluia of forty days and more. 

Christ risen from the dead, having en- 
tered on the newness of His glorifled life, 
is the fountain of our hope, the well- 
spring of our Joy. To us death will as 
surely come as sorrows with us ever 
abide. Bearing these in the spirit of 
Christian patience and courage, we shall 
meet the great conqueror, not as van- 
quished but as victors, for we know that 
our Redeemer liveth, and with Him are 
the keys of death. The lessons of hope 
and courage, with graces corresponding, 
which thus come home to us, preserve a 
holy balance when we stand aghast at the 
memory of our sins, and in the dreary 
light of Calvary's darkness, at the realiza- 
tion of their fearful price. 

The cheering thought of coming glory 
will support the downcast penitent, and 
mingle sweetly with rejoicings that not 
even sin's memory may shut out, because 
of our Lord's triumph in His Resurrec- 
tion. 

For needed comfort, therefore, and for 
encouragement in this vale of tears, we 
remind our readers of the light and power 
and splendor and glory of those mysteries 
of our Lady's Rosary, special to the Pas- 
chal time, and we urge them to seek her 
blessed direction and mighty aid. 



CONGREGATIONAL. 

The celebration of S. Patrick's day in 
S. Dominic's was notable. The religious 
features included solemn high masft, ex- 
cellent singing by the Junior Choir, and a 
fervent panegyric by the Reverend Wil- 
liam A. Netterville of Vallejo. 

In the evening the Young Men's Holy 
Name Society gave a performance in S. 
Dominic's Hall. Their friends came in 
goodly numbers to encourage the young 
people, and to be entertained. Both ob- 
jects were gained. There was clever act- 
ing; admirable harp, violin and cornet sor 
* los of Irish music were heartily applaud- 
ed, and soul-stirring songs of the old land 
moved many a heart. The programme 
was varied and of generous length. The 
young men's quartette surprised their 
friends. 

Altogether the occasion was an enjoy- 
able one, and our congratulations to the 
society can take no better form than the 
wish cordially expressed that they will 
continue in the work of self-improvement 
and culture on which they have so ear- 
nestly entered. 

Benicia and Vallejo made merry on S. 
Patrick's day — the former with a literiary 
and musical entertainment, of which we 
have heard glowing reports; the latter 
with lecture by Father Netterville and a 
concert. 

On March 2d the fourth anniversary of 
the death of the venerable Father Aerden 
was celebrated in Martinez. His succes- 
sor. Father Lawlor, arranged for a fitting 
commemoration of the dead pastor, wha 
had so long and faithfully served the peo- 
ple of those parts. The attendance by 
Fathers and students from Benicia en- 
abled the pastor to carry out the full Do- 
minican ritual. Our Martinez correspond- 
ent writes that the music was a marked 
feature of the service, and that many non- 
Catholics were present at the solemn re- 
quiem mass, in testimony of their esteem 
for the dead priest, whose memory is held 
in honor among them. 

An entertainment and reception will be 
held at Port Costa on the 21st inst. for the 
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purpose of raising tunds to help in liqui- 
dating the debt on St Patrick's new 
church. The ladies are determined to 
make it a success, and we have np doubt 
as to the result 

S. Dominic's Choir, under the direction 
of the organist, Franklin Palmer, will 
sing, at the Solemn High Mass at 11 
o'clock, on Easter, the following pro- 
cn*amme: Gloria, Sanctus, Agnus: (S. Ce- 
cilia Mass), Gounod; Kyrie, Credo (Mass 
in honor of the Sacred Heart), Gounod; 
Offertory, Tenor Solo, "Hosanna" (Gra- 
nler), Mr. Tom Greene; "Filii et Filise" 
(Gregorian). The solo parts will be sung 
by Miss Lily L. Roeder, soprano; Mrs. 
Alice Smith, contralto; Mr. Tom Greene, 
tenor, and Sig. S. S. Wanrell, basso. 

The regular monthly musical service 
^will be given in the evening of the same 
day, and will consist of solos by Sig. Wan- 
rell, Miss Roeder and Mrs. Smith, and se- 
lections by the choir. The following or- 
gan pieces will be played on the grand 
organ Easter day: Pascal Sonata, Lem- 
mens; Toccata. "Ite Missa Est," Mailly; 
"Paque Fleuris," Mailly; "O Filii," Guil- 
mant; Sonata, "O Filii," Lemmens. 

SOCIETIES. 

From the latest quarterly report of the 
Archdiocesan Union of the Holy Name So- 
ciety for the archdiocese of New York, we 
glean some interesting facts concerning 
this admirable organization and revealing 
a measure of the good accomplished by 
the devoted members. 

Sixty different branches, representing as 
many parishes, are affiliated to the Union, 
the spiritual direction of which is as- 
signed to the Right Reverend Monsignor 
Mooney, Vicar-General of New York, by 
special appointment of the Archbishop. 

The aggregate attendance at the quar- 
terly Communion was 71.800; at the meet- 
ings, 69,224 — figures that are significant of 
piety and living interest on the part of 
the associates. 

These notable results have been se- 
cured through the unremitting zeal of 
Archbishop Corrigan, a prelate of great 
learning and piety, of his devoted Vicar- 
General, Monsignor Mooney, of the clergy 



in general, and of the leading laymen affil- 
iated to the Sodality of the Holy Name, 
whose example is as beautiful as it is 
strong before the children of this world. 
What has been accomplished in the me- 
tropolis of the country can be accom- 
plished in due proportion in every city of 
the United States. 

An organization that plays an impor- 
tant part in the religious and social life 
of S. Dominic's is the Young Women's 
Kosarian Society. Apart from its relig- 
ious work, which is the special honor ot 
our Lady and the sanctification of its 
members, this society has its social side. 
The meetings have regularly many pleas- 
ant features, and formal entertainments 

are given from time to time. 
It is also a noteworthy fact that the 

young Rosarians are always ready to as- 
sist the Fathers in every undertaking for 
the temporal welfare of the congregation. 

A cordial invitation is extended to the 
young women of S. Dominic's who are not 
already members to Join this society. 
They will be welcomed at any time by the 
Director, Father Clancy, or at the regular 
meetings, held on the first Monday of each 
month in S. Dominic's Hall. 

In the election of officers for the pres- 
ent, year the following members were 
chosen to direct the affairs of the society: 
President, Miss Julia C. Coffey; Vice- 
President, Miss Mary Clancy; Secretary, 
Miss Rosella McKeon; Treasurer, Miss 
Kittle Murray. 

LITERARY. 

The lover and frequenter of the Poets 
will acknowledge, on reading The Mar- 
tyrs' Idyl and Shorter Poems that Lou- 
ise Imogen Gulney justly occupies a high 
seat among the masters of song. We 
seem to hear one who has received the 
"divine inspiration" and who sings It 
forth with the rythm and freedom of 
healthy breathing. In diction these poems 
admirably combine terseness and clear- 
ness; while their thought, transporting 
the reader to entrancing elevations, 
makes him sensible that he is standing 
securely on the strong and lasting solid- 
ity of an all-enduring mountain peak. 
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Every poem in the volume Is a clear-cut 
brilliant reflecting a light not all of earth; 
and it is a source of consolation and hope 
to see. in our sordid age, this divine art 
awakening the eternal harmony and 
meaning of our bewildered world. 

The drama of the United Martyrdoms 
of SS. Dorothea and Didymus is a truly 
classic work. Witty in dialogue and dra- 
matic in its situations, it highly enter- 
tains the imagination; while the depth of 
its Christian pathos sways the most seri- 
ous sentiments of the soul. There is an 
occasional technical error, we think a 
mere oversight, in the metre of this 
drama — an error attributable, no doubt, to 
the intricacies of rapid and spirited dia- 
logue. And again, the term "hoor** put 
into the mouth of a personage of the early 
fourth century, sounds somewhat ana- 
chronistic. Of the "Shorter Poems" we 
can hardly say which most commands our 
admiration; for, whatever the subject, 
the art and thought in all of them are 
true and elevating. But perhaps it was 
our sympathy with the subjects them- 
selves that made us linger long over the 
"Virgo Gloriosa— Mater Amantissima,*' 
the "Ode for a Master Mariner,'* and, for 
its finely graphic power, "The Squall." 

This is a book to have always at hand 
to help us meditate; and we have no hesi- 
tation in saying that, in the truest and 
highest sense of the poetic art, this coun- 
try possesses a poet in Louise Imogen 
Guiney. Her present volume Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co., Boston, have brought out 
with their accustomed elegance. 

Only a soul deeply religious, thorough- 
ly conversant with the great masterpieces, 
and in love with true art, could have con- 
ceived anything so exquisite as The 
Three Archangels and the Guardian 
Angels in Art. This is the latest work 
by Eliza Allen Starr. The little volume Is 
Itself an artistic production, for, with its 
charmingly written pages, richly illus- 
trated with half-tones from the masters, 
and in its dainty dress of white and gold, 
it is a Joy to the book lover, to every lover 
of the beautiful. 

Considering the nearness of the Easter 
feast, we regard Miss Starr's lovely vol- 
ume as a most appropriate offering for 
this season, and in this spirit we gladly 



commend it to our readers. If succd&fi 
meets merit on the way. The Three 
Archangels will have a deservedly large 
sale. . 

We take great pleasure in adding that 
the venerable and truly lovable authoress 
has recently received from our Holy 
Father, with his special blessing, a beau- 
tiful medallion, as a token of his apprecia- 
tion of her work. This is gratifying to 
her many friends and admirers, for no 
American Catholic writer has done more 
for the cause of Christian art and litera- 
ture than Eliza Allen Starr. 

The Three Archangels may be order- 
ed from any bookseller, or it will be mail- 
ed, postage free, to any one who sends the 
modest price, seventy-five cents, to St. 
Joseph's Cottage, 299 Huron street, Chi- 
cago, Illinois. 

Mosher's Mntjazine offers to its readers, 
among other good things, some excellent 
papers on American history. The sixth 
appears in the March number. The wor- 
thy editor whose name is justly embodied 
with his work of which he might well re- 
peat Aeneas' modest praise, deserves at 
the hands of American Catholics generous 
recognition. It is a pleasure to commend 
his magazine. 

From a recent number of The Pilot, of 
Boston, we learn that the Reverend J. J. 
Healy, pastor of St Anne's Church, 
Gloucester, Mass., has presented to that 
city a gift worthy of special and excep- 
tional mention — a plot of ground, a line 
brick and granite building designed for its 
purpose, and a complete eqaipment of 
books — a public library, for the firee use 
of the citizens irespective of race or creed. 
As The Pilot Justly remarks, "Is it easy to 
match the public spirit of this splendid 
American priest?" His action is, so far 
as we know, unique in this country. No 
other clergyman has erected for himself a 
monument so enduringly advantageous for 
"the plain people." 

La Couronue dc Marie, the Dominican 
magazine published in Lyons, France, 
gives in its March number a list of the 
priests and brothers belonging to the 
Province of the Philippine Islands who 
have suffered death at the hands of the 
insurgents or in consequence of the hard- 
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ships imposed on them in prison, through 
starvation and other maltreatment. The 
names of seven priests and two brothers 
are given. Certainly they were put to 
death with hatred of religion, if not sole- 
ly because of it. 

From the same periodical we learn the 
details planned for the Catholic Congress 
in honor of our Lady that will assemble 
at Lyons in September. We shall advert 
in subsequent numbers to this very im- 
portant project, which will not ouiy be of 
interest but an occasion of great joy for 
all lovers of our Blessed Mother. 

But recently Eucharistic Congresses 
took shape with results most gratifying, 
llie encouragement springing from these 
has stimulated the piety of the Catholics 
of France to summon this solemn gather- 
ing in honor of our Lady. And what 
xxiore natural? Jesus first! and after Him, 
fjis dearest Mother! 

In The Ave Maria for March 17 Father 
udson neatly touches a matter of grow- 
evil: "'Civilization follows the 
.ag* is no idle boast Our new colonial 
on the Pacific offer abun- 
nt proof of this contention. Honolulu 
tely shipped back empty beer kegs to 
e value of $5,000, not to mention $1,200 
orth of empty beer bottles, all of which 
e to be filled with civilization again and 
turned to the Sandwiches. Civilization 
liquid form is also spreading in the 
Silippines.' 
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The Catholic Times-Standard of Philadel- 

%iia prints the following: 

" 'The President is largely under the in- 

lence of certain clergymen, one of whom 

insiders that he is the chosen champion 

Protestantism in its imaginary war 

:tth Romanism, and this accoimts in a 

LTge measure for his conviction that in 

reading Christianity and civilization 

^^^mong the heathen he is gaining and 

^^^eping the approval of good Americans. 

r. McKinley is a loyal Methodist, and is 

.turally stirred and moved by the enthu- 

>in of that important denomination^.' 

^The abOTe-quoted precious morsel is 

^^>Ttion of a statement by Mr. Henry Loo- 

355.1s Nelson, former editor of Harper's 

«^«c«ir, to last Sunday's tJew York World, 

^'^^^ auUior gives it out as 'an interpreta- 

^^>n of the President's views,' obtained 

^*'^>Tn him personally last year at Lake 

^^l^uunplain, while the President was visit- 

Vii« the Catholic Summer School, as we 



may presume. The Catholic population of 
the late Spanish possessions, it will be re- 
marked, are described by Mr. Nelson, for 
the President, as 'the heathen.' This 
population is to be brought under the 
blessings of Protestant Christianity, the 
President is credited with intending, by 
means of commerce (and incidentally bul- 
lets and bayonets). The naive way in 
which this avowal of bigotry and Phari- 
saism is made is not a little amusing. We 
may rest assured that the programme is 
entirely that of the late editor of Harper* a 
Weekly, and if its object were to estrange 
the support- of every Catholic voter for 
Mr. McKinley in the approaching contest, 
it could not be better conceived. But the 
tale has been before the world now for 
nearly a week, and as yet no attempt has 
been made to disavow its unworthy impli- 
cation." 

We did not note the date of the issue 
from which we made this extract (it was 
in early March), but the omission is im- 
material. We desire to express our agree- 
ment with the sentiments of our Phila- 
delphia exchange, adding that a disavowal 
has not yet been made, and probably will 
not be made, except for political pur- 
poses! 

GENERAL. 

A question more or less serious: Would 
it not be a comfort if we could speak of 
the American tongue? Our declaration 
of independence was not complete in its 
operation so long as we remain subject 
to England in matters literary as well 
as financial and otherwise. "American- 
isms," as self-complacent John Bull con- 
temptuously terms our ways and modes 
of expression, as when we dare say 
"baggage" instead of "luggage," when 
we dare ride in a "street car" in- 
stead of a "tram," should be sufficient 
justification for another declaration of 
independence in favor of the American 
tongue. But not while Anglo-Saxonism is 
enthroned among our small politicians 
occupying but not filling big places; nor 
while "Little Breeches" holds the post 
once honored by Jefferson, by Webster, by 
Blaine; nor while the "new rich" "snob- 
ocracjr" of this country barter their 
daughters to the decrepit and efCete aris- 
tocracy (often of unsavory origin, after 
the manner of Marlborough) in England. 
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No, no; we must wait for other and better 
days. How long? Ask not the slaves, edi- 
torial and otherwise, of our "bought and 
sold," perjured news scavengers who turn 
Ijring somersaults to the tick of the stock 
exchange recorder. Follow rather the 
course of "out and out," manly, "all- 
around" American thinkers and speakers 
and writers who are not the creatures of 
the "moneyed power" (a barbarous term), 
and pray for the salvation of the country. 

Through the courtesy of the Honorable 
R. F. Pettigrew of South Dakota we have 
received copies of three speeches delivered 
by the Senator on affairs Philippine and 
concerning the Sultan of Sulu. The latter 
is a subordinate incident growing out of 
the former, yet it touches principles that 
are supposed to be sacred in our American 
government. 

Senator Pettigrew is a brave man whose 
speech is as fearless as his argument is 
sound. Contrasting his thoughtful utter- 
ances with the turgid, sophomoric rhet- 
oric and insulting bigotry of the crude 
Beveridge of Indiana, the jnouthpiece of 
the Administration, a sense of the refresh- 
ing comes over us, and we are grateful for 
the courage and honesty of men like the 
Senator from South Dakota, though igno- 
rant demagogues and corrupt newspapers 
denounce them as traitors. 

To quote the Senator, "the trouble with 
the imperialists is that they confound the 
Government of the United States with 
ther puny President. The trouble is that 
his interests are paramount to the inter- 
ests of the whole people of this country, 
and that the desire of political success has 
more bearing upon grave questions than 
the mere encouragement or non-encour- 
agement of the insurgents — Filipinos. 

For the present we restrict ourselves to 
this brief comment and reference, reserv- 
ing for our next number important ex- 
tracts from the Senator's speeches, the 
timeliness of which will In no manner be 
diminished by such delay. 

We have also been favored with copies 
of two speeches delivered in the Senate by 
the Honorable W. E. Mason, of Illinois, 
on the Boer war and on that text of the 



Declaration of Independence: "All Juat 
powers of government are derived from 
the consent of the governed," a sentiment 
"which when we are molding in forgotten 
dust, will live and burn, a menace to ty- 
rants and a beacon-light to the down- 
trodden and the oppressed." 

Senator Mason is one of the Spartan 
few whose courage and honesty are of 
paramount importance in these "crooked" 
times. Extracts from these speeches will 
make wholesome reading during the. next 
few months. 

The grand old Lion of South Africa, 
General Cronje, and his dauntless band of 
three thousand farmers (with wives and 
daughters among them), after a defence 
for eleven days of a defenceless poaition 
in the bed of a river, were compelled to 
surrender to Lord Roberts and his forty- 
five thousand trained soldiers. The FYee 
State General, whom history will name as 
the real hero, was subjected to the humil- 
iation of having to sue at the "con- 
queror's" tent for the opportunity of un- 
conditional surrender — an outrage of a 
principle of honor dear to true soldiers — 
and England "goes mad with enthusiasm" 
and with drunkenness even among "so- 
ciety's" women, because of the "victory." 
and lauds the boorish Roberts for his 
"splendid" achievement. 

John Bull may deceive himself, but the 
world has learned to know him for the 
braggart and the cruel coward that he Is. 
The South African farmers have already 
verified Oom Paul's prediction that the 
world would stand appalled. The heart 
of the American people is sound and true, 
but unfortunately the Administration is 
so busy "pacifying" the Philippines, and 
incidentally making the Filipinos drunk- 
ards; "regulating" Cuba; robbing and 
starving Puerto Rico for the sake of the 
trusts and the "infant industries" of the 
United States; cultivating the bubonic 
plague in Hawaii, and otherwise Imitat- 
ing our "Anglo-Saxon cousins" as well as 
truckling to them (witness the Nicaragua 
Canal treaty and the incident of Consul 
Macrum), that the government, except for 
a few honest Senators and Representa- 
tives^ has no time to speak a good word 
for the brave men of South Africa who 
are making ^ more gallant fight, a fight 
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against far greater odds, than was waged 
by the American colonists who struggled 
from 1776 to 1783 against ''the mother 
country." 

But the end is not yet. On Transvaal 
soil and among the mountain fastnesses 
through which the British troops must 
pass before Pretoria can be reached, it is 
the devout hope of all who love liberty 
and honor valor, that John Bull will yet 
be laid low. And as earnestly we hope 
that the renegade Irish who are fighting 
Bngland's cruel, unholy, cowardly and ac- 
cursed war will meet their deserved fate. 

With appreciation and acknowledg- 
ments to the author and to The Albany 
Tinies-Vnion, we lay before our readers 
the following stirring verses by Mr. 
Charles N. Lurie: 

"When the long roll-call is sounded 

On the camping-ground of Fame, 
And each hero of the ages 

Answers "Present!" to his name, 
'Mid the first of all the answers 

That shall ring out clearest then 
"Will be heard the steadfast voices 

Of brave Cronje and his men. 

When they felt the British lion 

Drawing nearer to his prey. 
And they heard the growl of thunder 

Growing deeper day by day. 
They still fought with hearts undaunted, 

Till all hope of aid had fled, 
Till they saw their friends and brothers. 

E'en their women, 'mid the dead. 

They are victors, though defeated; 

They have to the nations shown 
How the men of veldt and mountain 

Can, though dying, hold their own. 
Liet their names be blazoned proudly 

On Time's honor roll, and when 
Men shall seek the names of heroes. 

Call brave Cronje and his men! 

For this fine old hero, praised even by 
one of the British generals (more manly 
than his superior, Roberts), "generous" 
England is preparing Napoleon's island 
home. But this is unintended recognition 
and a tribute not without its value, un- 
less convenient disease (an old English 
device) carries off the brave Cronje, from 
a foul British hulk. American history 
can a tale unfold of such atrocities in days 
when the "Anglo-Saxon" mania had not 
infected our country. 

On March 2d Father William D. Kelly 

f whose initials W. D. K. are familiar to 

readers of Catholic journals in all parts 

the country) closed In death a career of 



brilliant service to the cause of Catholic 
letters. • ] 

Father Kelly was a true poet, whose ex- 
quisite songs in honor of our Lady and of 
the Sacred Heart are among the choicest 
fruits of Catholic thought and piety 
adorning American literature. But his ex- 
quisite verse was not confined to this 
range of subject, and naught did he touch 
that he did not adorn. He was a man of 
generous heart and large and varied tal- 
ents, whose departure thousands will de- 
plore. The founder of The Providence 
Visitor, and at the time of his death the 
editor of The Sacred Review of Boston. 
Father Kelly ranked deservedly high 
among the Catholic journalists of the 
United States. May he rest in peace! 

The Dominicans of France mourn the 
death of Father Didon, the distinguished 
preacher, educator and author. The end 
came to this humble friar of many-sided 
talent and wonderfully gifted character 
on March 13th. Had he lived four days 
longer, he would have completed his six- 
tieth year. The Order receives the sym- 
pathy of the (Catholic world, for Father 
Didon's going is a marked loss to the 
Chuvtth.. May his dwelling be in Sion. 

We appeal to our subscribers to show 
their interest in Dominicana, by a friend- 
ly word In its behalf, to acquaintances and 
neighbors. For this service we shall be 
duly grateful. Were each of our friends 
to secure another, our list, with slight 
trouble, would be doubled at one stroke. 
Our cause is deserving, and therefore we 
confidently ask the co-operation of all who 
are attached to the Dominican Order. 

The second line of the eighth stanza of 
Miss Skidmore's beautiful tribute, pub- 
lished in our March number, should read: 

"Surplice and alb were of rarest lace." 

We regret the error that persisted in de- 
fying proof correction. 

The blow struck by the French Govern- 
ment at the Assumptionist Fathers seems 
to be only the beginning of a new as- 
sault on religion such as culminated in 
1880. We are studying this grave ques- 
tion, and, having received due account 
fr6m France, we snail lay some important 
facts before our readers. 
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HYMN TO S. VINCENT FERRER. 



Worts Xtj Rev. i. 8. JoMBS, O. F. 
, Moaerato. 






Moflic by Mln Fkancisca Vallbjo, 

i- -H 




1. o great 8c. Vincent, beav^olylighd 
21 Wbo didst fh>m tender youtli aspire. 



Dis-pel the darkness of our niKht, Ttiat 
TO or - fer God a life iar lilgber; And 





we« with voices blending, maj Pre • sent to Thee oar praise this day, Thai 

ttiirst • ing for the so^ils of others, Embraced the rule of Preachlug Broihem, And 





^^ 



X 



we, with voices blendinjr, may Pre-sent to Thee onr praise this di^. 
thirst • ing for the souls of others. Embraced the .rule of Preaching Brothers. 




3 In lands the many art Thou known, 
For signs and marvels Thou hast shown, 
Which prove Thee well to be compared 
To highest saints for graces shared. 

4 The demon's fury Thou hast quelled, 
Thy saving hand was not withheld, 
For pow'r divine was granted Thee 
O'er death and all infirmity. 



5 Thou wast that angel grand foretold 
By John th' Apostle loved of old. 
Descending from the heavens above 
To teach all men God's fear and love. 

6 A chosen place was given Thee 
With saints on high eternally; 
Triumphant as a victor crowned. 
Thy name forever shall resound. 



Dedicated to the Siaten and PvpUi of 8. Vinoenl's School, Vallejo, QaU 
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MAY TRIOLETS. 



Sister M. Dominic, O. P. 



At Mary's shrine a red rose place. 
Which to our minds recalls the woe 
She bore to save our fallen race. 
At Mary's shrine a red rose place. 
Oh! may her sorrows bring us grace. 
To bear our crosses here below. 
At Mary's shrine a red rose place, 
Which to our minds recalls her woe. 



A pure white rose for Mark's shrine, 
Love's message writ on petals fair, 
A symbol meet of thought divine; 
A pure white rose for Mary's shrine. 
O Mother, from thy throne incline. 
And list our words of praise and prayer. 
A pure white rose for Mary's shrine, 
Love's message writ on petals fair. 



AVE MARIA. 



Edith R. Wilson. 



"I am the Mother of fair love and fear, uml knowledRe and holy hoi>e." 



I am the Mother of Fair Love, 

Saith Mary, bending meek above 

The cradle of her Son. 

As yonder star its ray most fair, • 

So God hath given me to bear 

My Babe, my Holy One: 

In arms created, to enfold 

The God Who made the worlds of old. 

Here kings shall greet the King ot Kings, 

And humbly sue for grace, 

While angels fold adoring wings 

Before His blessed Face. 

Mother of holy hope am I, 

Saith Mary, clasping tenderly 

Our Lord, her Son divine. 

Across the waters, gleaming far. 

The wanderer hails the guiding star. 

So soft a light is mine: 

I hold the Child-God in my arms. 

And breathe a peace o'er earth's alarms. 

Here is the living mercy-seat. 

Where weary hearts may rest: 

The tears that fall at Mary's feet 

Are laid on Jesus' breast. 



Mother of fear! Behold, I wait 
Beside my dead Son desolate: 
Preeminent in loss! 

The sun and moon have hid their face; 
Not so the Mother full of grace: 
She lifts hers to the cross, 
The saddest Mother far, I ween. 
This poor, sad earth hath ever seen. 
Here is my throne! Bid Kings bend low; 
taay etpch his sceptre down. 
NO majesty like that of woe; 
No crown like sorrow's crown! 

Mother of holy knowledge, too, 
(Since mirror of God's wisdom, true), 
Saith Mary, meek in ¥eaven, 
Since it hath pleased him to upraise 
My nothingness unto such tnmise, 
To Him be glory given! 
Humblest of all in Galilee, 
The Blessed One o'ershadowed me. 
Now crowned with glories mamifold, 
I bow before His Face; 
While angels wake their harps of gold 
To hall me "full of grace." 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Brien. 



Chapter V. — Howard Heights. 

IN years gone by, near a great bend o£ 
the James River, some miles east of to- 
day's Carterville, Powhattan County, Vir- 
ginia, stood a noble mansion. Its archi- 
tecture was partly Gothic and partly 
Roman, as freak of successive owners 
changed. It was surmounted by towers of 
elegant proportions. One contained a 
clock that had tolled the hour for many a 
peasant and lord now gone to rest; the 
other served as an observatory, from 
which generations of Howards had night- 
ly read the starry heavens. 

The interior was richly decorated with 
carvings, sculpture and mural entabla- 
tures. The great hall held some pieces of 
sculpture remarkable for exquisite finish 
and chasteness of design. "The Annun- 
ciaUon" and "Christ by the Nile," in com- 
bination of grace, dignity and humility, 
showed the genius of the artist under 
whose chisel they had grown. Hogarth 
affirms that only genius can assimilate 
greatness of character with pose of humil- 
ity; hence the beauty of Gabriel as he 
reverently addresses the most Blessed 
Virgin Mary, and of the Divine Child, as 
He stands gazing on a lotus at His feet. 
The library contained a large number of 
volumes, some good paintings and many 
curious manuscripts. 

Both towers and balconies commanded 
an extensive view of the James Valley to 
the left, and of the distant Blue Ridge on 
the right, flanked by the more distant Al- 
leghanies. A flne stretch of wood and 
dale, affording sudden glimpses of the 
James, fronted the main building. Near 
the house were beautiful gardens, with 
shady walks, cool arbors and sparkling 
fountains, and beyond, noble parks where- 
in deer roamed at will. Near a small bay, 
or bend of the river, a boat-house nestled 
among clusters of mountain laurel and 
sweet syringa. Few could pass the spot 
without being attracted by its natural 



beauties, and without expressions of ad- 
miration for the artist whose skill had so 
enhanced them, bringing into harmonious 
relief the proportion art bears to nature, 
yet subjecting the latter to the rules of the 
former while still permitting it to be free! 

About a mile and a half beyond the 
parks was Glen Saint Mary, nearly one 
mile long and a little less broad. On its 
sides rose great rocky hills, some hun- 
dreds of feet high, ledged with limestone, 
black mica and granite. These ledges were 
varied, sheer from summit to base, oblique 
or ascending, like huge, rough steps. 411 
were rich in bloom and beauty, and sweet 
with perfume of flower and heath of trail- 
ing vine and climbing rose. Stunted ash 
and laurel sprang up here and there, striv- 
ing to eke their "daily bread" from gran- 
ite ledge or barren soil. These afforded 
shade from summer's sun and shelter 
from winter's blast. Many flne geological 
specimens were here, among them crl- 
moids, branchiopods, genus productus and 
a variety of corals. Such treasures ren- 
dered it valuable to students of Natural 
History, and drew to its heights yisitora 
that, were it not for these, would slight 
its other charms. A natural niche formed 
of dark mica, easily seen from every point 
of the glen, held a statue of our Lady, 
placed there a century before by the first 
Miss Howard, a true child of Mary. This 
statue, given to her by a Spanish relig- 
ious, had ever been regarded as a precious 
treasure. It was also the subject of many 
pious legends. A silver thread of water 
passed close to the grotto, widening and 
deepening as it merrily left height and 
glen behind, and went singing on its way 
to the sea. A winding path cut in the 
rocks led to the grotto where burned a 
perpetual lamp, around which hung many 
votive offerings, made from time to time 
by those for whom our Lady of the 
Heights, as the people loved to call her, 
had obtained favors. 

Howard Heights was once the home of a 
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loyal English family. Tradition does not 
mention why the Howards first came to 
Virginia. Their arrival in that State finds 
date in the time of Elizabeth. They were 
Catholics; therefore we may suppose re- 
ligious opinions had some part in their 
leaving England for the New World, and 
in deciding them to choose their home in 
the wiMs of Virginia. For more than a 
century the fine old property had descend- 
ed from Howard to Howard, father and 
son, each generation preserving, improv- 
ing and enlarging the ancestral domain 
until taste, elegance and magnificence be- 
came synonymous of Howard Heights. 

The last of the Howards, Greorge, a pious 
Catholic, died childless, leaving all his 
property to the Sisters of S. Dominic, on 
condition that they, should always retain 
possession, and have a certain number of 
Masses offered each year for his soul. The 
conditions were accepted, and a few weeks 
after his death the old name of Elm 
Heights was changed to that of Saint 
Biary's, Howard Heights', to perpetuate 
the memory of the generous benefactor. 

The nuns built a new chapel of Gothic 
style to correspond with the building near 
which it stood. The carvings of the al- 
tars, the frescoes and the medallions of 
dome and arch were worthy of any con- 
noisseur's attention. Other additions were 
made as the needs of the Academy re- 
quired. 

At that time communication between 
neighboring towns and S. Mary's was 
not so easy as it is to-day. However, time 
•and perseverance succeeded in construct- 
ing good carriage roads, and later, visitors 
desiring to go there found that they could 
3;>Focure a railway ticket direct for Carter- 
''^lle, whence conveyances would carry 
^Mthem to S. Mary's. 

The Virginians of forty years ago were 
ither sceptical of nuns' teaching. Shut 
Lt trom the world, what knew they of the 
rorld's progress, of changes in science 
tnd art? Such was the objection of those 
rho had forgotten that cloisters were the 
preservers of art and science. So these 
^^iirginians were slow to admit that the 
K^ jiXkM were qualified to teach, and therefore 
^ public examination of the "Teaching 
^ra" was demanded, as a test "We 
hard/' these men reaaoned; "we 



must get back the worth of our money." 

The Bishop encouraged the nuns, for he 
knew how important, if not necessary, 
was their teaching to the Catholics of his 
diocese. He expected great things from 
them, and they determined, if possible, to 
realize his hopes. Some leading men of 
the neighborhood had formed a commit- 
tee to call on the Mother Superior for the 
purpose of asking a public examination of 
her pupils. The Sisters were to examine, 
the committee to appoint the time, the 
programme of the studies and the number 
of questions in each. Delegates nam^d by 
the committee waited on the Superioress, 
proposed the conditions, and represented 
the advantages that would redound to the 
institution. The Superioress, having con- 
sidered the matter, and the field it might 
open for doing good to souls, accepted the 
conditions, and desired that all should be 
done at an early date. 

The Bishop, many of his Clergy, minis- 
ters of different denominations^ and all 
whom the committee chose to invite, filled 
S. Mary's Hall on the appointed day. The 
examination began, went on and conclud- 
ed with honor to the institution. The good 
prelate's words confirmed the trust which 
the nuns' work had inspired. After that 
S. Mary's was the pride of the State, and 
families most distinguished, not only of 
Virginia but also of the neighboring 
States, sent their daughters there to be in- 
structed in religion, science and art 

"Where shall we send Starry to school?" 
said Mr. Bentiey, of Bentley Hall, South 
Pennsylvania, to his wife. In the hearing 
of an old-time friend from Baltimore. 

Before Blrs. Bentley could answer, this 
gentleman raised his eyes from the page 
he was reading: "Send Starry to a board- 
ing school, you mean?" 

"Yes, Pierson," said Mr. Bentley. VI 
want a first-class institute for her. She is 
naturally gifted. I have not much money, 
but I should like to leave her a fortune in 
education that no future can squander." 

"O George! " put in his wife. "It is true, 
Mary's fortune is small, and if possible I 
will make her talents bear good interest" 

"You are right, Bentley. If you want a 
(brst-class institution for her, send her to 
S.. Mary's, Howard's Ueights, Virginia." 

"That is a great distance from us," said 
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Mrs. Bentley. "We can very seldom see 
her." 

"Nonsense, Helen; a few hours will 
take you there." 

.."Call you a day and night a few hours? 
Besides, my health is not so good." 

"O Helen, forget yourself In this case, 
and think only of the benefit to our child." 

"Yes, George; It is like you to forget 
yourself when the good of others is con- 
cerned. I cannot be so unselfish. How- 
ever, I may as well say yes at once, for I 
never can resist your coaxing." 

Mr. Bentley laughed, and asked: "Is it 
only now you discovered that, Helen? But 
you need not give in yet. I have another 
chance to coax Pierson. You must get me 
a catalogue of the place before I can de- 
cide. May be, my purse and its terms will 
not agree." 

"Well, Bentley, rather than have Starry 
sent elsewhere, I shall help you out In the 
payment." 

"God bless you, Pierson; but I cannot 
accept your proposal." 

"You won't accept," said Pierson, throw- 
ing his book on the window-sill and com- 
ing towards Bentley. They had been boys 
together. "Why not, old fellow? Never 
make these resolutions with me, George. 
I cannot abide by them." 

"But I can, Charley; that makes some 
difference." 

"Before you resolve any more on the 
matter," quietly interposed Mrs. Bentley, 
"let Mr. Pierson send for the catalogue. It 
is time enough for you to dispute when 
you know the sum you are to pay." 

"I declare I forgot that," said Pierson, 
smiling. "It does take ladies to think of 
little niceties. We men are Inclined to go 
off on the generals when they trippingly 
lead us to the particular, and we must 
cave in. So, George, I shall write this 
afternoon to the Mother Superior, and in 
a few days you will have the catalogue." 

On reaching the parlor door, having 
bade his adieu, Pierson called out: 
"George, I must have my share in Starry's 
expenses," and ran. He enjoyed having 
the last word. 

The catalogue came. Mr. Bentley found 
the terms high, but not beyond his means. 
Hence Charley Pierson was defrauded* of 
(lis share in the expense of Starry's educa- 



tion. The following month Mary Bentley 
was an inmate of S. Mary's, Howard 
Heights. Bentley Hall,* that had been 
the home of the Bentleys from their first 
arrival in America, some thirty or forty 
years before, was very dull and lonely be- 
cause of her absence. 

"It is all for our darling's good," said 
the fond parents, and tried to be content 



Chapter VI. — The Ixfikmary. 

"Sister, may I come in?" whispered 
Starry. 

"No!" Sister Alberta never moved her 
eyes from the watch by her side nor her 
hand from the slender wrist of Bella, who 
lay unconscious almost as marble and 
as cold and white. ."He said I should 
not begin his treatment until she 
showed signs of consciousness. That 
is now almost fifteen minutes ago, 
and still she remains the same. I 
wish he had stayed. 'He trusts the 
Sisters'; that ' is good, but in cases 
like this, most uncomfortable. 'Extreme 
case,* 'bad nurse,' 'delicate father.' " And 
the Sister shook her head. 

Lo! a slight flutter of the purple lids — a 
sigh, a faint tinge of color in the blue, set 
lips, and Bella lifted her great eyes for a 
second to those of calm Sister Alberta. 
Now were the physician's orders to be put 
in operation, and the next thirty minutes 
were busy ones. In less time the Sister 
perceived an improvement in her patient, 
but she deviated not from the doctor's di- 
rections. 

"How is our patient. Mother?" asked a 
deep, rich voice in the hall below, and Dr. 
Thornsby, having hung up his hat, began 
his ascent to the infirmary. 

"I come from her. Sister Alberta and 
myself find her better." 

"I knew you would pull her through, if 
any earthly power could," leisurely spoke 
the doctor. "You are strange beings, you 
Sisters!" he chuckled. 

"We did exactly as you directed," re- 
plied Mother Angela. 

"Undoubtedly! How many ordimury 
nurses may do the very same, and fall. I 
think you must have some magnetic at- 
traction about you for the sick and help- 
less. It is the same with all Sisten. I do - 
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not mean to compliment you, particularly. 
Patients at the hospital say: *Doctor, I'm 
so well since the Sisters wait on me.' I 
say: 'They help to cure you, I suppose; 
they are better than medicine, or doctors 
even.' Earnestly: *0 yes, doctor, a ^eat 
deal. God bless them, but it's they that's 
good!'" 

"Doctor you know it is the good in their 
own hearts that makes them find good in 
the Sisters." 

"Yes, yes; you may try to explain it 
away in that manner, but facts are stub- 
born things; they are like truth, immuta- 
ble. Besides^ people always set you down 
for a little mysticism." The doctor shook 
his finger at the Sister and smiled. "A 
kind of sisterly freemasonry," he laughed, 
"ifrhich destroys your theory of seeing 
good in others because of the good in one- 
self. Do you give up?" 

"No; I still hold on to my theory, for 
we have examples every day to prove its 
credibility." 

"For example?" 

The doctor stopped, rested one index 
finger on the other, while he regarded 
Mother Angela with an amused look. 

"S. Catherine of Siena, a most holy Sis- 
ter, waited on an old woman who never 
Jiad a good word for her." 

"Pooh, pooh!" broke in the doctor. "S. 
Catherine of Siena! Why, that is going 
'■)ack hundreds of years, and you said 
* every day.* " 

"Yes, and I stand by my 'every day,' for 

uman nature, when not kept under by re- 
igion, is the same to-day as it was then, 

nd just as that old woman of centuries 

go was, so evil minds are disposed to 
nidge evil." 

"Oh, Mother Angela, but here we are. 

hall you announce me, or shall I enter?" 
Enter, Doctor. Sister Alberta expects 
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"Hush!" The Sister laid her finger on 
er lips. "She is asleep." 

"Very good. Has she any symptoms of 
"•^ver?" 

"I think not" 

*Ha8 she spoken since you began my 
t^:»eatment?" 

'Tes; once she cried in a mulfled voice, 
^ ^fy Qod! I am held down! ' and she tugged 
"^"IgoroiiBlf at the coveriot" 



"Ha! Did the tugging last long?" 

"Not long." 

"Well, continue the drops, etc., as I have 
prescribed. I foresee no danger. I think 
after this sleep she will be fully cot- 
scious. Do not let her speak much; and 
when she understands, make as light as 
possible of her — dip." 

"Will you not call again this evening, 
Doctor?" 

"No; I do not see the necessity for an- 
other call this evening. You know what 
to do, and will do it without fail." The 
doctor smiled. "Moreover, Mrs. Tom Ha- 
zelton, a patient of mine, is in danger, and 
has very indifferent nurses; so I must go 
to her. However, if any change should 
come that you do not understand, or that 
you believe is the slightest indication of 
danger, poet Sambo for me at any hour. 
I am your servant." 

Bowing with a cheerful air. he turned 
towards the door. 

"By-the-by," he said, coming back a few 
steps, "have you notified her parents?" 

"Yes, this noon. We may expect Mrs. 
Schiller to-night, or early to-morrow. 
Why?" 

"Well, nothing special; you know your 
own business best, but were I in your 
place I would not tell the parents yet." 

"We always give immediate hotice ot 
anything serious." 

"Yes, I suppose," slowly, "but parenta 
take on so. as they say — especially the 
lady portion, making wry faces and be- 
moaning, as if no one suffered but them- 
selves." 

"Poor mothers! " The Sister looked pit- 
iful. 

"Pshaw! Selfish mothers! Not self- 
sacrificing mothers! A true mother for- 
gets herself in her anxiety for her child. 
Bnd so hides every emotion likely to In- 
crease Its Illness, or to annoy those de- 
voted to Its service. I have not patienoe 
with these people. I believe fuasy people 
do more harm than good." 

"I think you have nothing to fear ftrom 
Mrs. Schiller. She Is a matter-of-fiict per- 



son. 



ft 



"Hum! Rich! Wife of a millionaire! 
My, my! Rare!" The doctor raised his 
liands In mock astonishment. 

*Au reyolr, Sifter; do uot forget' 
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"Beautiful girl that," he soliloquized, as 
he descended the stairs. "These beauties 
do always get Into trouble, and trouble 
oyiers, too, worse. Poor fellow! she nearly 
did for him. Ugly cut. Bad place. Could 
not mention it to the Sisters, though. 
They might tell. Ladies cannot keep se- 
crets. I wonder can Sisters. I should like 
to try." He stood a second resting his 
hand on the dark, oaken balustrade, a ge- 
nial smile lighting his kindly face. "Too 
risky," he concluded, and passed out. 

It was during his first visit to Bella, on 
the day of the accident, that a note was 
handed him. "Come instantly. My son is 
badly wounded. Come.— F. W." He start- 
ed and re-read the brief lines, muttering: 
"Bad wound," "Servants." He was reluc- 
tant to leave the girl, still unconscious. 
A moment's reflection, however, decided 
him. He could trust the Sisters. To this 
helpless old man and his poble son he 
would go. He gave Sister Alberta some 
directions, and ran, rather than walked, to 
his carriage. 

Three weeks had elapsed since Bella's 
accident when Dr. Thomsby made his last 
visit to her. He found the girl and her 
mother in the sitting-room adjoining the 
infirmary. He complimented his patient 
on her fine constitution, and her bravery. 

Mrs. Schiller thanked him for his atten- 
tion to her daughter. She believed her 
restoration to health should be attributed 
more to his unvaried kindness and skill 
than to her strength of constitution. 

"And more still, madam, to your own 
unselfish love," said the doctor, belieying 
what he asserted. 

Mrs. Schiller's what-do-you-mean look 
queried "How. Doctor?" and he contin- 
ued: 

"Madam, you bore the shock of your 
daughter's sudden illness so sensibly, so 
quietly, never exciting her either by dem- 
onstration of sorrow or of Joy, thus lead- 
ing her to suppose her illness less serious 
than it was. You were her physician!" 

"Doctor Thornsby, Mother Angela told' 
me you never flatter." 

"Nor do I, Mrs. Schiller. I can give you 
cases in which mothers weeping over 
themselves, in their chUdren, so ezcHed 
them that relapses set in and the patients 
died." 



"These cases are sad. Doctor, for both. 
However, it is difficult to believe them 
true." 

"You may believe, Mrs. Schiller. For 
instance; two months ago I had a case of 
fevei*, the only son of a widow. He was 
about two and twenty. He suffered a few 
days and died. His mother seemed deeply 
afflicted. I was touched by her utter pros- 
tration and grief. Soon after the burial I 
made her a friendly visit. My coming 
seemed rather to revive her sorrow than 
to console and comfort her. I spoke of 
her son. his noble dispositions, goodness 
of heart, etc. She supplemented every re- 
mark with, *And he was my only support,* 
and then burst afresh into greater grief. 
At length, indignant at the repetition of 
her reply, and evident concern for ncMie 
but herself, I unkindly said: 'Why, mad- 
am, you weep over yourself, not for the 
loss of your son. Good day.' I could not 
see her again." 

"Ah, Doctor, you tempt me to say some- 
thing severe," and Mrs. Schiller smiled 
quietly. "You know what the world says 
of bachelors." 

"Yes, I know, but I do not think myself 
on that list yet," said the doctor, dryly; 
"nor do I believe that the world has cata- 
logued me there." 

"May be not. The world is slow to os- 
tracize rich men. They seem to have 
found the spring of eternal youth and to 
have drunk of its waters." 

"Mrs. Schiller, do not be too severe on 
us. Some of us may have good reasons tor 
leading a single life." 

"Yes," said Mrs. Schiller, rather dryly. 
"You may not have been able to find'One 
to accept your fortune on condition that 
she would also accept the burden of loving 
and obeying you. I guess you find jrour- 
self like the friends of Booz; many woald 
gladly be possessors of the property, but 
none of the " 

"Excuse me. Doctor," said a young Sis- 
ter, as she gently opened the door. "Mrs. 
Weston wishes to speak with you." 

"Thank you. Sister Constance; I am go- 
ing. Good-bye, Mrs. Schiller. Do not al- 
low Miss Schiller to overtax her strength. 
She is not yet all that she was. jGkMd-IiTe, 
my dear young lady; take care of your- 
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4^. Keep clear of aHl rpcjcs fii^ 
Pleasant Journey!'' 

.Scarcely liad the door belpw olocied on 
Uie doctor's j^etrei^t^ng fi^nvre |vhen Bella's, 
classmates )¥ere around her. This washer 
last day at S. Mary's, and they were anx- 
ious to spend it with her. ^lla was de- 
yifShted tp have them again. Ab sliie sat, 
rcisting her head on her mother's luiee, 
.her rich curls falling over her lair neqk 
and shoulders, the girls had one common 
thought: "How beautiful!" She was 
paler than her wont, but no mqre. 7^ 
fever had not wasted form or face, neither 
had it effected any change in her disposi- 
Uon. She was proud and haughty as be- 
fore, and had her old smile for aught that 
aroused her antipathies or ^ippeared to 
contradict her desires. ^ 

"How did it happen, Bella?" asked Star- 
ry, as they talked- over the botanical ex- 
cursion. "That is something for which we 
cannot account" 

"Who saved you?" queried Bertie. "We 
were in time to see a fine young man 
Jump into the river and disappear." 

"Young man!" repeated Bella, while a 
surge of color swept over neck and face. 
"I heard nothing of a young man." 

"No?" said Bertie, seeing her surprise. 
"Iiet him go then. Tell us about yourself. 
Guess he Is not much." 

"Oh, Bertie!" exclaimed Rosa; "not 
much! and he saved Bella's life." 

"Rosa, you know I do not mean that. 
Tell us how you came to fall in, Bella. 

Leave " 

Mrs. Schiller shook her finder. Bella 
was not able for much teasing. 

"That day. when I left you," began Bel- 
la, "I went to the cliffs. I forgot all about 
the prohibition, 'Good and Evil,' stepped 
out upon the rock. Before me I saw many 
beautiful mosses and lichens. I crept slow- 
ly to them, seated myself on a small ledge, 
gathered all within my reach, and placed 
them in my portfolio. I was about to re- 
turn when my eye caught a strange moss 
that we had not found among the hills nor 
in the woods. I took it, and was examin- 
ing its roots, when your voice, Bertie, 
startled me. I Jumped, and instantly I 
Jelt the stone ufider my fopt give way. I 
l>elieved the whole cliff was falling, and I 
•prang far into the river to aypid .being 




c]:^ahed. I based my chances of life op 

skill in swimming, but what was my con- 

rnatlon when I sank and found my 

ess held down by some weight. Then I 
gave up hope. I knew no more until one 
;^oming I awoke to find mamma at one 
side of my bed and Sister Alberta at the 
other." 

"And no more?" said Bertie, drawing a 
long bre^ith. 

"No more!" repeated Bella, half amused. 

"So, Mrs. Schiller," said Starry, seeing 
Bella's eyes close wearily, "you will bear 
away your treasure from us to-morrow."* 

"To-morrow, Miss Bentley. Her father 
Is all impatience to see her. ' He can 
scarcely credit my accounts of her health. 
He thinks I am making her out better 
than she is. Is such the case, think you?" 
She scanned Bella's countenance with a 
mother's anxious, loving look. 

"No, indeed, Mrs. Schiller. We all think 
Bella's recovery very rapid, and that she 
looks remarkably well for one who has so 
. lately suffered. She has a fine constitu- 
tion." 

'^'Where do you purpose going this sum- 
mer, Mrs. Schiller?" asked Rosa. "We are 
sorry Bella cannot even come to see us 
graduate." 

"No; she cannot have that pleasure. Mr. 
Schiller intends starting immediately for 
Sicily, where he has a sister. He will stay 
some time with her; then go to Germany, 
where both his and my friends are." 

"Sicily!" thought Rosa, aloud. "What 
part?" 

"Catania, I think. The climate is very 
mild." 

"I should not like to go there," said 
Bertie. "I might get swallowed up by an 
earthquake. Earthquakes are always hap- 
pening there." 

Mrs. Schiller wore a startled look, 
which Rosa, perceiving, hastened to say: 

"Bertie, you exaggerate. Catania has 
suffered from earthquakes, but that dbes 
not mean that they go on forever. If so, 
the people would be very rash to live 
tnere." 

"When people love anything they for- 
get all about the rashness — that's my be- 
lief." Bertie looked wise. 

Bertie fudges others by herself," said 
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starry. "Very illogical, Bertie; and more 
rash than living in Catania." 

"You may all have your opinipns. I am 
satisfied with mine. Catania has suffered 
from earthquakes, and may suffer again." 

"That it may suffer again, no one pre- 
sumes to doubt. Bertie," said Rosa; "but 
that it always suffers, we deny." 

"Catania," continued Starry, drawing 
Mrs. Schiller's attention from earthquakes, 
"has majiy fine old buildings worthy of 
Bella's attention as a scholar." 

"It has^ Miss Bentley. Mr. Schiller has 
visited the ruins of its ancient amphi- 
theatre, which he says are larger than the 
remains of the Coliseum at Rome. Be- 
sides, it has a lyceum, a public library, a 
museum and a university, in which a dear 
friend of ours is professor. So, we. shall 
not want for a guide when seeking points 
of interest" 

"That will make your stay very pleas- 
ant. I am glad for dear Bella's sake, be- 
cause she needs something that will 
amuse her, without having to tire either 
her physical or mental powers." 

"She shall find such in Catania and in 
Palermo also," said Rosa. "Mamma was 
in both. She brought me a silk dress from 
Catania. It is famed for stuffs and silks." 

"So I have heard, but I have not as yet 
seen any of them," said Mrs. Schiller. 

"I think," continued Rosa, "Bella will 
enjoy the rides more than the silks or 
stuffs. The roads are excellent, particu- 
larly those close to the Mediterranean 
shores." 

"And," said Bella, for the first time 
showing interest, "far up the mountains 
and hills, papa says, are cities, towns, vil- 
lages and single castles. Oh, it will be 
lovely!" And she clasped her hands with 
a glow of admiration in her dark eyes. 
"Would you not love to go there, Starry?" 
Starry's face wore a wistful look. 

"I would, truly; I would love to travel; 

but, dearie " She laid her hand on 

Bella's head, while the look in her eyes 
deepened. "I am not rich; that is the 
drawback. Money seems low; to desire it 
overmuch, base! Yet what can we do 
without it?" 

"Nothing." responded Mrs. Schiller, fill- 
ing in Starry's pause. 

"Nothing," repeated Starry, "either for 



ourselves or others, unless we renounce 
all things and become hermits." 

"Oh, Starry!" Bella shrugged. "Not 
that. Think of the lovely Mediterranean, 
beautiful lakes and grand mountains I 
shall see." 

"Please do not go too near the sea," said 
Bertie, with mischief lurking in her smile. 
"You may get a second dip, and perhaps 
no distinguished unknown near to fly to 
your rescue." 

"Bertie, how can you?" Rosa looked 
reproachful. 

"How can I give Bella common sense 
advice? Say, rather, how could I do other- 
wise. I like Mentor. But, to the point; 
were I going to Sicily I should choose Gir- 
genti, on the southwest coast" 

"That is away on the other side of the 
island." 

"No matter. It is a lovely city, built on 
a hill nearly eleven hundred feet above 
the level of the sea. Oh, what a roll. Just 
think of the glorious feeling! Your foot 
slips at the brink above and down you 
come, rolling with accelerated motion- 
how many feet to a second. Starry — until 
you drop into the sea! What inexpressi- 
ble sensations! Worth going to try how 
it feels! Will you try. Bell?" 

"No," said Bella, laughing. "Last 
month's experience will do me for a 
while." 

"Fun aside," said Rosa. "Girgenti is . 
well worth a visit. Papa has an old friend J 
who was born and raised there. He gives c 

most interesting descriptions erf Agrigen 

tum, which is in its neighborhood. Here^ 
you have remains of the temples of Con— ^ 
cord and Juno. Also ruins of those dedi-^ 
cated to Ceres, Proserpine, Apollo, Jupi 
ter Olympus and others." 

"Oh, as for these ruins, it seems to 
every Southern European city 
some such. Jupiter Olympus is so coi 
mon, I begin to lose respect for his divi^ 

ity." 

"If you visited his famous temples 
would respect the skill of the archit* 
whose genius produced such wonder^^ 
magnificence, though you might heart:-^- 
laugh at the figure of the god set up th^^*" 
in." 

'What sunshine and darkness eo: 
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bined! No wonder Proserpine consented 
to fly with the god of ebony steeds." 

"I think the Jupiter Olympus at Girgen- 
ti wa9 never finished." 

"Earthquakes prevented," inserted Ber- 
tie, sotto voce. 

Starry, smiling, continued: "It was too 
gigantic; some columns were one hun- 
dred and twenty feet high." 

"Enormous!" exclaimed Mrs. Schiller. 
"Begun in the age of giants, I presume," 
said Bertie. 

"May be so." Starry was complaisant. 
"The pier is said to have been built from 
the ruins of the temples we have men- 
tioned." 

"Oh, the barbarians!" exclaimed Bertie, 
"to destroy so much magnificence for pur- 
pose so common; and other stones would 
suit as well.' 
The girls laughed. 

"You laugh," she continued, her cheeks 
aglow. "I speak as I feel. Those ruined 
temples are histories, types of the man- 
ners and customs of peoples gone. We 
learn from them more easily, more defin- 
itely and more decidedly than we ever can 
from printed pages. Why then destroy 
these architectural tablets destined by 
Providence for the enlightenment of stu- 
dents, scholars, and," with comical laugh, 
"antiquarians such as Miss Bertie Lan- 
dry?" 
Mrs. Schiller looked askance at Bertie, 

and said, gravely: 

"We asked why the Sicilians pulled 
down these temples to build their quays; 
they answered, 'necessity.' " 

"Bella," mischief was strong in Bertie 
to-day, "Bella, be sure and keep away 
from Messina." 

"Why?" asked Bella, arching her brows. 

"Why?" repeated Bertie. "Is it neces- 
sary to say why? Have you no dread of 
the sirens? If a few mosses had so power- 
ful an attraction as to make you risk your 
life, what influence must not these gifted 
sprites have over you? I shudder when I 
reflect on the consequences." 

Mrs. Schiller looked amazed. She scarce- 
ly knew how to take Bertie's innuendoes; 
they puzzled her. 

"This summer we visit the 'Interlachen 
country,' Mrs. Schiller," said Rosa, as she 
stood at the infirmary door, a few minutes 



later. "May we hope to meet you there 
about August?" 

"You nfay, dear Miss Beaumont. It will 
give us pleasure to renew our acquaint- 
ance with you, and to make that of your 
parents and brother." 

"Good-bye, dear." And Mrs. Schiller 
embraced her warmly. "She is a good 
child," she thought, "and will benefit 
Bella by her example." 

"Mamma," called Bella. "Are the girls 
gone?" 

"Yes, darling. To-morrow, before class. 
Mother Angela will allow them to come 
to bid you good-bye. Now you are too 
fatigued. Will you be satisfied?" 

"Yes, mamma; I am sorry to leave the 
girls. I like to go home overmuch, mam- 
ma, but for papa's dear sake I should like 
to have my diploma, and — ^and — " (Bella's 
face fiushed) "I don't think I had a chance 
to win the music prize." 

"My darling. Mother i^nd Sisters have it 
all arranged. You have always worked - 
diligently. Your standard warrants your 
deserving a diploma. Of the music prize 
they were not so sure, because of Miss 
Bentley's talents. They decided, there- 
fore, that you and she should each have a 
medal. Your not being able to appear in 
the flnal contest was owing to an accident, . 
but your chance of success, had you been 
able, runs so high that the faculty have 
Judged you worthy of this favor. Thus, 
my darling, papa will not be disappointed, 
and you will be spared much trouble and 
worriment." 

Bella's eyes glowed. "Oh, as to these, 
mamma, I never did mind them. In fact, 
the hotter the contest the greater the zest 
with which I studied, but I am not worthy 
of so great kindness and consideration — I 
who am so jealous, and sometimes even so 
unjust to the nuns, deeming them par- 
tial." 

"My darling/' said the fond mother, 
kissing the child, "this very acknowledg- 
ment renders you more noble, more wor- 
thy of these favors. Learn a lesson to- 
day, Bella Schiller." The mother looked 
solemn. "Let your heart be equal in vir- 
tue to your face in beauty." 

The girl's face changed; tears sprang to 
her eyes; she sat erect, her hands clasped. 
For a second she lifted her eyes, a\sA\.\\K^ 
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fell on the sweet face of our Lady of the 
Rosary as pictured by Sasseferrato. But 
she turned with a shrug. Unhappily, nei- 
ther mother nor daughter believed in Her 
intercession. , 

"Mamma/' said the girl, after a pause, 
"I will try." 

Oh, Bella, Bella, did you know the con- 
tests between love and duty that you may 



be forced to undertake could you lightly 
say "I'll try"? When the revelation of 
your own heart comes before you clear 
and forcible, demanding change — sacrifice 
— will you have the fortitude of soul to 
promise, I will try. As yet, you know not 
the value of your promise, nor that trials 
exalt, purify and ennoble the soul. 
To be continued. 



ON RECEIVING A BUNCH OP AMERI- 
CAN BEAUTIES. 

Eliza Allen Starr. 

Tour roses, faithful friend, to me express 
More even than a rose's loveliness; 
Ab if your own warm heart a message sent 
Through every fragrant petal's blandish- 
ment; 
And thus, as you can see. 
By love's delightful alchemy, 
Your roses more than roses are — to me! 



FAIR LADY OP THE MONTH OP MAY. 

Henry Coyle. 

Fair Lady of the Month of May, 
Hail Mary! thou sweet Virgin, hail! 

Be thou our refuge and our stay, 
A friend whose succor ne'er shall fail. 

■ 

As steadfast as the stars above 
That gem the sable robes of Night, 

For us poor sinners is thy love, 
Mary, whose soul is virgin-white. 

As changeless as the ocean tide 
That ebbs and flows eternally, 

Is thy sweet pity, ne'er denied 
To any asking help of thee. 

THE PRAYING LEAVES. 

Sister Anna Raphael, S. N. D. 

O Lovers of all things fair and bright 

In this beautiful land of ours! 
Glad Guests at the feast that our Father 
has spread 
In the wealth of His Seasons' flowers. 
Have you ever heard of the praying leaves 

That with meek, little palm to palm. 
And head bowed down, with a reverent 
mien. 
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In the holy evening calm. 
Under the floral chandeliers 

That swing and sway above. 
Lift ever their humble hearts to Gk)d, 

In a psalm of grateful love? 

As yesterday eve, at set of sun, 

I passed them softly by, 
I could hear, like an echo of Angel songs, 

Their "Glory to God on High!" 
And I thought with a bard of our land 
and age, 
As the brief day measured its span: 
How the Signs and the voices of Nature 

shame 
The prayerless heart of man!" 



THE ORGAN. 
Margaret N. Goodnow. 

Grand organ tones! As on the trembling 

air 
Your pealing bursts through mjrriad pipes 

so fair. 
You bring to memory back the dear, dead 

years 
I thought forgotten, past the reach of 

tears! 

You stir the depths of sorrow in my soul. 
As, from the shadowy past, your echoes 
roll. 

In requiem numbers slow, and from the 

deep 
Recall the solemn hour I still must weep! 
Before the altar steps, on curtained bier. 
Lay one, of all my world, most fond and 

dear; 
The waxen tapers seemed less stilly white 
Than her loved face beneath their aoft, 

mild light! 
So yoiing— so fair! and yet a mother true, 
Whose absence naught but stem, sad 

death could woo! 
Grand organ tones! my heart shall ever 

feel 

Responsive to your every solemn peal! 
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DOMINICAN MISSIONS IN THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS. 



As promised in our April number, we 
here present the letter of the Vicar Qen- 
eral of the Dominicans destined for the 
Philippine mission. It expresses the spir- 
it in which the work was inaugurated, a 
spirit which has been fathfully presented. 
"In the name of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
To the Reverend Fathers and Brothers in 
Jesus Christ of the Congregation of the 
Most Holy Rosary of the Mother of God, 
and ever Virgin Mary — of the Order of 
Friars Preachers, founded for the conver- 
sion of infidels — Brother John de Castro, 
Vicar General and servant of the same 
Province — health, grace and peace." 

God, in His infinite mercy, has sent 
forth His apostles to labor unceasingly in 
His vineyard, that the multitudes may 
partake of the fruit of their labors, en- 
couraging them by the promise of a hun- 
dred fold in this life and a crown of glory 
in the life to come. We, also, my dear 
fathers, have been chosen, in a special 
manner, to exercise the duties of the Di- 
vine Apostolate; to Illustrate in our daily 
lives the teachings of our Blessed Re- 
deemer and to draw souls out tA darkness 
Into His admirable light With what ear- 
nestness should we not endeavor to be- 
oome worthy messengers of the Divine 
'^ord^ to labor strenuously to acquire an 
eminent degree of sanctity, to fulfil with 
Qdelity the angelic duties of the ministry! 
TTo tlie ambassadors of Christ, in a special 
zxiajiner, it is said: "Be ye holy, as I the 
lx>rd, your God, am holy." Sanctificatlon 
of our own souls, therefore, is paramount 
to every other consideration, for, of what 
avail would it be to have gained the whole 
World over to Christianity if we should 
suffer the loss of our own souls? 

In order that we may be able to pro- 
Pound the greatest of all laws — ^that of 
Jesus Christ-— let us be diligent in the pur- 
suit of knowledge, not tliat science which 
PufFeth up, and tends rather to divert 
from, than serve to conduce to the fulfll- 
xuent of duty, but that science that will 
assist us to carry out the great designs 



of God. Hence the necessity of becoming 
perfectly conversant with the Sacred 
Scriptures, for, "The lips of the priest 
shall keep knowledge, and they (the peo- 
ple) shall seek it at his mouth, because 
he is the angel of the Lord of Hosts." 

Courage, then, my dear Brothers. Imi- 
tate faithfully our Holy Father S. Dominic 
in his great zeal for the spiritual good of 
souls. Hold yourselves in readiness to un- 
dergo every trial and danger, even death 
itself, for the salvation of those precious 
souls ransomed by the Blood of Christ; 
for "The good shepherd layeth down his 
life for his fiock." 

We, therefore, on account of our apos- 
tolic office, having to guard the integrity 
of the faith and the well-being of the 
brethren, after earnestly imploring light 
from Heaven, and conferring with the 
members of the Communities of the Prov- 
ince of St. James, have thought it fitting 
to speak at length concerning the obliga- 
tions of our religious ooservance. 

As our Order has been instituted mainly 
for the salvation of souls we should aim 
to attain this end by using the means or- 
dained by our holy founder. Chief among 
these means are monastic dbservance, 
regular life and the choral recitation of 
the Office. 

Now, as we have bound ourselves by 
vow to live according to the rule and con- 
stitutions, we should be careful to observe 
even those things that are appc^nted 
merely to adorn regular life, though they 
may seem to be of little consequence in 
comparison with those that belong to the 
essence of religion. Nor should we be 
eager to seek dispensations without a just 
cause, lest, by degrees, we should fall into 
relaxation. 

The importance of uniformity of observ* 
ance throughout the Province cannot be 
too highly esteemed, as this outward uni* 
formity expresses the inward unity of our 
hearts. We should be vigilant, therefore, 
in the observance of fasts, abstinence from 
meat, religious silence and holy medita* 
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tion. Our clothing and habits should be 
conformable to religious poverty and we 
should carefully avoid the use of anything 
superfluous. 

In order that we may be able to cele- 
brate Mass with devotion, to chant the Di- 
vine Office regularly, both the hours of the 
day and night, and that we may be exact 
in carrying out the full Dominican ritual, 
let us have our churches arranged as 
nearly as possible after the same plan. 

In the fourth chapter of our Constitu- 
tions we are reminded of our duty to- 
wards the souls of our departed brethren. 
Let each priest, therefore, say six Masses 
upon the decease of one of his compan- 
ions, and, in this matter the right of dis- 
pensation is not granted to any Superior. 
The Brothers not in the priesthood shall 
double their psalms and rosaries. 

The second part of this chapter treats of 
. the means by which we are to fit ourselves 
to fulfil the highest functions of the Apos- 
tolic Ministry — that of preaching the 
Word of God. As Christ is the Teacher 
and Exemplar of all sanctity, we should 
conform ourselves to His standard, if we 
wish for eternal life. "Learn of me, for 
I am meek and humble of heart." Be dill- 
. gent, therefore in the practice of the vir- 
tues of poverty, humility and obedience; 
avoid vain discourse; attend daily to the 
study of the Holy Scriptures and the writ- 
ings of the Fathers in order that you may 
be able to instruct many unto justice. 

As by our obedience we offer to God our 
will and the best goods of the soul, so 
should we courageously undertake and 
faithfully carry out the commands of our 
Superiors in matters distasteful as well as 
in those that are pleasant. 

Our constitutions ordain that when we 
have been assigned to a particular place to 
preach we should present ourselves to the 
Bishop of the Diocese in which we have 
arrived in order to ask his blessing and to 

Mary is my goodly treasure. 

After Jesus, all my wealth, 
All my Joy, and all my sweetness, 

All my soul's sustaining health. 

'. Mary is my ark of mercy, 
In God's covenant with man; 
Her's the only spotless vesture. 
Ever since man's sin began. 



receive his instructions in regard to the 
most profitable manner of laboring for his 
flock. 

In regard to gifts of books or other ar- 
ticles offered to the Congregation, let them 
be accepted in the name of the Commun- 
ity and applied to its use; it is hereby for- 
bidden to any one to act to the contrary. 
The fourteenth chapter of the Constitu- 
tions quotes decrees of the chapter of 
Bologna relating to these matters. 

"In order that we may profit by the ex- 
ercise of pious affections towards God, It 
has seemed good to allot two hours every 
day to the practice of mental prayer. Let 
no one fail in this holy duty, remembering 
that it conduces to excite and maintain 
divine love in the soul, accorumg to the 
word of the Royal Prophet; 'In my medi- 
tation a fire shall flame out' 

"Be unceasing in your efforts to bring 
the flesh under subjugauon to the spirit, 
never omitting practices of daily morti- 
fication, such as fasts, disciplines and 
other penances, retrenching even neces- 
saries; in the matter of lodgings be con- 
tent with a poor, hard bed, in imitation of 
our Divine Saviour, who had not a place 
whereon to lay his head. 

"Finally, that we may give due honor 
to the Most Holy Virgin Mary, under 
whose protection we have placed our- 
selves, we ordain that, on those days on 
which her Office is not of obligation, the 
psalms and antiphons corresponding to 
her holy name shall be recited instead. 

"Having bound ourselves by our profes- 
sion to live according to our Rule and 
Constitutions, let us beg of God that we 
may attain the perfection of charity, that 
He himself may perfect the good work 
which He has begun in us, that He may 
crown us in His eternal kingdom. 

Given at the Convent of S. Dominic of 
Mexico, December 17, 1580. 
"Brother John de Castro, Vicar General. 

Mary is the shrine of Jesus, 

For my Lord is ever there; 
There my prayer is heard in glory, 

Never need I there despair. 

Onward, Christians, on to Jesus, 

On through Mary, ever on! 
This the secret of salvation — 

Through the Mother to the Son. 

Rev. A. P. /. OrvXMuuOu. 
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NEWSPAPER THEOLOGY. 



With a regularity seemingly timed to 
offset the Church's devotional seasons 
there appears in the editorial columns of 
our dally newspapers the pretentious lay 
sermon with its covert sneer at religion 
and its stereotyped objections against the 
Godhead of Christ 

As a late instance, Mr. Ambrose Bierce, 
a former resident of San Francisco, flouts 
his faded inflael notions in the face of the 
community from the Sunday editorial pul- 
pit of The Examiner. 

This man« with his congenital instinct 
of the rodent, seemed, while here, to have 
found his narrow and proper calling, and, 
in an idle hour, amused us by gnawing 
at the grammatical construction of other 
people's writings. 

He has since ambltioned a cheaper 
fame, if not a better revenue, by trjring 
his teeth on the great foundations of the 
Christian religion, and the sound of his 
gnawing causes among us a passing ad- 
vertence to his existence — may he live 
long and die satisfied. Under the caption 
of "Passing Show" in the editorial of TJie 
Eiraminer*8 Sunday issue of April 1st, and 
on the pretext of criticising the religious 
methods of the crank Sheldon, Mr. Bierce 
"sets in" his irreverent drivel on religion 
in general and the Deity of Christ in par- 
ticular; and on both these momentous 
subjects succeeds most easily in making a 
"holy show" of himself. 

In his attitude toward religion in gen- 
eral he affects the calm and lofty demean- 
or of the logician, while his protest 
against the Godhead of Christ, is couched 
in a feeble and thread-bare objection to 
the practicability of Christ's teaching on 
riches and poverty. 

His entire production lacks the clear- 
neee and strength of the honest conviction 
naturally expected in one presumably 
aspiring to convince others on subjects of 
such vital interest, while his admission 
that he has no heart in such "hopeless" 
discussions causes one to wonder what 
bie object can be in raising them. WIUi 



the personal distaste for religion express- 
ed by this soured Englishman, we take no 
issue; and we should never have noticed 
his dreary sermonising if, while assuming 
the role of the logician, in his antagonism 
to religion, he had not abused the atten- 
tion which his literary fame commands, 
by impudently playing the Sophist. 

It is not in view of Mr. Bierce's tastes in 
the matter, but out of respect for estab- 
lished and impregnable truth that we are 
here discussing, not the Christi&n Re- 
ligion, but Mr. Ambrose Bierce. Were he 
desirous of conveying any truth at 
all in writing upon the subject of 
religion, he should have attempted at 
least to define its meaning, and distin- 
guish the several senses which the term 
admits; but, like all sophists, he instinct- 
ively avoids all definitions and distinc- 
tions as fatal to his purpose of stabbing 
truth in the dark. His talk is a string of 
crude and unfounded assertions without 
the least attempt at proof; a tiresome 
repetition of that dogmatism which is the 
peculiar characteristic and everlasting 
weakness of .modern agnosticism. The old 
pagan literati had some real, honest dif- 
ficulties regarding Christianity, and ar- 
gued them clearly and patiently like men; 
our modem unbeliever, afraid of the truth 
or too indolent to pursue It, raises the re- 
ligious question with an array of fiimsy 
assertions, and immediately walks off, 
with a disdainful wave of the hand in- 
tended to preclude all discussions as 
"hopeless." 

"v Bierce asserts that "it should be under- 
stood that the religious mind is not logi- 
cal," but he takes no pains to make this 
wild assertion understood of any one. Was 
it not worth his while, or would it cost 
him too much serious thinking? Bacon 
hits off more aptly and truthfully the his- 
tory of the human mind when he says, "a 
little learning leadeth the mind away 
from religion, but a deeper learning brlng- 
eth it about to religion again." 

Of course, with the fatality of his class 
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when writing on religion, even Bierce 
must contradict himself, and in his next 
assertion declare that ''religion Is not an 
affair of the mind, but of the feelings." 
Religion, in a comprehensive sense, in- 
cludes mind and heart, it includes a men- 
tal conviction of the being and perfection 
of God, of our obligations to obey His law, 
of a future state of reward and punish- 
ment, and of our accountableness to Qod; 
it includes true piety of mind and heart, 
and the fulfilment of all moral duties; it 
includes, objectively and distinct from the 
human mind and feelings, a body of doc- 
trine, a form of worship and a code of 
moral precepts. But, as in the intellectual 
order, it is the pet trick of modern agnos- 
tics to ignore the truth objective, eternal 
and immutable, and to invest with the 
title of truth the transient vagaries of the 
mind itself; so also in the moral order, re- 
ligion as the authentic and immutable 
moral bond obligating man to the recog- 
nition and service of his Creator, is ig- 
nored and the name is bestowed on the 
subjective and transient phases of human 
feeling; but "the game is played out." 

Bierce next asserts that "religions are 
the conclusions" (we thought they were 
"the feelings") "for which the facts of na- 
ture supply no major premiss." The as- 
sertion is too sweeping and therefore in- 
accurate. The real facts of nature of 
themselves supply no major premiss or 
logical basis for false religion, but true re- 
ligion is logically and unmistakably based 
on them. 

For instance, as to religion in general, 
the evidence pf divinest order throughout 
the universe; the regularity of the world's 
movements through the ages; the con- 
struction, purpose and harmonious posi- 
tion of its innumerable and varied exist- 
ences, are facts and effects in nature, of 
the intelligent and matchless design that 
forms the major premiss and logical 
basis for the religious conclusion of man- 
kind, affirming the existence and eternal 
power and sovereignty of God, the Cre- 
ator and Ruler of Heaven and earth. 

And as to the Christian religion, there is 
a major premiss and sufficient logical ba- 
sis in the fact that the best intellect of 
pankindifrom Tertullian to Newman, have 



constantly and universally for the past 
nineteen centuries affirmed the Godhead 
of Christ, and until Bierce, or any of his 
class destroys the logical value of this 
fact, prudent and fair minds will see in it 
the logical conclusion that Christ is Qod. 
Toward the denial, though not disproT- 
al, of this conclusion, the whole drift of 
Bierce*8 unfounded and undemonstrable 
assertions is directed; and, of course, he 
could not conclude his anti-Christian 
screed without saying something more 
outspoken regarding Christ. His parting 
blow at the Divinity of Christ is delivered 
in a somewhat covert manner, in an ob- 
jection suggesting the lack of practical 
wisdom in Christ's teaching on riches and 
poverty. Of our Saviour's words, "Lay 
not up for yourselves treasures on earth," 
he asserts, "Christ commanded poverty as 
a duty and the means of salvation," sar- 
castically adding that the probable effect 
of a universal obedience (that is, of uni- 
versal poverty), is not at present an ar- 
gent question." He furthermore asserts 
that "these words of Christ do not require 
and are incapable of any interpretation 
whatever," while at the same time he is 
actually guilty of giving to them the most 
violent and preposterous interperetatiiML 
Trust an agnostic for absolute and infal- 
lible dog^matism! His reference to the 
life of Christ as the model for all "who be- 
lieve Him to be God," is entirely irrele- 
vant His life is the absolute type of 
moral perfection. No man can, no man Is 
commanded to, reproduce in himself that 
all-perfect life. By our highest observance 
of His real commands, we, in a far-off de- 
gree, imitate Him, but without the hope 
of ever equalling Him. He condemned 
avarice, and thereby commanded the de- 
tachment of the heart from riches as an 
all-absorbing and final object of life. Call 
this poverty and a necessary means of sal- 
vation, too, if you will; but what reason 
have you other than sophism for con- 
founding this state and virtue of the soul, 
(which are compatible with the greatest 
wealth), with the voluntary renunciation 
of external possessions? 

And as to the renunciation of these pos- 
sessions, or voluntary poverty, Christ nei- 
ther in those words quoted nor in any 
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Others, ever commanded it, Mr. Bierce'a 
dogmatic dictum and false interpretation 
to the contrary notwithstanding. 

Christ himself chose iK>yerty as one of 
the moral means of success in His mighty 
task of uplifting and purifying a sordid 
world. He succeeded, and to all who 
would strive for perfection and would 
more widely and successfully co-operate 
i¥ith Him in the Divine work of human 
regeneration He counseled (not command- 



ed) voluntary poverty. His teaching on 
this point is found in the twelfth 
chapter of St. Luke, and any unbiassed 
reader will see therein from St Peter's 
Question and our Saviour's answer, the 
extent of its application. At the tome 
time, in the light of that sublime teaching, 
the puerile and dishonest carping of 
Bierce will appear in all its meanness and 
worthlessness. 



SAVONAROLA. 



Sister M. Madeleine, O. P. 



Thou art famed in song and story. 
Lovely Florence, called the Fair, 

And we read thy bygone glory 
In art treasures rich and rare. 

Treasures thou hast held for ages 
Of the painter's, sculptor's art. 

Sung by poets, told by sages. 
Shrined within the pilgrim's heart 

Thy bright cVown of honor, higher 
Than thy noblest work of art, 

Is an humble, white-robed Friar, 
Living still in every heart. 



More than hero! Saint and martjrr 
For the cause of God and right. 

Dying, still he would not barter 
Aught of Heaven for earth's delight 

Ah! in many a weary trial. 

When my languid heart would fail. 
His pure life of self-denial 

Like a beacon-light I hail. 

And it guides my spirit higher. 
Shows the path his feet have trod; 

Bids me, like that sainted Friar, 
Count the world well lost for God! 



AT THE PRAYER OF FAITH. 

Louis H. Moktvobt. 

^ow sweet it is and helpful, the glad story 
Of how at Dominic's unfaltering prayer 
t^wo angels lay aside their robes of glory 
And as fair youths to earth a burden 
bear, 
%.nd entering the convent refectory 
Serve bread unto the hungry friars 
there. 

I>1i! would that down into life's darksome 
places 
Some apostolic sonl might, fearless, go. 
i^nd powerful with auction of Heaven's 
graces 
Speak there the word — seed of such 
faith to sow, 
Till trust dispels the gloom of hearts and 
faces. 
And bread is plentiful for all below. 



AND THUS SHALL IT BE TILL THE 
END OF TIME. 

Rev. J. S. Jones, O. P. 

Calumny! thy victims down the years 
Are drifting; and from weary, breaking 

hearts 
Flow ever and forever silent tears. 
The cruelty of thy empoisoned darts 
Doth pierce the souls of men; and artful 

lies 
Besmirch the stainless characters of those 
Who truth and honor love, and wrong 

despise. 
And all it^ crafty ways and wiles oppose. 

1 know not why, and yet I know 'tis true 
That Wrong oppresseth Right, and 'neath 

blue skies 
Where men in peace were wont to live and 

love, 
The weak are trampled by the strong, and 

cries 
That soar beyond the gleaming stars 

above, 
Before the Throne of God for pity sue. 
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OUR LADY OF PITY. 



Fannib De C. Milleb. 



One of the many interesting shrines 
visited during my several weelcs' stay in 
the City of Mexico was that of our Lady 
of Pity, a former ecclesiastical holding, of 
commanding influence, founded by the Do- 
minicans, in the seventeenth century. 

On a warm sunny afternoon, strange to 
say, in December, my sister and self were 
seated among the trees of the Cathedral 
Park, in the Plaza Major, amusing our- 
selves watching the constantly shifting 
panorama of native forms and faces, of 
which one never grows weary in Mexico. 
But all one's time cannot be given to it; 
so, looking about, we concluded to take 
the car that would convey us over the 
Calzada, to the ancient suburb of La Pie- 
dad. Two faithful little burros pulled our 
coach through the quaintest quarter of the 
metropolis. Among pulquerias and other 
shops as queer; past handsome stone 
churches, with the studded domes resplen- 
dent in the afternoon sun ; beside minaret- 
like towers of surpassing grace and beau- 
ty, on, on until the Calzada is reached. 
Beyod El Garita de Helen, or State Prison, 
the commingled dust or brown ashes of 
Aztec and Spaniard rises in smoke-like cir- 
cles and almost smothers visitors unac- 
customed in December, to so much airy 
earth. 

The Panteon Francais, a diminutive 
Pere le Chaise, on the left, is a veritable 
"rest to the eye" of the stranger in this 
desert of dust. At the end of the Calzada 
or causeway lies Piedad. "Distance lends 
enchantment," for, while it dims much de- 
tail of the classic old pile, a mountain 
background is afforded whose dark gran- 
deur Rembrandt alone might limn. 

Upon alighting one feels almost like say- 
ing "thanks" to the burros, but they are 
galloping away to Moacac, under lash of 
the driver, leaving but dust and memory 
to us. The object of our visit is an im- 
posing structure, whose strong lines have 
been rounded by the softening touch of 



decay, Time's great ally. The mona 
and all its belongings have passed 
possession of the government; the el 
alone remains to the people. Once a 
services are conducted here, and the 
ishioners, mostly Indians, attend l 
fully. 

The monastery is used as a ban 

and one of the lounging soldiers upo 

ing questioned in Spanish, informed 

the changes in the fortunes of the i 

old institution. He called an India 

whose mother is entrusted with the 

and sent him to show us the interior 

edifice. Fine old paintings line the ' 

most remarkable of which are tha 

Cabrera, Valasquez, and other early 

ters of Mexico. Whilst admiring oi 

those, the youthful sacristan . ask 

Spanish, "Do you wish to see the ml 

lous picture?" "Of course!" I ans^ 

whereupon he disappeared and in a 

ute an elegant cream satin gold-trii 

and fringed curtain was rolled up { 

fully, and revealed, above the taber 

a most superb piece of art, heavily ft 

and under French plate glass. It w 

deed a miracle in painting, repress 

the Holy Mother seated upon a rock 

the inert form of her beloved Son ] 

reclining on her knee. The expreasi 

pity on her face is remarkably beat 

The flesh tints are wonderfully wel 

served; the drapery, exquisitely li 

has been mellowed by time to so 

tones that are the admiration and 

of artists. To fully appreciate the p 

it must be seen, and it is one to rem€ 

with the tropic sunshine brighteniz 

"dim religious light" as its rays pier 

many colored Moorish tiles of the dc 

By the door leading to the sacrist 

large illustration of the miracle of L 

dad, painted by a Mexican artist in 

Inscribed on the lower comer of thi 

vas is the legend in Spanish, of w) 

give a free translation: "A Dom 
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friar connected with the monastery in 
Mexico, ou a visit to Rome, had been com- 
missioned by the Prior to have a picture 
painted of our Holy Mother and the dead 
Christ, the painting to be the work of 
the best artist in the Eternal City. Upon 
his recall from Rome to Mexico, the friar 
hastened to secure his treasure, but the 
artist had completed only the outlines. 

Voyages to the New World, three hun- 
dred years ago, were not frequent and al- 
ways were attended with danger. The 
Dominican, who was obliged to avail 
of the first opportunity, took the 
sketched canvas^ and with his compan- 
ions boarded the outgoing packet. During 
the voyage a fearful storm threatened to 
wreck the frail bark. For days they were 
tossed by the tempestuous waves. Our 
heroic religious and his equally pious 
brothers prayed fervently for our Lady's 



pity in their extremity of distress, and sol- 
emnly vowed that if saved they would 
build a church in her honor and place 
therein the picture they carried with 
them. The tempest stilled, and the breth- 
ren reached port. They set about collect- 
ing for the promised temple in which to 
enshrine their offering. The edifice of La 
Piedad that is to-day crumbling away was 
the result of their gratitude. 

It was finished February 2, 1652. The 
friars convened to unroll the canvas as it 
came from the hands of the Roman artist 
and a greater miracle was unfolded, for lov 
it showed a perfectly finished painting, 
instead of the crude outlluing, a picture 
to be venerated even in this age of weak 
faith and doubts a picture visited by art- 
ists and writers, studied by connoisseurs, 
and admired by all. 



OUR LADY AND MAY. 



Rev. Leo Matthews, 0. P. 



Love, deep and tender, for the Mother 
of God comes naturally to every one nur- 
tured in the Catholic religion. The influ- 
ence of divine faith elevates the senti- 
ments, ennobles the aspirations and 
quickens the appreciations of the human 
heart. Hence when we behold the mag- 
nificence and sanctity of Gk>d revealed in 
His Virgin Mother our hearts instinctive- 
ly go out to her in love and devotion. 

In the great "Magnificat" she herself 
foretold that all generations should call 
her blessed, and to fulfil in a special man- 
ner this prophecy, the Church has con- 
secrated May, the fairest and sweetest 
month of the year, to the honor and glory 
of Mary. Catholics the world over, im- 
bued with the spirit of the Church, rise up 
and proclaim Mary "blessed among wo- 
men." With hearts and voices in accord 
the universal Church chants her hymns of 
praise and canticles of jubilation and ex- 
ultation, and crowns Mary Queen of May. 
Verily, is our Queen worthy of this hon- 
or and benediction. Centuries prior to 
her advent into mortal life the very 



thought of her inspired the souls of the 
prophetic writers with such noble images 
that nothing less than the beauties and 
majesties of nature could adequately ex- 
press their conceptions of her grandeur 
and sublimity. In the Canticle of Canticles 
she is likened to the morning rising and 
inundating with its lambent light the 
whole of creation. In the Apocalypse she 
is revealed clothed with the sun and hav- 
ing the moon under her feet. Solomon 
calls her the "Pearl from Paradise," "The 
Cedar of Lebanon," the "Lily of the Val- 
ley," the "Rose of Sharon." ^ 
"In the fullness of time" these similes 
passed away and gave place to the reality. 
The Virgin of Virgins stands forth and 
is presented to the world as the peerless 
work of divine creation. Who can ma- 
terialize her beauty? Painter and sculp- 
tor have tried and failed. They labored to 
depict on canvas, to chisel in marble what 
they thought of her graces. The brush of 
the saintly Dominican Fra Angelico has 
portrayed for us what his pure soul con- 
ceived to be the loveliness of the Mother 
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Qf God. His Madonnas have immortalized 
hiB fame. They were inspired by religion, 
QOd legend has it that angels from heav- 
ea guided his hand on the canvas. Tet 
even he could do little more than give a 
shadowy outline of the beauty of Mary of 
Nazareth, the Lily of Israel. 

This natural, lily beauty, so sublime 
that it Inspires the genius of the unbeliev- 
ing poet and that is the ideal of even 
the atheistic artist, was but the effulgence 
of the supernatural beauty of her immacu- 
late soul, Just as the silvery radiance of a 
cloud is but the sun's lustre glittering 
within its folds. Of this spiritual beauty, 
which dazzles the supreme intelligences, 
which ravishes the redeemed in heaven, 
divine revelation gives us a glimpse in 
allegory. "She cometh forth as the morn- 
ing rising, fair as the moon, bright as the 
sun, comely, as Jerusalem, terrible as an 
army set in battle array." 

These inspired words of Solomon con- 
ceal under a mystical veil that solemn 
truth which in 1854 the unerring voice of 
the Church of God proclaimed to Christen- 
dom as divinely revealed, the dogma of 
Mary's Immaculate Conception. Ehilight- 
ened by the wisdom of the Holy Ghost, 
Pope Pius the Ninth, Vicar of Christ and 
Pastor of the Faithful, declared with in- 
fallible authority that by the foreseen 
merits of her Son Jesus Christ Mary His 
Mother came into being free from original 
sin, and this by a singular privilege from 
God. 

This unique and glorious privilege of 
the Immaculate Conception was a miracle 
of grace which preserved the soul of the 
Blessed Virgin from original sin, from 
that stain which is the inheritance of 
every other descendant of Adam. It ren- 
dered her soul the most favored of the 
children of men. It made her more holy 
than the saints, more innocent than the 
angels, so immaculate that only God is 
purer than she whom the angel saluted, 
"Hail Full of Grace." 

By this prerogative she became the fair- 
est and noblest mortal that ever Issued or 
ever will issue from the all-powerful 
hands of God. Created in sanctity, she 
stands forth virtue personified. Charity 
shapes her lips. Modesty tinges her 



cheeks. Purity brightens her eyes. Sanc- 
tity beautifies her countenance. Humility 
adorns her person. What wonder, then, 
that the spotless spouse of the canticles 
beholding in a mystic vision this Virgin 
among the lilies in the gardens of Bngaddl 
exclaimed in ecstatic rapture: "How bean- 
tiful art thou, my love, how beautiful! 
Thy eyes are as doves' eyes; thy lips are 
as lilies dropping choice myrrh, and thy 
speech is sweet; honey and milk are un- 
der thy tongue and the odor of thy gar- 
ments is as the odor of frankincense. 
Thou art all fair, 0, my love, and there 
is no spot in thee." 

These marvellous graces and attributes 
accrued to the Blessed Virgin by reason 
of the Mystery of the Incarnation. 

Before all ages the Eternal Wisdom had 
decreed that the Second Person of the 
Adorable Trinity should assume human 
nature in order that He might suffer and 
die and thereby save us from everlasting 
perdition. This Divine Victim is the 
Eternal Word through Whom the Father 
has made all things: the heavens, the 
earth, the moon and stars, men and an- 
gels, things that want life, things that 
have life; the depths of the seas, the 
heights of the mountains. He is co-equal, 
co-eternal, consubstantial with His Heav- 
enly Father, possessing the same essence, 
the same perfections, the same attributes. 
But Mary is the Mother of the Son of God. 
By the absolutely pure operation of the 
Holy Ghost she conceived Him, she gave 
Him His Humanity. Christ is her Son 
Just as really and as truly as He is Man. 

When the cold and chill of the first 
Christmas night fell around the comfort- 
less stable of Bethlehem, she it was who 
pressed the new-born Babe — ^the Infftnt 
Jesus—to her heart and thus kept the sa- 
cred blood from freezing in His veins. 
When the cruel and ambitious Herod had 
plotted to behead the Child she it was 
who, warned by an angel, carried Him to 
a place of safety in Egjrpt. Under her 
care were passed the tender years of His 
boyhood; under her guidance He grew to 
manhood. Her holy hands wove the seam- 
less garment for which the Roman sol- 
diers gambled at the foot of Calvary's 
Mount. She it was, the Mother of our Sa- 
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r who stood in the shadow of the 

and looking up beheld the thom- 

led head bend forward when He, her 

ed Son, was dead, crucified for the 

)f humanity. It was on her bosom, 

) He had slept when a child, that He 

i His sacred head now that He was 

and that Nicodemus had taken Him 

from the cross. She it was who sat 

ng at His sepulchre till the soldiers 

X) guard it drove her and Magdalene 

• 

reason of her Divine Maternity the 
ed Virgin became the "Daughter of 
the Father. Mother of God the Son 
;pouse of God the Holy Ghost." She 
Lssociated with the Three Persons of 
leased Trinity because of the Incar- 
n. Hence she can be Justly glorified 
ivlng an intimate part in theredemp- 
)f man and in his reconciliation with 
She crushes the serpent's head, she 
iphs over the powers of hell by giv- 

9 the world the Liberator who frees 
>m the slavery of Satan, the Redeem- 

10 saves us from everlasting misery 
voe. 

:h being the destiny of Mary, her 
erhood being divine, how eminently 
aing it was that she should be iBtain- 
shaste as the lily. Since she was the 
Tatrix in the great drama of infinite 
the Atonement, how natural it is 
after her Divine Son, Jesus Christ, 
hould be the object of the love of 
ind of the veneration of men and an- 

er a life spotless, immaculate, yet 
if sorrow and anguish, she returned 
ce she came, to God. In the courts 
iaven, where the cherubim and sera- 
, the angels and archangels, mar- 
ind white-robed virgins dwell, "with 
ght of God shining on their counte- 
»,'• where the Throne of theOmnipo- 
las been placed from all eternity, the 
m Mother stands at that Throne, 
iful "as the morning star, fair as the 
, brilliant as the sun,*' bearing on 
'^irgin brow a twelve-starred crown, 
le is Queen of Heaven, Mother of the 

Who sitteth on the Throne. 

) assumption of the Blessed Virgin to 

is a source of hope and consola- 



tion to ns fn our trials and difficulties. 
At the Throne of her Son in heaven she is 
our intercessor. Although Jesus Christ is 
the one Supreme Mediator between God 
and man, still there are other mediators 
subordinate to Him, intercessors to whom 
we pray; and such is the Immaculate Vir- 
gin in preference to all others. God, the 
absolute Master of His gifts, can bestow 
them by His own hands, but He does not 
always wish to do so. Open the Bible, 
and you will read that the Lord had mercy 
on Jerusalem and other cities of Judea 
because the angels interceded for that 
mercy, that He granted the favors Moses 
asked of Him in the name of the Holy 
Patriarchs, Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. 
But if God hear the prayers offered to 
Him through the intercession of the an- 
gels and saints, He will purely hear those 
of His Mother, who is Queen of the An- 
gels and Saints, and whose intercession 
surpasses theirs as greatly as she herself 
surpasses thexh by the eminence of her 
sancitity, the superabundance of her mer- 
its, the plenitude of her graces, the hero- 
ism of her virtute. 

Sad experience teaches us that we stand 
in great need of the potent and efficacious 
help that is never denied to those who 
have devotion to Mary. Enemies from 
without and from within tempt us at al- 
most every moment of our lives. The soul 
must struggle against "the world, the 
fiesh and the devil.*' The human heart is 
never satisfied, but constantly hungers 
after that which is forbidden. In short, 
both body and soul must be strengthened 
against temptations that lurk concealed 
in ambush and like a wild beast are ready 
to steal upon us and before we are aware 
gain the mastery over us. This strength 
our Blessed Mother is ever willing to ob- 
tain for us if we will but ask her for it. 

Especially during this month, when the 
universal Church kneels at her shrine and 
begs her protection, does our Immaculate 
Queen look for our love and prayers. Let 
us then give to her that gift which the 
child as well as the parent, the poor as 
well as the rich, the unlearned as well as 
the learned, the sinner as well as the saint 
may offer without fear of it being rejected. 
This precious gift is the garland of mys- 
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tical roses. These roses are the Hail Marys 
of the Rosary. This beautiful rose of 
heavenly sweetness first blossomed in the 
garden of the angels' paradise and God 
sent it down to earth by the Archangel 
Gabriel, who transplanted it here on the 
day of the Annunciation. 

The offering of these roses is the devo- 
tion of the Rosary, which was taught to 
S. Dominic by the Blessed Virgin. Hence it 
came from heaven, and like all heaven's 
gifts it brings with it graces and bless- 
ings innumerable. In the Rosary we have 
the most perfect prayers that the human 
lips can utter. The "Our Father" is the 
prayer of Christ Himself. The "Hail 
Mary" contains the words that the angel 
used at the Annunciation when he told 
Mary that she was "full of grace" and 
"blessed among women/' and that she was 
to be the Mother of the Saviour of the 
World. The "Holy Mary" the Church has 
added to the archangel's salutation. While 
the lips recite these prayers the mind pon- 
ders on the most important events, Joy- 
ous, sorrowful and glorious, of the life of 
Jesus Christ and of His Maiden Mother. 
As the mind reflects on all that the Re- 



deemer has undergone for our salvatioii 
and on the part that His loving Mother 
had in His incarnation, passion JEind death 
and how she now participates in His 
glory, the heart glows with love for that 
Divine Son and His Blessed Mother. It 
is the union of mind, heart and lips that 
renders the devotion of the Beads so 
pleasing to God and to the Queen of the 
Rosary and consequently so efficacious for 
us. 

A thousand times blessed, then, are we 
who love and say Mary's Beads. We are 
treasuring up for ourselves great indul- 
gences, for this devotion is richly endowed 
by the Church. We have from the Queen 
of the Rosary a special protection. She 
warns us in the time of temptation. She 
shields us from danger. She aids us in 
our trials and difficulties. She comforts 
us in our grief and .miseries. She inter- 
cedes for us with her Son in 
Heaven. She cherishes for us a special 
love, a love that is a guide, leading us on- 
ward and upward in our Journey through 
life, and that will be to us a beacon of 
light in the dark valley of death. 



MARY THE STAR OF THE SEA. 



F. Jerome Savonarola, O. P. 



Star of Galilee, 

Shining o'er this earth's dark sea. 
Shed thy glorious light on me, 
Maria Stella Maris. 

Queen of Clemency and Love, 

Be my advocate above. 
And, through Christ, all sin remove, 
Maria Stella Maris. 

When the Angel called thee blest. 

And with transports filled thy breast, 
'Twas thy Lord became thy guest, 
Maria Stella Maris. 

Earth's purest creature thou. 
In the heaven exulting now, 
With a halo round thy brow, 
Maria Stella Maris. 



Beauty beams in every trace 

Of the Virgin Mother's face. 
Full of glory and of grace — 
Maria Stella Maris. 

A beacon to the Just, 

To the sinner hope and trust, 
Joy of the angel host, 

Maria, Stella Maris. 

Ever glorified, thy throne 

Is where thy^ Blessed Son 
Doth reign; through Him alone, 
Maria, Stella Maris, 

All pestilence shall cease, 

And sin and strife decrease, 

And the kingdom come of peace, 

Maria Stella Maris. 
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S. DOMINIC AND HIS WORK. 

Don« into E^sHsh from the Spanish of 



About the year 1170, in "happy Gala- 
roga/' a little Spanish village, was bom 
the child whom we know to-day, and ven- 
erate, under the name of S. Dominic of 
Guzman. Sung by poets and calumniated 
by heretics, his figure Is one of the most 
beautiful and interesting in history, his 
character one of the sweetest and strong- 
est the world has known. Dante, thei>oet- 
historian, has sketched his portrait with 
master pen, in the Divina Ck)mmedia, as 

The loving minion of the ChrlstiAD Faith, 
. The hallowed trrestler, gentle to his own. 
And to hi« enemies terrible. 

Comparing him with S. Francis of As- 
Bissi, Dante hails Dominic as "the splen- 
dor of the light of the cherubim." This 
latter eulogium by the poet, history 
has confirmed in two incidents, the one 
happening before, the other after, the 
birth of S. Dominic. We read that his 
mother, ere yet he was bom, saw him in 
dreams under the figure of a dog, carry- 
ing in its mouth a burning torchr with 
which the world was illumined and warm- 
^. It is also related that at the time of his 
l>aptism his godmother perceived on the 
'brow of the child a shining star. Admir- 
able presages these, of his brilliant ca- 
reer; of his truly scientific mission; of 
his organized protest, fulfilled in his own 
life and in the work of his Order by dem- 
onstrating the doctrines of the Church, to 
an unbelieving people led astray by false 
science; of his vocation to the salvation 
of souls by the diffusion of the splendor of 
truth. 

8. Dominic received a two fold spirit, 
that of contemplation and that of action, 
which Dante designates by two epithets, 
"ambassador and courtier of Jesus 
Christ." A man of profound piety and in- 
tense interior life, S. Dominic had his 
heart so entirely united to God that noth- 
ing could distract or detach him from that 
centre, "where he rested," says Castillo, 
In wonderful and unchanging peace." 



•*i 



Rev. Ildefonse Izaguibre, O. P. 

By SISTER SKRAPHINB, O. P. 

"His humility was so deep and so sincere 
that being the first by his sanctity, he con- 
sidered himself ever the last of all." 

With a character stem and austere to- 
ward himself, his life was a continual 
combat with his own body, to which he 
gave neither rest nor comfort. When 
sleep overcame him, in the sanctuary 
where he passed the nights, he leaned his 
head against the altar for a few short mo- 
ments and then resumed his profound 
meditation. Three times each night he 
disciplined himself; his fast was rigorous 
and continued; his apparel poor but neat; 
his manners polished and charming; his 
conversation interesting; his counsels ef- 
ficacious; his words eloquent, and his 
heart passionately yearning for €k>d and 
for souls, even unto the greatest sacri- 
fices, the most heroic deeds. 

"He was studying in Palencia," writes 
Blessed Jordan, "during a time of famine 
and great want throughout all Spain. 
Widows and orphans, the old and the 
young, the poor and the helpless were 
nigh unto starvation. To succor the 
needy the young Dominic multiplied his 
alms, deprived himself of even neces- 
saries, and at length sold his books, anno- 
tated though they were by himself. The 
biographers of the Saint relate another 
incident which manifests even more clear- 
ly, the treasures of compassion, the depth 
of Christian charity, hidden in his heart 
Seeing one day a poor woman weeping be- 
cause she could not obtain the ransom 
with which to redeem her brother, cap- 
tured by the Moors, S. Dominic offered 
himself to be sold, that the price might 
enable her to release the prisoner. "But," 
adds the chronicler, "God, who reserved 
His servant for the spiritual redemption 
of multitudes of men, did not permit him 
to carry out his heroic resolution." 

These touching incidents and many oth- 
ers which may be read in his life, reveal 
to us the interior of a soul in which pur* 
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ity, grace, charityi intelligence, truth and 
all the other natural and supernatural 
gifts are the results of an elevated con- 
templation, and a burning love for God 
and souls. 

His apostolic life is even more beautiful. 
"He came into the world," says S. Cather- 
ine of Siena, "to sow with great diligence 
the word of Grod, and to shed brightness 
on all dark places." By day and by night, 
in houses, in the fields, on highways, he 
preached, passing among men like our 
Divine Saviour, filling souls with peace 
and hope and love. Providence confided 
to him the mission of dissipating ignor- 
ance, of defying error, of overcoming 
the darkness of sin; and Dominic, burn- 
ing torch and "splendor of the light of the 
cherubim," warmed with light and life 
souls which were dying like withering 
plants, in the cold and darkness of ig- 
norance and vice. 

The emblem of his apostolate is there- 
fore a ray of light, piercing the densest 
and blackest cloud-masses without dim- 
ming, though never so lightly, its own re- 
splendent purity; and all that emanates 
from him, in work and words, and in the 
labor of his sons, shall possess this virtue 
of illuminating and comforting. 

A long preparation preceded S. Domi- 
nic's active mission in the world. Thus it 
is that the works of God are always dis- 
tinguished by the lowliness of their begin- 
ings, and by the slowness with which 
they are developed. Msreover, it is neces- 
sary that the light be received before it 
can be diffused; there must be fire before 
heat can be given forth. Solitude has ever 
possessed a peculiar charm for the think- 
ing mind; it has been a novitiate for all 
great men. Following our Saviour, they 
have buried themselves in silence and re- 
tirement before entering upon the great 
duties of life. From a very early age S. 
Dominic sought this solitude, in which his 
soul expanded till it was filled with every 
heavenly gift. Thus it is that only at the 
age of forty-six in a life that was to count 
scarcely more than fifty years, we see him 
gathering around him enthusiastic souls, 
aflame with inspirations like his own. He 
instructed them, he moulded them, we 
might say, to "his own 'image and like- 



ness," communicated to them a breath of 
his own intellectual and supernatural 
spirit, and then sowed them in the fur- 
rows of the world, as seeds of grace and 
of truth; or, like regenerating leaven, he 
mingled them with that in humanity 
which ever deteriorates and decays rais- 
ing youth and purifying and transforming 
the people. 

The youth and the people of his time, as 
of to-day, consumed themselves in aspira- 
tions and emotions va.gue and undeter- 
mined, through which they struggled to 
open a path. It is the glory of S. Dominic 
that he opened to them a pathway and di- 
rected their march towards its heights. 

This is, in brief, the secret of all great 
men. Without having identified them- 
selves with these hidden aspirations. 
Saints, poets, heroes would never have 
dominated, they would scarcely have 
touched the spirits of men; nor could they 
have moved hearts, or won for themselves 
fame and glory. During certain epochs 
the people feel a something undefined, as- 
pirations, secret, ardent, passionate, with- 
out form, without name, and wanting a 
vivifying principle, a so«il that may un- 
derstand, divine and breathe life Into 
these yearnings, an echo, a call, the clash 
at length of two sentiments from which 
has always sprung the great events of hu- 
manity; and this impelling force is per- 
haps the strongest of all human agents. 
From it are bom great works and great 
characters, as also that blending of enthu- 
siasm, of loyalty, of admiration, above all, 
of gratitude for the strong soul who knows 
how to stoop to his fellow men to lift 
them into the path for which they had 
been blindly groping. 

All peoples have felt these quickenings, 
all epochs have experienced these upheav- 
als of the human mass, and to few has 
been accorded a welcome as enthusiastic 
and universal as to S. Dominic and his 
sons. We can imagine the passionate Joy, 
which filled the heart of youth, when issu- 
ing from the semi-barbarous times In 
which the sword had been sovereign, it 
saw the dawn of the supremacy of the In- 
tellect, and began to learn that the superi- 
ority of man consists in the growth and 
development of reason, and In the perfec- 
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f the will rather than in personal 
' and physical strength. So it was 
le young men of those days pressed 
rd to the field of knowledge with the 
ardor which in other times would 
arrled them to the tournament or in- 
thick of hattle. A burning desire agi- 
their hearts; they longed to sancti- 
miselyes, to study, to save souls. S. 
ic, who well understood them, built 
dm convents, and made them apos- 

•re the time of S. Dominic no re- 
I order had proposed for its special 
ther learning or the apostolate. 
stitutes previously established were 
holy republics to which souls 
Qg for Justice and peace fled to seek 
le, labor, prayer, penance and morti- 
1, virtues rare among men and 

native soil is the cloister. The 

saw from afar the happy ceno- 
as the traveler in the valley 

perceives the castles built on 
immits of the mountains. Rare- 
s a monk known to leave his 
3 visit men; a dense wall sep- 

hls dwelling from the world, of 
he seldom thought, and which in- 
d him only in the blessed hours of 
supplications to God, supplications 
imed aside the Divine wrath. His- 
3gisters illustrious exceptions, it is 
ut they were only exceptions. Domi- 
B the first who conceived and found- 
Order of apostolic friars, contem- 
> missionaries called to sanctify not 
hemselves, but also their fellow 

SIS this fusion of the monk and the 
\ which excited the admir&tlon of 
) in which he lived so that the work 
preaching friar responded exactly 
movement of the time and defined 
rague desires, those hidden aspira- 
f youth and of the people. "Daring 
tion, irreconcilable union!" said 
"the vocation of one who must nec- 
F remain in solitude and sanctify 
f tranquilly in a cell, is diametri- 
pposed to that of him who is called 
r amidst the noise of the world for 
vation of souls." But they who so 
did not consider that however in- 



compatible might seem these vocations, 
however opposed they might be in reality, 
they mutually completed each other and 
when intertwined by the inspiration of a 
genius and the faith of a Saint, they form- 
ed an admirable and harmonious whole. 

Indeed, this union of the two elements 
of the monastic and apostolic life so op- 
posed of their own nature, is the secret 
of the resistance and vitality of our Order. 
Never were our apostolic virtues more vig- 
orous than when they were found strong- 
ly grafted and rooted in monastic observ- 
ances, and on the contrary, whenever and 
wherever this union has been weakened 
our moral and intellectual powers have 
grown proportionately feebler, and even 
the very foundations of our institute have 
been threatened. 

The Order of S. Dominic is, therefore, 
not simply a monastic order, nor is it an 
order of preachers or of doctors. It is 
all these blended in one vocation. A Do- 
minican is not a monk, nor a savant, nor a 
missionary, but all three at the same time. 
His aim is to save souls, and all in his life 
converges to this centre, study, teaching, 
monastic observances, solitude, prayer, 
science and art. The Order has a triple 
organism so that it may incorporate under 
its banner souls of tireless activity, souls 
sublimely contemplative, souls burning 
with the zeal of the apostles. 

Like S. Dominic, his sons consecrated 
themselves to the salvation of mankind 
by every possible means, by the most un- 
tiring labor. Whatever promoted this end 
was at once employed. The noble and gen- 
erous, all that broadens and dignifies man, 
all that elevates him in his own eyes as 
in the eyes of God, are cultivated in our 
Order with particular care and in the 
pages of history we find that the sons of 
S. Dominic have contributed no small part 
to the enrichment of humanity with all 
that is great and ennobling to our nature. 

With us, as with the Roman Republic, 
"The good of the people is the sovereign 
law," our motto is "All for the salvation 
of souls," our apostolate is Catholic in 
time and extent, in the variety of sacri- 
fice, in the universality of charity, and as 
a precious inheritance bequeathed by S. 
Dominic, is a crystal fountain, pouring 
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down from the heights, breaking into 
streams which fertilize the vineyard of 
the Church. 

To save souls by the preaching of Christ 
crucified and the manifestation of the Di- 
vine perfections; to illuminate the world; 
to present an ideal to souls, to defend the 
bulwarks of society, to seat ourselves in 
the assemblies of savants and artists; 
to occupy chairs of learning in the most 
illustrious universities; to carry our apos- 
tolate into the depths of the wilderness, 
among the most savage tribes; in a word, 
to be in all acceptations of the word, apos- 
tles of the good, the true, the beautiful — 
such is our glorious vocation. 

The world to-day has need of men called 
to so grand and useful a destiny and par- 
ticularly here in our own America, wliere 
the harvest is so abundant, and the labor- 
ers so few. The wheat is ripe under God's 
sun, which gilds the waving fields, and the 
laborers should be ready to garner the 
golden grain, to gather it into the store- 



house, to make it ready for the heavenly 
kingdom. 

Multitudes of rare souls, of gifted intel- 
lects, are to-day trampling under foot their 
highest aspirations, crushing out their 
most beautiful ideals, augmenting thus the 
current of corruption which hurries us 
along and threatens to overwhelm us. 
With few exceptions they plead, vaguely 
but longingly, for light and heat, truth 
and virtue, learning and piety. They as- 
pire to put themselves in touch with other 
souls, their brothers, full of charity and 
strength, who love men sincerely and who 
live but for the salvation of humanity. 

May God hear our supplications and 
grant our desres by sending laborers to 
His harvest who may not be mercenaries. 
May He give us men, true apostles, broth- 
ers, preachers, generous souls, ready to 
abandon all for God, who may truly say, 
"Behold, we have left all, and have fol- 
lowed Thee." 



A PRAYER TO OUR LADY. 



(An imitation of Old Bn«rli»h Verse). 



Mother Augusta Theodosia Drane, O.P. 



Mary, Mother, hail to thee! 
Mary, Maiden .think on me; 
Mother-maid was never known, 
Ladye, save in thee alone. 

Sweetest Maiden, pure from stain, 
Shield thou me from sin and pain; 
From all evil guard thou me 
Of thine endless charity! 

By thy five joys, Ladye, win 
Grace that I may fiy from sin; 
€k>d's commands and Christian Faith 
Let me know, and keep till death. 

Help the souls I hold as dear. 

Shield us all from hellish fear; 

Guard us well from evil fame. 

And from thoughts and deeds of shame. 



For my friends I pray to thee. 
Saved forever may they be; 
By the five joys of thy heart 
May they fiy the tempter's dart. 

For my foemen too I pray. 
Let them find the better way. 
That nor they nor I may die. 
Parted from sweet Charity. 

Sweetest Ladye, full of grace! 
Every good in thee finds place. 
Thou are flower of all our kind. 
Help the weak and heal the blind. 

Plead with Jesu as my friend. 
Lead me to a godly end. 
That anointed, houseled, shriven, 
I may win my way to Heaven. 



Ladye, I will trust in thee 
That my prayer shall granted be; 
I shall, Ladye, then be blithe. 
Thee to greet with Aves five! 
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THE BLUNDERING OF AN AGNOSTIC. 
Rev. J. R. Newell ,0. P. 



/ 



In The North American Review for 
April the Rev. Minot J. Savage, D. D., 
a Protestant minister, appears in an ar- 
ticle entitled "After Orthodoxy— What?" 

This is a supplem*^ntary attack on 
Christianity in answer to "the deluge of 
newspaper articles and letters all over the 
land expressing surprise that 'a minister' 
could hold such opinions as he had advo- 
cated in a previous attack on Christian 
dogma in the same Review. 

In passing, we note the point well taken 
by one of his numerous enquirers who 
asks, but receives no answer, why Mr. 
Savage retains the prefix "Rev." to his 
name. And we also beg to be informed 
on the use of the affix "D. D." 

The article in question is a fair illus- 
tration of the way in which Protestant- 
ism, now on the rocks, must rapidly dis- 
appear beneath the pounding waves of 
that same "private judgment" or so-called 
"criticism" which it invoked in Its rebel- 
lion against the Catholic Church. Mr. 
Savage touches unspairingly on every dog- 
ma of the Christian Religion, as also on 
some Protestant notions which are no part 
of the Christian dogma; and pretends to 
show how easily mankind could get along 
without the Christian belief. And yet all 
alarm for the Christian faith will cease in 
proportion as the human mind awakes to 
the truth that Protestantism is not Chris- 
tianity. 

For, Christianity is a supernatural re- 
ligion or it is nothing. It comes to the 
world with a doctrine, a worship, a law, a 
grace, and a sanction which are clearly 
not of this world, but of a character tran- 
scending all human opinion; and while its 
teaching is surrounded by external evi- 
dence, documentary and historic, complete 
and unanswerable, the intrinsic truth of 
its teaching baffles all attempt at human 
demonstration^ and appeals only to faith. 

To follow Mr. Savage in his several on- 
slaughts against the faith, let us take a 
rapid glance at the essential teaching and 



uncompromising attitude of Christianity 
in the face of the world. According to it, 
the only true God, Lord and Maker of 
Heaven and Earth is the Eternal Trinity! 
—the Almighty, Eternal, Simple and In- 
flnite Intelligence subsisting in three eter- 
nally distinct Divine Persons!— God num- 
erically one in nature, numerically three 
in persons! According to Christianity, 
there is no other God. Nothing is done 
in Christianity of any validity except in 
the name of God the Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost; and the revelation of this unfath- 
omable mystery of the Divine Being was 
the primary object of Christ's mission to 
this world. 

Again, the only hope of men is the In- 
carnate Son of God — Christ, the God man 
— the union and subsistence of the Divine 
and the human nature in the second per- 
son of the Eternal Trinity. This^is the 
foundation mystery of Christianity. And 
this God-man, submitting to the unspeak- 
able shame of the cross for human sin, and 
rising again for the world's redemption, 
— mysteries of infinite love and power 
transcending human thought. Further- 
more, the mission of the Holy Ghost to 
this world — the coming down of the Third 
Person of the Blessed Trinity sent by 
Christ to abide forever with His Church, 
and who, from the day of the splendors of 
Pentecost until the end of time, renders 
testimony to Christ's eternal Godhead and 
truth in the divine rapidity of the 
Church's conquest and its enduring tri- 
umph over the combined opposing forces 
of the world. 

And its worship!— the public worship 
instituted by Christ is the Christian sacri- 
fice, a worship unspeakably divine — being 
no less than the living, deified humanity 
of Christ, in His sacramental existence in 
the Eucharist, and offered up to the Eter- 
nal Trinity by the hands of Christ's own 
divinely transmitted priesthood in per- 
petual commemoration and individual ap- 
plication of the Redemption accomplished 
on Calvary. 
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And the Gospel!— The law of Christ— 
the moral code of Heaven — a law which 
crucifies man's fallen nature in order to 
elevate men to a height of virtue inacces- 
sible to all human effort; — a law whose 
perfect fulfillment by countless thousands 
of every condition in every Christian age 
and nation has created an army of saints 
and reproduced among men the perfection 
or moral beauty of Christ. 

And the gift of Grace! — A supernatural 
force dispensed by Christianity alone, and 
enabling the soul to fulfil with ease, 
promptness and Joy the highest Christian 
duty and virtue; — ^a gift conveyed through 
the Sacraments, which, again, are super- 
natural institutions of Christ infallibly 
conferring on the recipient, who places no 
obstacle, a holiness amounting to a par- 
ticipation of the Divine Nature. 

Finally, Faith!— The divine faculty en- 
abling the mind to seize firmly and intel- 
ligently to hold Christian doctrines — ^a su- 
pernatural light infused into the soul in 
baptism, manifesting, with a divine cer- 
tainty, the truth of all Christian teaching; 
— a certainty resting, not on the weak and 
shifting sands of human opinion, but on 
the everlasting rock of God's own infinite 
knowledge and veracity. 

This superhuman certainty of faith is 
sustained from without as, with the open- 
ing of reason and the growth of years, 
experience and refiection deepen our 
knowledge of the great Christian Church, 
whose unfaltering speech and whose ^very 
attitude reveal the stamp of that Divinity 
which reason looks for in Christianity as 
the masterpiece and witness of Christ 
Her magnificent claim to the infallibility 
of her Divine Author meets the de- 
mand of the human mind in regard to 
Christianity, and displays the perfect har- 
mony of her claims and mission in the 
world as Christ's accredited envoy. Her 
admirable unity and consistency in doc- 
trine satisfy the mind which seeks in 
Christianity a refiex of the unity and con- 
sistency of the mind of Christ; her lofty 
moral code and corresponding sanctity of 
life reveal to our Just demands the evi- 
dence in Christianity of the indwelling 
spirit of Christ — even the Holy Ghost; 
and her universal extent presents to rea- 



son the practical and sublime reality of 
Christ's world-wide sovereignty; while 
her unbroken, historical continuity re- 
veals to the mind the luminous and unde- 
niable fact of Christ's all-conquering 
grasp upon the intellectual and moral 
world for all time. 

This is Christianity and this is a su- 
pernatural religion if it is anything; but 
it is not Protestantism. The "Denomi- 
nations" retain, imleed, — though to a rap- 
idly decreasing extent — the sacred names 
and phraseology of Christianity; an un- 
meaning retention which the world has 
long since stigmatized as "cant," and 
which is merely the anomalous confusion 
that marks the modern transition period 
of Protestantism from its departure from 
supernatural Christianity, or Catholicism, 
toward final and inevitable paganism. 
This transition period may be called Ra- 
tionalism; and this is "Minister" Savage's 
present religious stand. Retaining the 
terms, and ,as he pretends, the substance 
of the Christian religion, he attempts to 
show Protestants that there is nothing in 
its teaching that need be considered sup- 
erhuman or divine, but that amended of 
its "Orthodox errors," or supernatural 
character, we may retain and enjoy It as 
the fruit of the best thought and eftort of 
man. We remark, though, an evident drift 
of Mr. Savage's thought toward a still 
deeper chasm, that is, toward naturalism 
— a state almost, if not quite, identical 
with paganism. In all this Mr. Savage 
but draws out the logical conclusions of 
Protestantism. 

Begun in the sixteenth century, in a 
revolt from the universal Church of 
Christ, Protestantism is a congeries of 
confiicting human sects quarreling over 
the the most vital doctrine of Christian 
revelation ; while each sect vainly endeav- 
ors, like castaways upon the sea, to keep 
afioat by its own internal human efforts 
on some disjointed fragment frcHn the 
wreck of Christian truth. 

The fundamental principle of. Protest- 
antism is the declaration of the right of 
individual or private Judgment in matters 
of Christian belief as against the so-called 
tyranny of the Church's authority; and 
by virtue of this principle Protestantism 
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stands divested of all supernatural char- 
acter, and proclaims itself to be the mere 
natural human religion or opinion . of 
man; and as a further and inevitable con- 
sequence of this principle it practically or 
impliedly rejects the entire Christian 
revelation. 

For, without the assent of the mind by 
faith in a living authority in Christianity 
representing the very authority of Christ, 
no man can sincerely claim to hold its 
mysterious doctrines. Man holds a doc- 
trine not by a parrot-like mimicry or a 
canting mummery of some transmitted 
form of words, but by the luminous and 
conscious grasp of the mind. Tet mere 
human opinion or private judgment is 
powerless to grasp the truth of the super- 
natural doctrines of Christ's Church. The 
Trinity! The Incarnation! The Divine 
Sacrifice! The Sacraments! And the 
Itfysteries of Heaven and Hell! What has 
liuman opinion in common with these un- 
fathomable secrets of another world? The 
Intrinsic evidence of these doctrines exists 



only in the Infinite Intellect of Ood;4ted 
hence when revealing them to the world 
the Son of God denied the power and the 
right of human opinion to criticise them, 
but commanded mankind to accept them 
by faith ,on the public authority of His 
Church. 

There are Individuals in Protestantism 
who are not Protestants, though called «o, • 
and it is not they, the unsuspecting pas- 
sengers on board, but the crew, Protest- 
ant ministers, who have mn the ship upon 
the rooks: and tar these, as well as for 
our own Catholic people, we write, and 
we warn them against relying for salva- 
tion on any mere fragmentary Christian- 
ity. While beholding the breaking up of 
Protestantism under the dissolving influ- 
ence of human criticism, we urge them to 
take the only right alternative for the 
preservation of the remnant of thir Chris- 
tian faith, to seek in the Catholic Church 
the necessary completeness of the Re-- 
ligion of Christ and the only sure founda- 
tion of Christian hope. 



TWILIGHT'S SOLILOQUY. 

SiBTEB M. Xavier, Visitandine. 

"^^hen sunset-rays no longer gild 
The scenes that 'round me lie, 
.nd stars are peeping, one by one, 
From out the vaulted sky, 

hie away to some lone spot — 
Some vine-clad garden bow'r, 
' o quaff the sweets enchantment lends 
To twilight's sombre hour. 

^ere .as the shadows 'round me fall 
And darkness creepeth on, 
sigh to think, that one day more 
From life's short span is gone! 

4uk: What hath it borne for me 
To God's eternal throne — 
d, will it be a pleading friend 
When I stand there alone? 

■as! I know not till the veil 

Be from my vision drawn, 
Kid the all-seeing light of God 

Upon my soul will dawn. 

' that dread moment, when I see 
^y lifelong mirror'd clear, 
all I with hopeful joy or awe 
sentence stand to hear? 



THE CHILD AND THE VIOLET. 
Edwin A. Leman. 

Humble little violet. 
Growing on the slope, * 

How your pretty petals, 
Speak to me of hope. 

Hope of being one fair day 
Mild and meek like you, 

And obeying God's dear will, 
As you surely do. 

Humble little violet, 

I've been very bad, 
'Cause Pve had a stubborn will, 

Which you've never had. 

But I'll try my best to change 

And be very good, 
Like you and the tiny leaves 

Growing in the wood. 

Humble little violet, 

You are very small, 
But you are a teacher big 

To us one and all. 

You don't say much, but you show 

How we ought to be; 
Anyhow, It seems that way 

To wicked little me. 
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Two Dominican Saints are honored by 
the Church in May— S. Pius the Fifth, the 
latest canonized Pope, and S. Antoninus, 
a model of bishops. 

S. Pius ruled the Church during a 
troubled period, and though his reign cov- 
ered only six years, it bore abundant fruit 
for discipline and for the increase of 
plBty. It was during his pontificate that 
the battle of Lepanto was fought — an 
event forever to be identified with devo- 
tion to our Lady of the Rosary. 

S. Antoninus governed the diocese of 
Florence for thirteen years. His episco- 
pate began when he had come near to the 
three score mark. The preparation for the 
office of a chief pastor which had marked 
his religious and priestly career, was 
abundantly crowned, after he had been 
obliged, by papal command, to assume the 
burden of the mitre. 

We shall not anticipate our work on 
the lives of the Dominican Saints, by a 
sketch of these illustrious servants of 
God. We desire only to note the passing 
of their feasts, reminding our readers that 
in the lives of these sons of S. Dominic, 
are examples of virtue that may well be 
called splendid, that are nevertheless of 
practical advantage to the lowliest, for 
they are of humility, of prayer, of burning 
charity, of generous zeal, of tenderest 
love for our gracious Queen of the Ro- 
sary. 

DoMiNiCANA warmly commends to its 
readers the work of S. Joseph's Deaf Mute 
Home, Oakland, California. This worthy 
institution carries on its noble mission, 
without state aid, entirely dependent on 
the zeal of the devoted sisters and on the 
charity of the public. S. Joseph's Home 
is among the cherished enterprises fos- 
tered by His Grace the Most Reverend 
Archbishop Riordan. Naturally its chief 
support must come from the diocese of 
San Francisco, but its appeal to Califor- 
nia charity, to charity even from afar, is 
one that Dominicana gladly publishes. On 



this present occasion we call the special 
attention of our San Francisco readers to 
the announcement in our advertising 
pages, of the entertainment planned for 
the benefit of the good Sisters and their 
charges. 

Wanton destruction of property, plunder 
of non-combatants, cruelty to prisoners, 
wholesale lying about the Boers by exag- 
gerating their numbers and equipment, 
and by disseminating calumnies against 
them, are some of the charges that Truth 
is making in its indictment against Eng- 
land. These facts have come out slowly, 
and like murder, others as damning will 
come out surely. The slaughter of 
Boer women by British "soldiers" out- 
numbering them five to one is, perhaps, 
the blackest blot on the disgraceful record 
that England is making in this infamous 
war. Despite the death of the brave and 
chivalric Joubert, despite the heavy losses 
that the Boers have suffered, they are still 
undaunted in their gallant but uneven 
fight. Were it a matter of only two or 
three British, and not ten, as against 
each Boer, tne Afrikanders would sweep 
Roberts and his hosts into the sea. Even 
against the terrible odds prevailing, the 
Boers are striking terror to the heart of 
John Bull. 

The series of short articles on the Phil- 
ippines which we are publishing are de- 
signed as a foundation to subsequent 
work that will deal with the present situ- 
ation. Meantime, we abstain from com- 
ment on the various rumors appearing in 
the dally press. In due time we shall lay 
before our readers fartH. 

The latest information from the seat of 
the South African war, that has come by 
way of uncensored letters and from hon- 
est and Impartial witnesses, places the 
Boers In a light even more favorable than 
that In which their friends, or at least 
the opponents of English policy, had 
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viewed them. Examples of humanity, of 
benevolence, of generous forbearance, of 
liberality in matters religious are pro- 
claimed by men and women whose testi- 
mony is beyond suspicion. Among such 
withnesses are chaplains of the British 
army. 

In painful contrast to Boer courtesy and 
sympathy, and Boer reverence for the 
dead, are shocking stories of British bru- 
tality and cowardice, of abandonment of 
their dead and wounded, even of their re- 
fusal to permit the Boers to exercise the 
last offices of humanity to the British 
slain. The true history of Spion Kop will 
prove not only how splendid was the vic- 
tory won by Boer courage against heavy 
odds, but how gentle and noble was Boer 
humanity when the famous hill had been 
won. Majuba is eclipsed by Spion Kop. 

Our readers have already approvingly 
observed that in each number we publish 
the words and music of a hymn. This 
feature of our work has been strongly 
commended, and already many expres- 
sions of appreciation have come to our 
sanctum. We are determined to continue 
this department. Our present tribute is in 
honor of the Queen of May. We hope that 
all our child friends will become familiar 
with it. We promise them another com- 
position of rare beauty for the June num- 
ber. Father Newell 's heart and pen are 
devoted to the little ones. 

Speaking of Catholic interests and the 
duty of our people because of the repeat- 
ed disregard of our rights, because of the 
contemptuous treatment we have received 
in affairs concerning our "Colonies," the 
inhabitants of which are Catholics; and 
Viewing the possibilities and the proba- 
l>ilitie8 as to the robbing of the friars in 
tlie Philippines, the treaty of Paris to the 
contrary notwithstanding, we advocate 
Bomething more than mere indignation 
personally expressed by individuals; we 
plead for unanimity, for concerted action 
t.o be taken by Catholics as a body, inde- 
pendently of any political party, in antag- 
onism to no particular party, but in pro- 
test against repeated insult, and in deter- 
mination to make such protest effective, 
siF. the only available way, no matter what 



iparty may suffer, or what "statesmen" 
may be obliged to retire to private life. 

It was not a party question, nor did 
the Senate divide on party lines when the 
vote was taken, April 7, which shuts out 
from our Catholic Indian schools all hope 
of recognition or material help, after 
June 30th, the close of the present fiscal 
year. Bigotry against the Church was the 
determining factor. Though little more 
than half the Senators were recorded, 
thirty out of forty-six voted against the 
very moderate and discriminating amend- 
ment proposed to the Indian appropria- 
tion bill by Senator Jones of Arkansas. 
An examination of the vote discloses the 
significant fact that the Administration 
Senators figure conspicuously in the anti- 
Catholic column. To what extent the Ad- 
ministration is responsible for the defeat 
of the reasonable measure proposed for 
the care of Catholic Indian children we 
may not, we cannot, say; but it is cer- 
tain that the Administration was not 
"for" the measure, and this is equivalent 
to saying that the Administration was 
"against'' it. Among those who did not 
vote we find Senator Mark Hanua. 
Shrewd Hanna! "Devilishly sly," like Joey 
Bagstock! But "it will not work." 

We urge our readers to^ note this case 
of the Indian' schools, as iM&ong the inter- 
ests which demand Catholic action, intel- 
ligent, energetic, forceful, not on p&rtisan 
lines, but because Catholic rights are de- 
nied on an alleged principle of "non- 
tarianism,'' which is the thinnest cover- 
ing of persistent "church and state" busi- 
ness carried on by proselitizing sects. 

With pleasure we record the names of 
Senators Vest, Pettigrew, Jones of Arkan- 
sas, Hansbrough, Daniel, Bate, Clark of 
Montana, Heitfield, Carter, McLaurin, 
Kenny, Morgan, Taliferro, Martin, Turley 
and Money, the sixteen men who voted 
squarely for the rights of the Indian chil- 
dren, for a policy honorable to the Gov- 
ernment, and for such recognition of 
Catholic rights and interests as are at 
stake in this important matter. 

The reports from South Africa, of the 
Boer ranks reinforced by the grandfathers 
and grandsons, striplings and boys in 
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their early teens reminds us of Willard's 
celebrated painting. "The Spirit of 
•76." Should some other artist care to 
sketch the terrible scenes of 1900, he 
would find a spirit no less noble than that 
of '76, In distant Africa, and worthy of the 
brush of a genius knowing the meaning of 
liberty. And the brave wives and daugh- 
ters of the much tried Boers? They, too. 
would furnish a theme thrilling, yea sub- 
lime, with an inspiration that should 
kindle even the heart of a degenerate 
Anglo-Saxon American. 

Our readers have already an insight 
into the character of our serial story. We 
can promise them, however, that still 
greater interest lies beyond, that the un- 
folding of the plot will be accompanied by 
scenes and incidents of beauty, pathos and 
power. 

The Feast of the Ascension of our Bles- 
sed Lord, the second glorious mystery of 
the Rosary, holds the' place of honor in 
this May. For its light and its cheer, for 
its witness to the power and triumph of 
our risen Saviour, for its strength to our 
faith, its comfort to our sorrows, its hope 
to our faint-heartedness, for its signifi- 
cant telling of our heavenly home, whith- 
er we shall yet go, from the body of this 
death, the Ascension of Jesus Christ our 
Beloved Master, is precious beyond 
words. 

Gould we penetrate the interior of that 
holiest of homes, in the dear little House 
of Nazareth, and realize what one day 
there meant of loving union between Mary 
and Joseph, between Jesus and Joseph, 
we would readily admit with S. Alphonsus 
that it is Joseph's special grace to obtain 
for us the knowledge and love of Jesus 
and Mary; and we would understand this 
consoling thought, that the fuller our love 
for him« the more ardent our devotion, 
the nearer we draw to the likeness of the 
Blessed Model Himself. It is this growth 
in the imitation of Christ that will justify 
our hopes of S. Joseph's powerful aid in 
our last hour — that He may be with us in 
the closing scenes — near, as of old, to 
Jesus and Mary. May we all know the 
Joy of the Master's coming; may we all 



see the sweet face of our Immaculate 
Mother; and may S. Jospeh crown our 
life's devotion by a death like unto his 
own. even in the arms of Jesus and Mary. 
The celebration^ on the first Sunday of 
the month, of the Feast of S. Joseph's 
Patronage, should be a reminder to all 
Catholics of the dignity and power and 
prerogatives of our Lady's holy Spouse. 
In devotion and tender love, S. Joseph 
should be to all the faithful, "a grrowlng 



son. 



>i 



This number of Dominicana is enlarged, 
because of the month of our Lady, to 
whom we offer special tribute in proee 
and verse. We feel assured that our read- 
ers will appreciate the quantity and the 
quality of this number of Dominicana. 

BOOKS. 

The imprint of Thomas B. Mosher, 
Portland, Maine, is an assurance' that the 
book bearing it is a delight to the book- 
lover's eye. We were not surprised, there- 
fore, on examining Our Lady's Tumbler, 
recently issued from Mr. Mosher's press, 
to find this dainty little volume printed 
on Van Gelder paper, with Chiswick head 
bands and rubricated initials, its pure 
white binding wrapped in Ji^anese vel- 
lum. 

On reading the old legend one is 
instantly charmed by the large, clear, 
type, the broad margins, with the outline 
of paragraphs on each page; and gratifica- 
tion blesses the artistic taste of the pub- 
lisher who so loves the spirit of his work 
that he endeavors to clothe it in becom- 
ing beauty. 

The pathetic legend carries with it a 
practical lesson that can be of profit to 
the reader who sees beyond the quaint- 
ness of the twelfth century story. It is 
the lesson that merit accrues to our smal- 
lest actions when these are done purely 
for the love of God, that extraordinary 
works are not expected, but only that our 
ordinary duties be perfomed with a yiew 
to pleasing God. 

But let us see the beautiful illustration 
of this truth in the case of our Lady's 
"Tumbler." A poor, unlettered man— so 
runs the legend — desirous of saying his 
immortal soul, enters the monastery of 
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Clairvaux. Hearing the monks chanting 
the psalms and offering holy Mass each 
day, he begins to feel that because of his 
lack of learning, his inability to share in 
this part of the religious life, he cannot 
give as much honor to Almighty God and 
His Blessed Mother as he would wish. 

One day, finding a statue of the Blessed 
Virgin in a forsaken portion of the mon- 
astery, the poor minstrel, who had been 
a dancer, or tumbler, by profession, con- 
ceives the idea of honoring our Lady by 
performing in her presence his feats. So 
when the good monks entered the chapel 
to sing the praises of God,, he spent the 
same period of time in dancing and tum- 
bling. 

Then, in his child-like simplicity, he 
would turn to the image and address the 
Blessed Mother in words such as these: 
**Lady, tq your protection I commend my 
body and soul! Sweet Queen, sweet Lady, 
despise not what I know. I cannot chant, 
nor read to you; but I shall pick for you 
a choice of all my finest feats, all. Sweet 
Queen, of your pity and of your frankness, 
despise not my service." 

Then he would perform for her such 
finely executed tricks as no others should 
behold. His efforts, to worship our Bless- 
ed Lady, were not rejected, for when faint 
and weary he lay prostrate on the ground, 
the Queen of Angels, accompanied by the 
Angel Spirits, came to cheer and comfort 
him. And when the hour of death drew 
near, these same Heavenly visitors were 
present, waiting to bear his pure soul to 
its everlasting home. 

Is it not an exquisite sermon, telling us 
that Almighty God will not fail to reward 
our smallest efforts, particularly our love 
and devotion to His Bleissed Mother? 
Where or when this Qoaint little tale first 
saw the light we know not. One of a mul- 
titude bequeathed to us by mediaeval 
France, it was translated into English by 
the Rev. Philip H. Wicksteed. Being tak- 
€n from the old French, the translator 
has slipped in the use of "adore" for 
"'worship.*' But, barring this, his work is 
^ell done. 

GRANbMA'S STOBIES AND ANECDOTES OF 

Te Olden Times, from the facile pen of 



"S. M. X." will not only be appreciated 
by the old, but will be welcomed by the 
young folks. In the amplitude of treat- 
ment given to the leading events of the 
Colonial and the Revolutionary periods 
of our country's history, the author has 
succeeded in enveloping old names and 
old dates with a decided fascination. As 
we listen to Grandma's narration of many 
beautiful anecdotes in the lives of our na- 
tion's heroes, we seem to hear the throb- 
bings of the hearts that beat more than Ibl 
century ago. The descriptions of the Co- 
lonial homes of "Bushwood" and "Blen- 
heim* 'take a warm hold upon the feelings 
and we gladly pay the tribute of our rev- 
erence to the patriots who lived and loved 
and fought there in "Ye Olden Times." 

The Angel Gnardian Press, Boston, has 
brought out this instructive little volume 
in an attractive dress of red and gold. 

MAGAZINES. 

In The Centuru Magazine for March a 
paper of special value is a well written ac- 
count of Robert Herrick, an English poet, 
by Thomas Bailey Aldrlch. Mr. Aldrich 
gives a good description, not only of the 
poet, but of the man as well. While one 
can see that he admires and appreciates 
the deiHh of thought that underlies the 
seeming lightness of many of Herrick 's 
verses and would wish his readers to dis- 
cern the good that within the poet lies, 
yet he is impartial with regard to the 
man, showing forth his faults as clearly 
as his virtues. 

As there is but little known of this po- 
et, whose verses are becoming recognized 
more in our own day than ever before, 
those interested in literary work will find 
pleasure in perusing this article. 

Another good contribution is a sketch 
of Glacomo Meyerbeer, a musical com- 
poser of our own time, from the pen of 
Moritz Mozkwski. The writer, unlike so 
many so-called "musical" critics, being a 
thorough musician himself, knows where- 
of he writes, and from the words of one 
so experienced in the divine art we can 
learn much regarding the composer Mey- 
erbeer and his works, and incidentally of 
the opinions of other noted composers. 
In the April number "Browning in 
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Asolo," by Katherine C. Bronson, will af- 
ford great pleasure to the many lovers of 
Robert Browning and his poetry, who will 
desire a glimpse of the latter portion of 
the poet's life. 

"Talks with Napoleon" is a series of 
papers of which this is the third. They 
are based on the original record made by 
Napoleon's physician, Dr. B. E. O'Meara. 
Very noticeable in this account is the 
manner in which England endeavored, 
slowly but surely, to end the life of the 
great soldier. History repeats itself, and 
what this nation sought to accomplish 
nearly one hundred years ago, may not be 
beneath her to-day, with regard to those 
who are trying to maintain their rights 
and independence. God help General 
Cronje! 

It is sad to read of poor Napoleon's re- 
ligious convictions, to hear from the lips 
of the man who once said "The happiest 
day of my life was that of my First Com- 
munion,*' utterances that prove him to 
have been a materialist, to hear him af- 
firming that the soul is formed of electric 
fluid, and making other assertions equally 
ridiculous. 

The Century always affords profitable 
reading, and its successive numbers can 
be recommended for various features of 
merit. The Century pursues a policy 
broad, dignified, liberal. It maintains a 
standard that is of the highest excel- 
lence. 

In the March number of The American 
Ecclesiastieal Review a very important se- 
ries of papers is commenced on the sub- 
ject of Altar wines. The author is Mr. 
John A. Mooney, of New York, a scholar 
and accomplished writer, who never dis- 
cusses a question without bringing to bear 
on it learning, thoroughness of treatment 
and grace of finished style. This series, 
which will include four articles, is one of 
great interest to the laity, as well as to 
the clergy. 

We hope that these valuable papers will 
make most of their readers appreciate 
that "wine" is often not wine, and that 
those in search of wine need a bush to 
guide them nowadays. 

The finest specimen which we have ever 



seen of a special edition published by a 
Catholic journal is the Easter number of 
The New World, Chicago. More than 170 
large folio pages comprise this fine issue. 
The Church in Illinois is the theme; and 
in text and illustrations the reader will 
find a very valuable contribution to the 
history of Catholicity in the United 
States. We congratulate the editor and 
the publishers of The New World, and we 
compliment Chicago energy and enter- 
prise for their splendid work so hand- 
somely presented in this number. 

We have not sufficient space to enable 
us to present becoming extracts from The 
IrUn World of April 14 and 21, but to all 
our readers who wish to learn of American 
shame in the Philippines; of the alleged 
bigotry of General Otis; of his proposed 
expulsion of the friars; of the real signifi- 
cance of Queen Victoria's visit to Ireland ; 
of "the renegade Irish'' who are fighting 
in South Africa; of England's infamy in 
the Transvaal^ and of her misrule in In- 
dia; and finally, of Webster Davis' great 
speech for the Boers, delivered in Wash- 
ington on April 7, all of which are topics 
of living interest, our earnest advice Is: 
Obtain a copy of those issues of The Irish 
World and study them. Such reading will 
be wholesome. 

The Messenger of the Sacred Heart for 
April publishes the recent pastoral of Car- 
dinal Langenieux on Christian education 
in France. In the same number the ad- 
mirable work of the Assumptionists is 
summarized in so effective a manner 
that to it we refer our eaders for edify- 
ing details. We had intended to deal with 
the subject, but The Messenger can be con- 
sulted for the gist of the question. These 
two contributions, apart from other excel- 
lent matter, are of special value. Cali- 
fornians will be interested in the sketches 
of Mary Baptist Russell, who was so long 
identified with the work of the Sisters of 
Mercy in San Francisco. 

Those who desire to read Senator Vest's 
fine speech, in which he * "wiped the 
fioor" with the A. P. A.'s. will find Its text 
in The New Yorh Freemen's Journal of 
April 14. 
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CALENDAR FOR MAY. . 



1 — SS. Philip and James, Apostles. 
(Benediction.) 

2—8. Athanaaiiis, Bishop and Doctor. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 
3— Finding of the Holy Cross. 
4 — S. Monica, Widow. (Benediction.) 

5— S. Pius V. O. P., Pope. (Benedictionr 
Plenary indulgence for all the faithful; 
C. C; visit a Domonican church; prayer.) 

6 — Patronage of S. Joseph. (Benedic- 
tion.) Three plenary indulgences for 
Rosarians: (1) C. C; visit Rosary altar; 
prayers; (2) C. C; assist at at Proces- 
sion; prayers; (3) C. C; assist at Exposi- 
tion of the Blessed Sacrament; prayers. 

7 — Octave of S. Catherine of Siena, O. P. 

8 — Apparition of S. Michael the Arch- 
angel. 

9 — S. Gregory Naziansen, Bishop and 
Doctor. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

10 — S. Antoninus, O. P., Bishop. (Bene- 
diction. Plenary indulgence as on 5th 
inst) 

11 — S. Stanislaus, Bishop and Martyr. 
(BenedlctloiL) 

12— B. Jane of Portugal, 0. P., Virgin. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

13— B. Albert of Bergamo. O. P., Confes- 
sor. Plenary indulgence for the members 
of the Holy Name Sodality. 

14— B. Giles, O. P., Confessor. 

16— Conversion of S. Augustine, Bishop 
and Doctor. 

16 — S. John Nepomucene, Martyr. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary.) 

17— B. Antony Pavonio, O. P., Martyr. 
(From April 9.) 

18 — S. Venantius, Martyr. (Benedic- 
tion.) 

19— S. Peter Celestine, Pope. (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) 

20— B. Columba, O. P., Virgin. Plenary 
indulgence for members of the Living Ro- 
sary.) 



The regular monthly musical service 
will be given at St Dominic's Church, this 
evening at 7:30 p. m. The program will 
include: **Ave Maria" (Archadelt), choir; 
soprano solo, "I Will Extol Thee" (CosU). 
Miss Roeder; bass Solo, Sig. Wanrell; *'0 
Salutaris" (male voices), (Gounod); "Tan- 
tum Ergo" (Rousseau), choir; duet, "Eksce 
Panis" (Dubois), Miss Roeder and Mrs. 
Smith. Organ selections: "Toccata" 
(Mallly), "Marche Pontiflcale" (Widor), 
"In Paradisum" (Bubois), "Intermezzo" 
(Rheinkigh). 

21— B. Antony Neyrot, O. P., Martyr — 
(From April 10.) Rogation Day. 

22 — S. Servatius, Bishop. Patron of th^^ 
Dominican Order. Rogation Day. 

23 — B. Louis Mary Grignon, 0. P., Cton^ 

fessor. Rogation. (Votive Mass of thc^S 
Rosary.) 

24 — The Ascension of our Lord. Second -1 
Glorious Mystery of the Rosary. Three ^ 
plenary indulgences for Rosarians: (1) ^ 
C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers. (This -* 
may be gained from first vespers, about - 
2 o'clock on afternoon of the Vigil, till 
sundown of Feast (2) C. C; visit any 
church; prayers; (3) C. C; visit the five 
altars of any church, or one altar five 
times — the indulgence granted for the 
Station Churches in Rome. 

2&>— Translation of our Holy Father S. 
Dominic. 

26— S. Philip Neri, Founder of the Ora- 
torians. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

27— B. Peter Sanz, O. P., Bishop and 
Martyr, and his martyr companions of the 
Order. (Benediction.) 

28— B. Mary Bartholomew, O. P., Virgin. 

29 — B. William and Companions, O. P., 
Martyrs. 

30— S. Ferdinand, King. 

31 — Octave of the Ascension. 
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A CONVERSATION IN JUNE. 



Caroline D. Swan. 



"Oil, mother, do listen! Here is some- 
thing beautiful!" cried Marguerite Ailing- 
ton, rushing in with shining eyes, blue as 
the sea. "Miss Dormer has been writing^ 
in my Birthday Book." 

Very softly, as if with a new sense of 
reverence, the petted daughter of this 
beautiful home, read the following lines: 

THE SACRED HEART. 

Pure as tenderest lines of light 
In the East ere dawn is bright. 
Soft and still as seraph's flight, 
Our Jesu draweth near. 

Silent — lest we wound Him more — 
Tender, whispering o'er and o'er! 
Heart of Love! our souls outpour 
Responsive bloom and cheer. 

A momentary silence fell between them. 
Then the mother spoke. 

"Miss Dormer surely has a spiritual 
gift. Her thought is very sweet. A strik- 
ing flgure, too, always, that of the faint, 
white dawn. Only this morning I stood 
watching the creamy lines of early day- 
break, and their slow, gradual uprising 
was like a strain of music." 

Just then Miss Dormer, who was visit- 
ing Mrs. Allington ^ame in, somewhat 
weary and flushed with the exertion of a 
mountain ramble. The young ^irl hast- 
ened to meet her, pouring out thanks for 
the rich June thought which had fallen on 
the page of her dainty album. 

"It is like a plume fresh from Para- 
dise!" she cried, in eager admiration. 

Miss Dormer smiled. 

"June is devoted to the special adora- 



tion of the Sacred Heart, I think— is it 

not?" inquired Mrs. Allington, with a 

j trifle of the hesitation which marks the 

J^approach of many people to a religious 

topic. 

Miss Dormer gave quiet assent. 

"It is one of those beautiful devotions 
your Church seems to revel in," continued 
Mrs. Allington, thoughtfully. "We poor 
Protestants, out in the twilight, do not 
know the ways of Holy Church, in these 
and many other matters. If we, ourselves, 
had not met you, my dear Miss Dormer, 
we should never have known. But now 
that we understand the thought we do 
sympathize. The love of our Blessed Lord 
is no dearer to you than to us; only we 
are dumb worshippers, helpless to give it 
voice." 

"The roses give it voice, mamma," put 
in the young girl, "the budding roses of 
June. Miss Dormer took me to S. Domin- 
ic's one day last week, and the altar of 
the Sacred Heart was all ablaze with buds 
and blossoms. It spoke for itself." 

"There is no more exquisite emblem of 
the Sacred Heart than the rose, the royal 
rose, the rose of the golden centre. Its 
velvet petals symbolize the soft impact of 
the Divine on the poor human soul. How 
full of meaning, too, its thorns! and its 
perfume— the sweetness which clings to it 
though broken or bruised under foot, and 
lingers even to death." 

"The sweet unfolding of its blossoms is 
to me its supreme charm, one closely akin 
to the fascination of dawn, as you havo 
given it," pursued Mrs., Allington, still ad- 
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dressing Miss Dormer. "The kingdom of 
God Cometh not with observation and the 
Divine approach is imperceptible in its 
adorable slowness. Yet the waiting soul 
is irradiated, unawares! The how and 
when, mode and moment, alike wrapped 
in mystery; the drawing near of our Lord, 
like the suffusing of rose-light, remaining 
a holy secret till His hour come, till He 
Himself softly says,, 'Peace! It is I.' " 

Miss Dormer was looking with deep in- 
terest. She had not thought Mrs. Ailing- 
ton a woman likely to feel spiritual truth, 
in such introspective fashion. 

"What mistakes we make about peo- 
ple!" she said to herself. "Our measur- 
ing sticks never fit them. It ought to 
teach us humility." 

"That is the Vesper bell of S. Domin- 
ic's," cried Marguerite, her quick ear sud- 
denly catching a distant silvery peal. "It 
always sounds like a voice calling." 

"It is because you are listening, my 
dear. 'Your spirits are attentive,' as 
Shakspeare puts it." And she breathed a 
silent prayer for the young heart so eager 
to learn of sacred things. 

"And here comes our good friend, the 
Professor, to brighten our discussions 
with his wisdom," added Marguerite, still 
impetuously, as a familiar step made itself 
heard on the avenue. "He is like a re- 
volving light on the sea coast, that flings 
radiance in every direction." 

After cordial greetings and the delivery 
of messages from absent friends, with 
which commodities the newcomer seemed 
laden, he settled down into a heap of gor- 
geous cushions, in a "cosy corner," and 
began a series of general investigations. 

"I interrupted your chat by coming in, I 
perceive," he remarked to Mrs. Allington. 
"I beg pardon! But what was your topic 
and where were you last?" 

"There is no battle for you 'to scent 
from afar,' if we may liken you to the war 
horse of Scripture, Professor. No contro- 
versy on any vexed question! Mrs. Al- 
lington was admiring the beauty of our 
Catholic devotion to the Sacred Heart, and 
entering no protest — no, not one!" 

"Indeed!" said the Professor, with a 
reverent gravity that became him well. 
"You have reached the highest theme of 



all — the Sacred Heart as the wondrous 
Centre of that Universe whose circumfer- 
ence is also divine. If I climb up into 
Heaven, Thou art there; if I go down to 
hell. Thou art there also. If I take the 
wings of the morning and remain in the 
uttermost parts of the sea, even there alao 
shall Thy hand lead me, and Thy right 
hand shall hold me.' Dante, in the Di- 
vina Commedia, echoes the Psalmist. He 
is held by the hand, whether in Purgatory 
or Paradise, this blessed guidance being 
vouchsafed to meekness and obedience. 
His conception of Paradise being concen- 
tric — as Flaxman also gives it in his won- 
derful outline drawing of 'The Angel 
Rose' — we have wheels within wheels, cir- 
cles within circles, like planetary orbits, 
around the Sacred Heart aflame with lore, 
a love outflowing from that centre to 
thrill a redeemed universe." 

"It is a truly Catholic idea— is it not?— 
that of the centre and its circles?" 

"I think so. It seems universally re- 
ceived. But see, Mrs. Allington, how the 
attitude of the individual soul varies with 
Its own special standpoint The Protest- 
ant looks from without towards that beau- 
teous Centre and admires, as in sooth he 
must; while the mental standpoint of the 
Catholic is at the Centre Itself, from 
which he looks out with distrust upon the 
world and its forces. It is this opposite 
habit of mina. this difference of intellect- 
ual attitude, which divides the great 
masses of men rather than any disbelief 
on the part of either of the great revealed 
truths concerning the Infinite Centre or 
its Divine circumference. Perhaps a bet- 
ter grasp upon the wonderful faith of the 
Psalmist would avail for much reconcil- 
ing." 

"That is our need," cried Miss Dormer, 
with a bright glance of comprehension. 
"We pray for It; then go to work for the 
overthrow of our prayers. The Protestant 
evokes the ghost of Martin Luther, to vex 
and irritate all that a ghost can — ^It really 
seems to be a good deal! — while we thun- 
der Church anathemas in return, instead 
of approaching him with these precious 
Divine mediations of the Sacred Heart 
and the precious Blood till he, too, kneels 
and adores." 
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le enough!" cried Marguerite, eag- 
"I can't see the use of taking the 
by its red-hot end." 
.ugh went round the little circle. 
does seem a sort of Sancho Panza 
lure/' assented the Professor; ''sure- 
rer an inspiration from the Sacred 

• 

the smile died away on Mrs. Ailing- 
face, as she resumed, seriously: 
B is such a wealth of beautiful doc- 
&nd equally beautiful observance in 
itholic Church, so many springs of 
I are hers to touch; she has so much 
rt for sorowing souls — in short, so 
sweet ways of winning over the op- 
)n — ^that it surprises the non-Catho- 
see how little use she makes of 
It is missing advantage she might 
gain. When the Protestant reaches 
ace where he says, 'This is all beau- 
I cannot help sympathizing with it! 
racts me with what may even be a 
) attraction. I cannot say whether 
•ight or wrong, taken as dogma, but 
it!'— then, I think the real difficulty 
^n met and bridged. The things he 
he will learn to believe; those that 
him will steal away, one by one, 
his because the attitude of the soul 
»red. It gazes at its cathedral win- 
from within, not from without, and 
t shine in scarlet splendor." 
:hanced upon something, the other 
observed Miss Dormer, "which 
a case in point. We are all study- 
uskin in our Literary Club. Having 
&d his famous 'Stones of Venice/ I 
1 on to the volume entitled 'S. 
s Rest,' the production of his old 
In the latter, chapter VIII, he frank- 
^s: 'As I reread the description I 
thirty years since, of S. Mark's 
h — much more as I remember, forty 
since, and before, the first happy 
spent in trying to paint a piece of it, 
my six o'clock breakfast on the little 
able beside me on the pavement in 
loming shadow, I am struck almost 
silence, in wonder at my own pert 
Protestant mind, which ncvci' thought 
moment of asking what the church 
een built for! 
'acitly and complacently assuming 



that I had had the entire truth of Ckxl 
preached to me In Beresford Chapel, in 
the Walworth Road — ^recognizing no pos- 
sible Christian use or propriety in any 
other sort of chapel elsewhere, and per- 
ceiving in the bright phenomenon before 
me nothing of more noble function than 
might be in some new and radiant sea- 
shell, thrown up for me on the sand — 
nay, never once so much as thinking of 
the fair shell itself, "Who huilt its domed 
whorls, then?" or "What manner of crea- 
ture Uves in the inside t" much less ever 
asking, "Who is lying dead therein!" 

"Further on — ^he is speaking of the Du- 
cal Chapel, bright with marble and gold, 
enshrining the body of S. Mark — he says, 
anent this relic, 'Whether Grod ever gave 
the Venetians what they thought He had 
given, does not matter to us. He gave 
them at least joy and peace in their imag- 
ined pleasure more than we have in our 
real ones. 

"And he gave them the good heart to 
build this chapel over the cherished grave 
and to write on the walls of it *8t. Mark*s 
Gospel* for all eyes, and, so far as their 
power went, for all time." 

" 'But it was long before I learned to 
read that; and eyen when, with Lord 
Lindsay's first help, I had begun spelling 
it out, the old Protestant palsy still froze 
my heart, though my eyes were unsealed; 
and the preface to the 'Stones of Venice' 
was spoiled, in the very centre of its oth- 
erwise good work, by that blunder, which 
I have left standing in all its shame and 
with its hat ofC — only putting the note to 
it. *Fool thai I wasV " 

The Professor, who had been listening 
intently while Miss Dormer read from her 
note-book, was first to speak. 

"That is candid confession. Ruskin is 
always frank! I know the book you refer 
to, 'S. Mark's Rest.' It pays enthusiastic 
tribute to Venice and her Saints — S. The6- 
dore and S. Mark — having a chapter, 
moreover, of warm commendation for Car- 
paccio's marvelous picture of S. Jerome. 
A book, too, of high ideals, surprisin^y 
honest in its endeavor to show how her 
grave religious belief upheld the early 
glories of Venice. It shows the Catholic 
faith walking hand in hand with beauty 
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in the building of noble churches and the 
painting of noble pictures. Ruskin em- 
phasizes all this, and at the close of a rev- 
erent chapter on the Tomb of S. Theo- 
dore, turns with one fiery sweep upon his 
own now saintless England. 'Oh, good 
reader,* he cries, 'who hast ceased to count 
the Dead bones of men for thy treasure, 
hast thou^ then, thy Dead laid up in the 
hands of the Living God?' Yes, indeed, 
an intense book full of eager reparation." 

"Truly, a case in point," asented Mrs. 
Allington, answering Miss Dormer's look. 
"The new insight is won at last — through 
the guidance of some kindly Catholic, it 
seems — but how slow the process! Think 
of it! Thirty or forty years!" And Mrs. 
Ellington sighed. Yet, in a moment, she 
went on with brightening face. "I no- 
ticed, in particular, what Ruskin says of 
thj *joy and peace' which the old Vene- 
tians found in their faith. It is the 're- 
sponsive bloom and cheer' of Miss Dor- 
mer's verse. Our poor human hearts do 
answer to the Christ-love, when they once 
perceive it. They gladden beneath its ex- 
quisite Divine approaches; they bow in 
swift contrition before the Condescension 
of the Sacred Heart. Love awakens love, 
as deep answers deep. . 1 fancy the devout 
Catholic, out of this devotion, gains a 
deeper knowledge of our Lord's Human 
Nature than the Protestant who makes 
that Humanity his special study. The 
more intense insistance upon His Divin- 
ity, peculiar to Catholics, seems to intens- 
ify this also. They seem to grasp both 
truths." 

"Do they not grasp nil truth!" rejoined 
Miss Dormer, quickly. Her friend made 
no reply. "Does not one truth touch an- 
other equally beautiful? — one golden link 
bringing on the next — In the same way — 
till her whole theology of authorized be- 
liei rounds into a Divine circle? That Is 
whyr I venture to say, my dear Mrs. Al- 
lington, that if a soul accepts, as you do, 
this doctrine of the Sacred Heart with its 
infinite deeps of love and tenderness, its 
sacrificial power, its revelation of the In- 
finite Beauty, that soul will soon accept 
other cognate beliefs as held by Holy 
Church." 

"It is like the rose again," cried Mar- 



guerite, who had been listening, 6agerly. 
"If you pull out its petals, you spoil the 
blossom. Its perfection calls for every 
one!" 

"I fancy we Anglicans have pulled out 
some, to our own great injury. The Joy 
and peace, which should come to us like 
the rose fragrance — ^and which really did 
come to the early Venetians — is dimmed 
and diminished exactly in proportion to 
the number and relative importance of the 

beliefs denied." 

The Professor looked grave. "I fear you 
may be right, Mrs. Allington. It is not so 
much the one petal lost, but we do dread 
the break in completeness. We always 
have the feeling that a gap is abnormal; 
no one can help it. We long for perfec- 
tion of faith, for its sphericity of Divine 
whorls, the Sacred Heart of our Lord, its 
Eternal Centre." 

"The peace and Joy must come from 
that Center, Professor, as of Divine neces- 
sity. What else could come from our lov- 
ing Lord? He gives the best gifts." 

"True, my child." said the Professor, 
smiling down into the blue eyes raised to 
his own — for Marguerite Allington stood 
high in his favor. "And the Sacred Heart 
is equally the Source of Power. Miss 
Dormer, did I not see one of your sonnets 
somewhere on this theme? It was called 
'Supremacy.' " 

"I have it here," put in Mrs. Allington. 
"I liked it, and saved it." 

"Let me read it," he remarked, "as a 
fitting close to this discussion. Time is 
passing, and I have an engagement at five 
o'clock." His beautifully modulated voice 
fell into more than its usual earnestness 
as he read these few lines, the writer's 
tribute to the might of love: 

The greatest force on earth — ^I, too, would 
say — 

Is not the dynamo's unearthly might. 

Nor its bewildering glory-blaze of light. 
Nor power of atmosphere, in new display! 
Silent and tender as the break of day 

White in the East, ere rosy dawn is 
bright, 

Swift as a seraph's unimagined flight. 
That force controls with Sacrificial sway. 

O hidden love, rare crown of tenderness 
Set on our trembling, all-unworthy 

brows! 
Deep- Wounded Heart! Thy solemn mute 

caress 
Makes answering power. O warmth of 

eager vows. 
Where with our souls, ablaze with love of 

Thee, 
O sweet Christ- Heart, would meet Thy 

clemency! 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Brien. 



t»TEK VII — LxTKKLArHEN. 

T not." 

I pure rang out the voice on the 
ilr, waking echoes among dis- 
and startling loungers in the 
f the neighboring rocks, who 
leaned forward to catch a 
the speaker. On the brink of a 
height stood a boy, apparently 
six summers. A single false 
would cast him into the gurg- 
3 far below; a motion to run 

him down the steep mountain 
)nt. His nurse, a strong Ger- 
,n, who stood some feet above 
I to move, so angry looked the 

knew that his anger had ren- 
oblivious to all danger. Seat- 
f, therefore, on a projecting 

whispered coaxingly, as Ger- 
3 can: 

Juy; I will get you other flow- 
>eautiful than these/' and she 
delicate purple bells that grew 
t down the cliff. 

said, sullenly; "I want these." 
)oy stooped the woman's face 
as she drew one step nearer he 

in the eyes. Short as six sum- 
:hey had taught him that her 
at, "You must obey." He 
is foot and cried louder, but, 
,e ear could discern, with less 

"You dare not." 
approach, he was lost. She 
itly — oh, so gently — her eyes 

him, as if their glance would 
to the rock on which he stood, 
le was, even in his passion, as 
e lookers-on. His finely shaped 
Ldant curling hair, firm fore- 
:, quick eye, strong, sensitive 
nised for future years great 
wer, but the slight hollow in 
lip and the somewhat retreat- 
}ft you in doubt as to what he 
)me in manhood. If the boy be 



the work of nature, and man that of art, 
grace and discipline could correct defects 
which else should render useless his noble 
gifts. 

He gave one angry glance at his nurse, 
and turned, quick as an arrow, for the 
flowers. 

"You — you— young— how dare yaut" 
And a strong hand held him at bay. 

The boy, nowise daunted, tried to shake 
off his captor. 

**How dare you?" he exclaimed, choking 
with anger. 

"I dare to save you from destruction, 
you — you naughty, wicked boy." 

"I am not naughty, nor wicked. Who are 
//OH, to hold me back from these?" And 
his tone was firm, while he pointed to the 
flowers. "I want thvin, and I must have 
them." He gave a short, quick tug that 
almost freed him. "Who are you?" he re- 
peated, looking at the tall figure above 
him. 

"Who am I? I am an American giant, 
big and free, that can shake you little 
Swiss boy all to pieces and throw you 
piece by piece to the fishes in the lake be- 
low. Do you believe I can?" 

"You can't," said the boy, sullenly, the 
corners of his mouth pursing and his eyes 
somewhat dim. 

"But I shall, unless you promise to obey 
your nurse." 

The young man turned the boy's face in 
the direction of the woman, who had not 
stirred, so lost was she in the sense of his 
danger. 

"Obey hei-r Contempt crept into the 
boy's every feature. 

"Yes, obey her, and keep away from dan- 
ger. Gome, promise, or I shall begin.^' 
And he gave the boy a shake. "Are you 
making up your mind? I have mine made 

up." 

The child's eyes grew larger. For a sec- 
ond they looked wistful. Then he ceased 
to tug, pouted a little, sent three or four 
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pebbles flying down the rocky path, but 
made no answer. 

"You will not promise? Then I must 
prepare to begin." 

"No, you can't shake me to pieces," the 
boy muttered, sullen but subdued. 
"Who will prevent me?" 
The child looked up at him: "Mamma," 
he said, and great tears gathered in his 
eyes. "She has only me." 

"Harry," called a voice from the cliff. 
"Let him go. You have teased him enough. 
He must take you for 'Jack the Giant 
Killer.' " 

"Ha! ha! ha!" laughed Harry. "I do 
not mean to tease him, mother, but I 
do mean to give him a good lesson." 

"Well, Harry Beaumont, to think of you 
giving lessons in anything, much less in 
obedience!" 

As the name was pronounced in clear, 
sharp tones, a man who had been conceal- 
ed among the rocks, apparently enjoying 
the sunshine, quickly came to the edge of 
the cliff and looked on the group below. 

Throwing down his compass, he swung 
himself, with the agility of a prac- 
tised mountaineer, from rock to rock, to 
the level on which Harry Beaumont stood. 
With a cry of Joy, the latter extended his 
hands. 
"Carl, my dear Carl!" 
"Harry, my dear old school friend I" 
Their hands clasped tightly, their eyes 
moist. All else was forgotten in the great 
Joy of this unlooked-for meeting. Harry 
was the first to recover himself and to 
speak. 

"Where have you been these years, 
Carl?" 

"Where have I been, Harry? I can 
scarcely answer that question to myself. 
I have been over the world, but" — Carl 
looked towards Rosa and Mrs. Beaumont 
— "your wife and mother, Harry?" 

"Not so fast, old man. What makes 
you think me married?" 

"I cannot say exactly. Circumstantial 
evidence, I think." And Carl smiled and 
glanced at the beautiful boy that stood 
holding on by Harry's coat skirts. 

The child had seen the man come down 
the rocks and longed to question how he 
had done so, but, fearing that the Ameri- 



can giant might keep his word and shake 
him to pieces, he stood waiting his oppor- 
tunity. 

"This," said Harry, "is a young gentle- 
man I was about to shake to pieces. You 
came in time to save him." 

"In time to save him!" echoed a voice 
so close that both men started. It was the 
nurse, frowning though her face was pale. 
For a second Carl caught her glare; then 
an imperious light flashed out from hU 
deep eyes, but instantly, with a smile ten- 
der as a woman's, he moved towards the 
boy. 
"Guy," he mummured. 
The woman read his action, and qukli 
as lightning shot between him and th^ 
child. 

"You shan't!" she muttered througl'*' 
clenched teeth, and, snatching up the bo>' - 
walked haptily down the rocky moufitaisri 
road. 

"Carl, are you ill?" said Harry, sur- 
pried at what he saw, but would not hur^ 
his friend by questions. 

"Yes, a little," assented Carl; "bu 
come. I see your mother and sister. Won 
der who it is that monopolises their be^ — 
loved." lingering on the last word. 

"Whence dropped you, dear Carl?" sai*^^ 
Mrs. Beaumont. 

"Why. certainly, from the clouds.'* saicC^ 
Rosa, coming up with a glad look in her"^ 
eyes and hand extended in welcome to her"^ 
brother's friend. "I watched him drop-^ — 
ping!" 

Carl laughed. He was dear to both ^ 
mother and daughter for Harry's sake, be- 
fore they knew him, for what he was In 
heart and mind; afterwards for his own, 
because of his goodness and honor. His 
was a character to influence others, to 
rule, to govern. One felt it in his pres- 
ence, read it in his bearing, his dignity of 
manner. And yet he never sought dis- 
tinction in the briliant arena of politics or 
public life; he remained content with his 
home pleasures, his studies, his travels. 

"How did you know we were here?" 
asked Harry. 

"Very simply. I was up there" — be 
waved his hand — "trying to find the age 
of an old folded stratum, when I heard 
you accost that child" — his face paled a 
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little — **in no gentle tones. I paid no at- 
tention until some one mentioned your 
name; then like a flash I recognized your 
voice, and thought the moments long 
until I clasped your hand. 

•*Harry*s eyes dimmed. "Glad science did 
something kind for once. She is a cold, 
unkind mistress. I would not serve her." 

"Hush! hush! Harry," you have not test- 
ed her pleasures. They are sweeter, more 
peaceful and more lasting than those of 
party or ball." 

"My dear fellow, you have no experi- 
ence of party or ball, so cannot vouch for 
their qualities.'* 

Carl's rare smile showed conviction of 
his experience. 

"Doing Interlachen again, Mr. Wallen- 
stein?" said Rosa. 

"No, Miss Beaumont; personally, I have 
no desire for that, unless I could be of ser- 
vice to some friends." 

"Then how do we find you here?" con- 
tinued Miss Beaumont, rather thought- 
lessly. 

Carl flushed, but no one observed it, for 
Harry queried: 

"Yes, Carl, what took you here this 
summer?" 

"Circumstances," coolly looking into 
the heights above. 

"Of the heart?" Harry added, quizzical- 
ly, gazing at the waters below. 

"Well — mtfy — ^be, though not of the kind 
to which you refer." Carl's lips tight- 
ened. 

"Come here," said Rosa, who had gone 
a few yards in advance. "See where that 
Ill-tempered urchin wanted to go in order 
to get these bells." 

"The shaver!" said Harry, looking in- 
dignant. 

Carl's face paled as he looked over the 
precipice into the waters below. 

"What a death!" said Mrs. Beaumont, 
^with breath abated. 

Carl started back, and stretched out his 
liand mechanically. 

"No! no!" he hoarsely exclaimed. 
•'Death! Who said death?" 

"I," answered Mrs. Beaumont, looking 
Into his face. ''I was thinking, if the boy 
rell over." 



Carl drew back, his eye flashing as he 
muttered : 

"Must this last forever? Must it haunt 
me?" 

"What?" said Rosa, who had overheard 
his last words and thought them strange. 

He started for a second, but quickly re- 
covered, and, with a tone and look pecu- 
liarly his own, replied: 

"Forgive my abstraction, Miss Beau- 
mont. I have lately been very ill, and 
since then rather nervous and irritable." 

"You nervous." said Harry, with mock 
gravity. "Who ever heard of a nervous 
giant? I know I never did." 

"Well, Harry," said Carl. "Now you not 
only hear of him, but you see him." 

"Phew!" exclaimed Harry, sending a 
stream of smoke into the clear air and 
watching it until its turns and eddies and 
swells were lost among the mountain 
mists. Turning to Carl, he queried: 

"How came you, Carl, to have nerves? 
At college w^e never had any." 

"True," said Carl, "but now, for me at 
least, T discrover I have the honor to sign 
my name to some. Shall I tell you how 
I discovered that I owned such posses- 
sions?" 

"Oh, yes," said Rosa, girl-like. "We are 
anxious to know." 

"I think, as my story may occupy some 
ten or more minutes, we should flnd 
seats." 

"As you will," said Harry. "Here, 
mother, on this dry moss; Rosa, you next; 
the nervous giant and myself on this rock. 
Now, Carl, begin in genuine fashion." 

"Harry," reminded Mrs. Beaumont, and 
Harry meekly interlaced his Angers, look- 
ed repentant, turned one thumb over the 
other, and said, in mimicry of Rosa: 
"Please begin. Mr. Wallenstein." 

"Since I am thus encouraged." said Carl, 
"I fear beginning. I have nothing won- 
derful to relate." 

Harry looked at the sky and reversed 
his thumb action. 

"In April or May. I forget which— 
'No matter," said Harry. 
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'I made a flying visit to Virginia." 
'Wings," whispered Harry. 
'My father's place borders on S. Mary's 
Convent, Howard Heights." 
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Rosa started; Harry had irritation of 
the throat 

"I spent a few days with my father in 
the old manor house, which, by the way, 
is fast going to ruin for want of proper 
care. My father is too old and feeble to 
manage affairs. Besides, since mother's 
death, he leads a hermit's life; he is 
pleased to have me travel, because when 
there I break in on bis meditations. So, 
during the two or three weeks I was there, 
I spent most of my time out doors. One 
day, weary with hunting, I laid myself to 
rest on the strip of land that runs between 
the canal and river. The day was warm 
and clear. I could distinctly see the rocks 
on the Howard side of the river. A young 
girl stepped out on an uncertain ledge. 
She could not see me, but every movement 
of hers was visible to me as I lay prone 
'neath brush wood and tangled weeds." 

Rosa almost Jumped, and, leaning to- 
wards her mother, whispered: "Bella!" 

Carl, gazing out over the lake, did not 
notice the motion. 

"I knew there was a girl in it," said 
Harry. "She is always there when a fel- 
low gets into trouble." 

"Judging others by yourself. Illogical." 
said Rosa. 

"I know not," continued Carl, "but 1 
could not move my eyes from that girl, 
nor my mind from fear of danger, though 
I had no certainty. The cliff shook be- 
neath her lightest step, as I ascertained 
by the ripples on the waters. The girl 
sang. I listened, tried to shake off my 
presentiment, and was about to return 
home when a wild scream struck my ear. 
The girl, I thought! One glance showed 
me all. Some part of the cliff had caved 
in; the young lady doubtless thought all 
was going, and sprang out into the middle 
of the stream, where the current was 
rather strong. Another second, and I was 
beside her. I thought she would rise, but 
she did not. I dived, fortunately for her, 
but unfortunately for me." 

"Saw her, beautiful, lost heart, under 
water!" soliloquized Harry. 

"I found her held down. Either her 
gown had caught on a stump, or was held 
by a portion of the cliff Just fallen. I tug- 
ged with all my force; she was uncon- 



scious; I saw danger for us both; I in- 
voked our T^dy of the Rosary, who must 
have helped us, for immediately the dress 
yielded. In my anxiety I forgot the power 
of tension, and I was dashed against the 
cliff, receiving an ugly wound in the head. 
As I struck for the shore I felt I was 
growing unconscious, and that both of us 
would be lost. Then I heard shouts. I 
recollect nothing further till I awoke one 
day and found my poor father by my bed- 
side, weeping like a child. Dr. Thornsby 
was in attendance. I looked at him and 
smiled as I heard him ask. "What brought 
him there?" It seems that some farm- 
hands had rescued the young lady and my- 
self." 

"Why, Mr. Wallenstein." said Rosa, 
who had been eagerly listening, "you 
saved Bella Schiller! She was in my class 
at school, was one of my best friends, and 
I was there the day she fell into the river. 
We never could discover who saved her. 
Some girls called him a hero; others said 
he was not of much account, since he 
never came to inquire how she was. Wc 
had very many opinions on the subject 
and to think it was you!" Rosa's face 
glowed with excitement. 

"It was I. Miss Beaumont, and I think 
those who concluded he was of 'no ac- 
count,' " said Carl, "were about correct • 
did they base their Judgment on his no'^^ 
calling to inquire for the* young ml** ^ 
health : for, even if I had not met with aCT- 
accident myself. I doubt if I would havtf^ 
allowed myself the pleasure of calling a^ 
the convent on such an errand." 

"And Dr. Thornsby!" continued Rosa -^ 
"He never told the Sisters nor Mrs. Schill — 
er, and he attending you all the time, Mr^*" 
Wallenstein!" 

"Nor did he mention to me anything oK 
the young lady I had saved, so he was aa^ 
communicative to us as to you." 

"True," said Rosa, thoughtfully, "and ^ 
he knew how Bella was to have graduated J 
with us. and what interest all our class ' 
took in her case." 

"Probably that was his reason/' added 
Harry. "Besides, he did not want you all 
trying your nerves at a swim, In order to 
work up a romance. Not erery daj 700 
find millionaires sleeping on banks of riy- 
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6ra ready to play hero for any silly girl 
that considers herself justified in jeopar- 
dizing her life for a hunch of moss, a dried 
butterfly or a fresh- water clam!" 

"You would not risk yours for any- 
thing," said Rosa, looking reproachfully 
at her brother. 

"Well, I would consider," he replied, 
coolly. 

"In the great joy of her discovery," said 
Mrs. Beaumont, "Rosa forgets to tell you 
that Miss Schiller is here with the Count- 
ess Al worth." . 

"Then I shall be likely to meet her, for 
the Countess and I are old friends." 

"Indeed!" Mrs. Beaumont elevated her 
eyebrows. 

"Yes; I called on her a few days ago, 
and promised to see her again next day, 
but was obliged to send her an apology, as 
other matters demanded my attention. 
She told me she had a surprise for me." 

"She must have meant Miss Schiller," 
said Rosa. "Bella is beautiful, Mr. Wal- 
lenstein, and so queenly in her bearing. 
At school we all thought her perfect, and 
girls are severe critics on each other's per- 
sonal appearance." 

Carl smiled^ but made no answer. 

"That Miss Bentley is a fine type of wo- 
manhood," said Harry. "Out of the line 
of ordinary girls, I fancy, from what I saw 
of her at the commencement." 

"She is all that you can imagine, in soul 
and intelligence/' said Rosa. I have never 
known any girl with her brilliancy, her 
rare gifts and strange reserve — you would 
almost say shyness; but nothing about 
Starry is wanting in elegance; she is 
unique." 

"Whew!" ejaculated Harry. "Carl, post 
your guards." 

"No danger," said Carl. "The fortress 
is secure." 

"The strongest walls yield to con- 
stant" 

"I thought," said Mrs. Beaumont, break- 
ing in on Harry's sentence without any 
ceremony. "I had never seen any one 
look so charming and graceful as Miss 
Bentley on the day she graduated." 

"You refer, mamma, to when she stood 
leaning on her harp?" 

"Yes; also when she turned to recite her 



farewell. The grand harp, the lovely, 
graceful girl, robed so simply, her easy 
motion, all made up a picture that creates 
new pleasure at each remembrance." 

"May I ask, Miss Beaumont, from what 
State is Miss Bentley?" 

"From Pennsylvania, the southern 
part." 

"I think I have heard my father speak 
of an old family of that name. Mr. Bent- 
ley wan a lawyer. His health failed, and 
he was obliged to give up his practice." 

"I think it must be the same, for I have 
heard Miss Bentley frequently say that 
she was no heiress and never had any 
hope of being such." 

"Poor girl!" said Carl, looking thought- 
fully away. "If she live long enough, she 
will discover that wealth alone cannot 
give happiness— in fact, sometimes it 
rather increases misfortunes." 

"Starry— Miss Bentley, I mean. We 
called her Starry at school. She cares 
very little for wealth. I never heard her 
express a desire for such, except once, 
when we asked would she like to travel?" 

'And then?" Carl appeared interested. 

*A wistful look grew in her eyes, and 
she said in a tone that told when she felt 
deeply, 'Nothingi can be accomplished 
without money.' Mamma would have 
taken her with us, but Miss Bentley is 
very proud." 

"Carl," asked Harry, "do you go to 
Countess Al worth's this evening?" 

"Until now I had no intention of going. . 
In fact, I said So to the Count, whom I met 
some hours ago up among the rocks; how- 
ever, I can give reasons for my change of 
purpose." - 

"I am pleased, Mr. Wallenstein," said 
Mrs. Beaumont, "to find that you are no.t. 
one of those who enter change of purpose • 
from just reasons as weakness." 

"I have never," said Carl, "regarded a 
change made on these grounds as weak- 
ness, but rather as strength." 

"However, some are so mistaken on this, 
point that they think if they say 'Yes.' 
they must absolutely adhere to that^ no 
matter what bears against them." 

"That would be rash, or, more correct-, 
ly, obstinate." 

"Oh, mamma, come up here," called 
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Rosa. "You loee all the beautiful sights 
afforded by this clear day. Truly, Inters 
lachen country is worthy the attention it 
receives from strangers. No wonder you 
come again to enjoy it," she said to Carl, 
who had joined them. 

"You must not think that alone drew 
me to Interlachen. Causes far removed 
from love of scenery wooed my presence." 

The strange, dark look of his face and 
the firm compression of his lips told that 
the causes, whether proximate or remote, 
were unpleasant and powerful. 

"But pardon me, Miss Beaumont," he 
continued, with his old bright smile and a 
wave of his hand towards the chateau and 
pretty village of Spicz, "you were at- 
tracted by yon remains of former splen- 
dor." 

"Yes, I should like to know something 
of their history." 

"The real history, if I may so speak, is 
hardly known. Some say the Romans 
were the first to build on that site. The 
castle is believed to be of Roman origin, 
the city that was of Vandal; for histori- 
ans say that the Romans, in their march, 
reached Spicz. The ramparts which you 
see near the church are said to have been 
raised to oppose Attila." * 

"So far back?" said Rosa, thoughtfully. 

"So far back," repeated Carl, going on. 
"The castle, anciently called *Goldene 
Hop,' was the favorite residence of Ro- 
dolph I. For many years Spicz and en- 
virons belonged to his family. Then it 
passed into the hands of one Chevalier 
de Bubenberg, and from him to Louis 
d'Erlach. to whose descendants it now be- 
longs." 

"It is a grand old place." said Mrs. 
Beaumont, raising her glasses. "Rodolph 
d'Erlach, commander of the Bernese 
troops, fought bravely for his canton at 
the famous Laupen." 

"Yes." said Carl, -'many scions of d'Er- 
lach have rendered signal services to 
Berne." 

"What of that strange inscription down 
by the Aaar, between Spicz and Cinigen. 
It must record something relative to their 
house," said Harry. 

"Yes, it refers to a sad old tradition not 
found in the family history." 



"These traditions connected with great 
houses of Europe are generally sad and 
true." 

"Unfortimately, experience confirms the 
fact." 

"To what, or to whom, does the Inflcrip- 
tion refer, Mr. Wallenstein?" asked Rosa. 

"To a brother and sister, Miss Beau- 
mont, the last representatives of the house 
of Bubenberg. They were to be united in 
marriage with the family of d'Erlach. On 
the morning of their wedding they went 
to walk by the side of the lake, were sur- 
prised by a storm, blown into the waters 
and drowned. The depth of the lake at 
the point of the inscription Is 350 feet" 

"That was sad." said Rosa, greatly In- 
terested. "Are theirs the tombs I notice 
in the church?" 

"No, the tombs are those of Slglsmond 
and Francois I. d'Erlach. Slglsmond was 
either very pious or very eccentric. He 
had his tomb built long before his death, 
and went there regularly to pray." 

"He must have been very holy," inter- 
rupted Rosa. 

"His is the tomb," he continued, "on 
which the epitaph commences 'Nasci. La- 
bo rare, Mori.' He had graven sixteen fig- 
ures, leaving space for two others. Tra- 
dition says some asked him to change 6 
to 7. *No,' said he, 'it is not necessary.' 
He was apparently in good health then, 
yet he died in that year." 

"Poor man! he had a presentiment of 
his approaching death." 

"Do you believe in presetiments," said 
Mrs. Beaumont, gravely. 

"Sometimes. Mrs. Beaumont," he re- 
plied, with a strange look in his eyes. 
"Then they so impress themselves that 
they compel you to give them attention, 
and in these cases. I think, they are sent 
for our good, but these things are rare. 
and perhaps mere matter of temperament. 
Turn this way, Mrs. Beaumont. Look be- 
yond this ledge. You see that delicate 
spire striking up between the caatle and 
mountain?" 

"Very pretty." 

"That is Frauleusee, named from a 
small lake situated on the heights, near 
which is a chapel dedicated to S. Colum- 
banus, countryman of S. Beat, who plays 
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;)icuous a part in the legends of 
intry. Once the chapel was a 

pilgrimage, but since the Refor- 
t has served as a dwelling house." 
3 changes surprise me more than 

said Rosa. "I can understand 
hurch falls to ruins, how shrines 

neglected or forgotten, but how 
an turn to human purposes what 
i Grod's own I cannot comprehend, 
vidence of this about us every- 
sre, and I saw them also in many 
Itoly." 

orrow, Carl," said Harry, who 
etly listened, leaning over the 
atching fish play hide and seek 
atersy and a few butterflies glance 
er in the sun, " we go over that 
ler." 

jschi?" asked Ca/1. 

something ther« Rosa wants to 

Vallenstein, I have heard friends 
e gone there speak of the church 
e places of interest in its neigh- 
so 1 have engaged Harry to take 
liller, Counters Alworth, mamma 
ielt there to-morrow. We shall 
the heights. Will you join us, if 
•ee?" 

k you, Miss Beaumont; I shall 
isure. My time is entirely at my 
KMition. For sake of preventing 
I of brain, I make pretense of 
some hours daily." 
3 looked at Harry. 

shall not prevent you from com- 

j. Recollect, you must make our 

mr home Harry, and you must be 

Y» again." 

(pressed his appreciation of Mrs. 

it's kindness, and promised to 

» of her permission. 

na," said Rosa, pointing to the 

of the rocks on the waters, "see 

I it is. We shall scarcely have 

ress for dinner." 

»oked at the beautiful girl, and 

how indignificant were the arti- 

)ilet compared with her own per- 

irms. 

; we leave," said Harry, "pro- 

the day after to-morrow. What 



sh^ll it be« Carl? Tou are up in all thd 
curiosities of Oberland." 

"What have you seen, Harry? Know- 
ing this, I may be able to help you." 

"What have I seen? Well— really— I for- 
get. I never pay much attention to what 
I see, provided mother and Rosa are 
pleased. They remember." 

The young man turned to his mother 
for information. In reply to his appeal, 
Mrs. Beaumont said: 

"We have been to the Abbey S. Gall, 
that great Irish Saint, who left his coun- 
try and home to bring religion and civili- 
zation to Helvetia^ and also to that re- 
markable spot, Pfeffers." 

"Yes," said Carl, smiling. " quite a con- 
trast from the home of the blessed to the 
infernal regions." 

"Only their awful represetations." 

"Pretty dreadful, though." 

"I did not think of the contrast at that 
time. Now that you mention it, I do find 
it strange and striking, but to return: 
From Pfeffers we went to .Coire, Reich- 
man Via Mala. The grandeur of the last 
named filled me with awe. We have also 
been to Schaffhausen to see the falls of 
the Rhine, and to some places about Bri- 
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enz. 

"Have you done Fluden, S. Juste, or the 
Devil's Bridge?" 

"Not yet." 

Carl seemed glad. 

"Then I shall have the pleasure of 
showing you .these marvels of nature." 

"When?" asked Rosa. 

"To-day is Tuesday. Thursday we may 
take the steamer at noon for Neuhaus; 
thence a diligence to Interlachen, thence 
boat and diligence for Fluelen. After- 
wards, any conveyance we wish for our 
points. I think it will take nearly two 
weeks to visit the historic scenes I have 
in view. However, I believe their connec- 
tion with history, their savage grandeur 
and sublimity, will repay your trouble and 
fatigue. So." and Carl extended his hand 
to Mrs. Beaumont with the affection and 
reverence of a son, "au revoir until to- 
morrow." 

"No, not to-morrow." said Harry; "only 
until this evening. You have promised to 
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meet us at Countess Alworth's. Have you 
forgotten Miss Schiller?" 

"No, I cannot easily forget her. She 
has given me cause ever to bear her in re- 
membrance." 

"Yes," said Mrs. Beaumont; "she 
brought you to death's door." 

"She may bring him there again/' said 
Harry, dryly. 

"It is true, Mrs. Beaumont," continued 
Carl. "I guess the old champion was peep- 
ing through his blinds to see who ap- 
proached. He has keen senses; to him 
softest footsteps are perceptible. Mine 
were forced and heavy, so they saved 
him any strain of ear." 

"Wonderful how you recovered from 
that wound." said Mrs. Beaumont, while 
tears sprang to her eyes. 

"Yes; Dr. Thornsby considered it next 
to a miracle. Some one must have been 
praying for me." 



"May be your mother, and the Sisters, 
if they knew/' said Rosa. 

"Aye, if they knew," repeated Harry, 
with a peculiar curl of lip. "As if a whole 
community of ladies should know and not 
tell. I do not believe they could." 

"Harry, Harry," said his mother, tap- 
ping him lightly on the arm, "beg pardon 
of the ladies present." 

"Oh, mother, we have an old adage that 
pleads in my favor, however " 

"However!" said Rosa, "we shall be 
late. Gk>od afternoon, Mr. Wallensteln. 
Come, mamma." And she led the way to 
the valley. 

Harry, with his mother, followed. Carl 
watched them until an angle of rocU 
broke his view. Then, with a sigh, he re- 
turned to his self-imposed task, hU 
thoughts full of the woman and the chii^ 

To be continued. 



CORPUS CHRISTI. 



Edith R. Wilson. 



Angels, strike your harps of gold; 
Tell the wonders manifold 

Of the Feast of God! 
White- robed saints, in peace unending, 
At the heavenly altar bending. 

Sing the story 

Of His glory: 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest, 
Living and life-giving Feast. 

Saint of Aquin, lead the chorus 
Of the blessed, passed on before us; 

Sing the Feast of God! 
Standing meek amid the rest. 
With the white Host on thy breast. 

Tell the story 

Of His glory: 
How the Victim all Divine 
Gives His Flesh as bread and wine! 



Ye for whom the Lamb was Blaln, 
For whose sake He rose again. 

Sing the Feast of God! 
Though no lips may reach the measure-** 
Of that all surpassing treasure. 

Sing the story 

Of His glory: 
How His vesture, red and white. 
Veils His beauty from our sight. 

Earth and sky, together blending. 
Join to sing His love transcending; 

Sing the Feast of God! 
Humble hearts that bow before Him, 
Saints who face to Face adore Him, 

Tell the stgry 

Of His glory: 
Of the Flesh, our flesh redeeming. 
Of the Wounds with radiance gleaming. 



For this fairest month of roses 
Hidden mysteries discloses 

Of the Feast of God. 
Sweetest perfumes fill the air. 
Redolent with Nature's prayer. 
Can our hearts forbear the story 
Of His Eucharistic glory. 
When Creation keeps the Feast 
Of her own Eternal Priest? 
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DOMINICAN MIS&K>MS IN THE EHiEIPPLNES. 



Sister Gabrikl, O. P. 



IV. 

3 view the consoling result of the 
ion of these high and holy prlnci- 
the success that attended the 
f the zealous missionaries among 
ge tribes. 

de Castro and his companions 
;eived with fraternal embraces by 
idscans of Manila, as their breth- 
been received at Goa. After en- 
he hospitality of the Fcancisoans 
ort time, the Dominicans erected 
at upon a piece of land near the 
t, purchased by Dominic Salazar, 
of Manila. This convent was 
f blessed on August 16, 1587. This 
on became at once the center of 
i zeal and the home of science, 
standing, the cares and fatigues 
tble from their undertakings, the 
Preachers devoted themselves un- 
gly to the practice of ardent 
id scientific research. Their pro- 
ay be judged from the establish- 
the University of Manila in 1616, 
ich So many thousands of students 
>ne forth with high degrees of 

ooner had intelligence reached 
mceming the work of the Blission 
ndreds of Friars Preachers left the 
provinces to join: their brethren in 
.then land; and, after long and 

voyages, they arrived in the Bay 
la. It would be impossible to cata- 
ere the names of all these daunt- 
oes. A list of a few, however, will 
terest. 

r John de Cobo and Louis Gan- 
Ith five companions* reached the 
nes in 1688. They were followed 
t year by Father John Chrysostom, 
d been detained in Mexico by a 

illness. Francis de la Mina, 
'f C^MSitellar, Alphonsus Montero and 
others were next to arrive. 
15 Michael of St. Hyacinth acted as 



guide to twenty of his brethren; and in 
1596 Peter de Ledesma accompanied a still 
greater number. Francis de Morales, fol^ 
lowed by a legion' of missionaries, 
presented himself at the Philippines in 
1598. In a word, the emigration from 
Spain was general, so great was the ardor 
of these evangelical laborers to win souls 
to Christ. 

A General Chapter, it is true, encour- 
aged this apostolio aspiration, but the im- 
pulse of zeal was so strong that in one day 
thirteen of the religiour of Salamanca 
prostrated themselves before their Super- 
ior and craved permission to devote them- 
selves to thfi worit of the Mission in the 
Philippines and in China. This permis- 
sion being granted, they set out immedi- 
ately, taking with them merely their 
cloaks and travelling staffs; their example 
was soon imitated by many of the breth- 
ren. 

As successive bands of religious arrived 
at the Philippines they united themselves 
to the brethren that had preceded them in 
the same regular observances and. in the 
same good works. They meditated con- 
tinually upon the words of the Apostle to 
Timothy: **Take heed to thyself and to 
doctrine; be earnest in them. For doing 
this thou Shalt both save thyself and 
them that hear thee." Thus they ad- 
vanced daily in the path of perfection and 
became firmly convinced that the more 
their lives resembled that of Christ cruci- 
fied the more efficacious would be their 
preaching. Gladly did they embrace pov- 
erty, fatigue, hunger, thirst, heat and 
cold; in a word, whatever presented itself 
in the form of suffering was welcomed and 
joyfully borne so long as it enabled them 
to win souls to God. 

Behold the valiant sons of S. Dominic 
as they enter the land darkened by ignor- 
ance and error. At the approach of these 
heralds of the Gospel, faith, hope and 
love cheered the souls of the poor crea- 
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turt'S that had wandered so loug In the 
labyrinths of vice. 

Having planted the faith firmly in Ma- 
nila, Parian and the neighboring suburbs, 
they advanced toward Batan and travers- 
ed the most remote provinces of Pagais- 
nan and New Segovia. Leaving the glad 
tidings of the Gospel with the inhabitants 
of l-iuzon, they proceeded to the Babuyan 
Islands, and even as far as Japan. 



Following the course marked out for 
them by John de Castro, these truly 
apostolic men, armed with the shield of 
confidence in God, penetrated fearlessly 

rugged mountainous country, travelled 

with blood-fitained feet the burning desert 

sands, and toiled with unfaltering trust 

over wild tracts of country filled wili 

treacherous morass. 



THE MONTH OF THE SACRED HEART. 
Harriet M. Skidmoke. 

Witliin the realm of glowing June, 

As in a golden shrine. 
Is fitly set a priceless Boon, 

A Gem of gems Divine. 
O, favor'd hours! Bright month of fiowers! 

That with such loving art 
Dost make, amid thy blooming bowers, 
, Home for the Sacred Heart! 

Above Its rose-built altars there 

Thy sunbeam tapers glow, 
And from thy lily-censers fair 

Sweet streams of incense fiow; 
'llwir loving part with tend'rest art 

Thy wild-wood minstrels take, 
Thus singing: "Man! Behold the Heart 

Lance-wounded for thy sake!'* 

Throughout the glowing days of June 

Ix)w at thy temple's shrine 
O bid me bend, to bless Thy Boon, 

Immortal Love Divine! 
Thy "Golden Door" thus bowed before, 

TiOve-builded, may there be 
Within my soul, forevermore, 

A worthy home for Thee. 

Above Its Grace-decked altar fair 
May Heav'n-sent sunbeams glow, 

And incense-clouds of fervent prayer 

. Thence wafted Heavenward flow. 

While Love's sw^eet part with tend'rest art 
Each spirit-throb shall take 

Forth pulsing praises to the Heart 
Lance-open'd for my sake! 

TO THE SACRED HEART. 
Edwin Angelo Leman. 

I my heart have oft times given 

To the creature, but in vain; 
Cold repulse has swiftly driven 

Back my thoughts to Thee again. 
I discerned that Thou wert jealous. 

Even of such love as mine. 
And wouldst haye me to be zealous 

Only for Thy Heart Divine. 



IN EDEN. 
CiiAKi.Ks Hanson Townk. 

Sang the white rose to the red, — 

"Flame like thine I once possessed.' 
But Uiy crimson fire all fled 

As the sunlight in the west 
When I heard that there was sin 

In the garden whei*e I blow; 
Pale as ashes have I been 

Since 1 heard it long ago." 

Thus replied the crimson fiow'r 

When the white rose sang her song.- 
*• 1 was fair till in one hour 

Close to me came sin and wrong; 
Then with shame I bowed my head, 

And 1 blushed the long day through; 
Now I bloom the deepest red 

Tho' I once was white as you." 



LAKE GENEZARETH. 
E^?^I:I-L^: Makie Gekaud. 

On Lake Geuozareth a weary wave 

Sinks slowly to its rest, and hilly clou 
Of molten gold with sunset glory lave 
The rose-flushed west, ere coming twi^ 
light shrouds 
In misty shadows the departing day. 
*Twas here. O Christ, the hearts of men 
were thrilled; 
And, throbbing 'neath the magic of Thy 
sway, 
Their depths with love and sayixig grace 
were filled. 
And hung entranced upon Thy Wordt 
Divine! 
Grant Thou, dear Lord, our hearts ai 
theirs may glow 
With soul-consuming love for Thee and 
Thine; 
And. gleaming with their Ood-lenI 
purity, 
On wings of Light they'll soar afar to 
Thee, 
And from Thy Heart estrangemeol 
never know. 
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OUR LADY IN PASCHAL-TIDE. 



Eliza Allbn Stabb. 



'"Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!" sings 
the priest at the altar, where the lilies 
bend in snowy ranks to honor the risen 
Lord. 

"Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!" sing 
the responsive choir. 

"Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!" sing 
the angels in their blissful ranks, saints 
in the fullness of God's beatitude. 

"Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!" warble 
the very songsters of our groves with 
trills of rapture. 

And can our Lady be silent while crea- 
tion thus attunes its voices to the triumph 
of the world's Redeemer? Rather let us 
believe that she who intoned her own 
Magnificat in so sweet a voice when wel- 
comed by her .cousin^ Elizabeth, was the 
first to utter the joyous Alleluias which 
welcomed the return of her Son to the 
world He had so lately redeemed with His 
most Precious Blood. There is, in fact, 
the tradition that before even Mary Mag- 
dalene made her visit "early,, when it was 
yet dark," to the sepulchre, Jesus had 
hastened to His Mother, where she was 
pondering , upon the blessed prophecies 
concerning His Resurrection, and art, 
faithful to her mission to give to the eye 
what the word, written or oral, gave to the 
ear, has represented this scene with all the 
Tividness of perfect Faith, perfect Hope, 
perfect Love. The picture we have in 
mind is a circular picture from the an- 
cient German school, before the Xth cen- 
tury. The scene is her own chamber. 
The couch has not been, touched; through 
all these hours she has kept her solitary 
vigil when, through the closed doors, like 
an apparition, comes her risen Lord, her 
l}ving Son, living, no more to die! He 
comes as one in. joyful haste. In His 
hands, His feet, are the prints of the nails, 
but the anguish of death, even to its last 
trace, has departed, and He. comes before 
her fresh with the glory of the -Resurrec- 
tion in every limb and feature. The left 

band carries the cross-marked pennon of 



the Victor; the right is raised to bless the 
mother who bore Him and who suffered 
with him on Calvary. And this Mother 
herself? Sitting in deepest tnought on 
the fioor of her chamber, she has not time 
to rise, but the book of prophecies falls 
from her hands, which are raised with 
the joyfulness of a Mother^ and her gentle 
eyes meet His not so much with surprise 
as with the never-to-be-spoken gladness 
of an unparalleled joy. This was the first 
manifestation of His risen glory,, and this 
picture i& Always the one to greet our eyes 
on the morning of the Lord's rising ^gain, 
the Easter morning, the dawn of Paschal- 
tide. 

Have we ever allowed ourselves to 
pause BO as to contemplate, in all their 
marvelous plenitude, the joys of the Vir- 
gin Mother during these forty days of 
Paschal-tide? Have we ever pictured to 
ourselves the unbroken rapture of those 
days, the sense of the actual possession 
of a treasure, in which the eye, the ear, 
the very heart, was satisfied, in which 
there was nothing left to desire, but which 
had a horizon, a future of which these 
forty days were a prelude? With our 
Lady, there was no blindness of the heart, 
but wherever the Lord might be, to. her 
He was present. Tradition tells us that 
during these blissful forty days He visited 
every country, every province, every spot 
on which an altar- was some day to be 
raised for the worship of His Real Pres- 
ence. The earth He had created suffered 
with him during His awful crucifixion; 
sun, moon and stars were indeed dark- 
ened, but the earth itself was rent and 
opened its graves under the anguish of its 
r,ympathy. Now it thrilled with intense 
joy under His footsteps, and sent upr 
through the wintry sod, in every clime 
and region, the blossoms which could no 
longer hide themselves, but sprang, as 
adorers, to make His pathway glorious. 

These are the traditions; and Mary, in 
spirit, travelled with His impassible body 
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as truly as we see her, in Raphael's 
Sistine Madonna, floating over the round 
world with this same Divine Son in her 
arms. We have never begun ^ to realiise the 
intimacy existing, always, between Jesus 
and his Mother, which would enable us to 
understand how He made Himself con- 
tiiittoirtly visible to her tturing these 'forty 
VtaUB, Und'hdW'iluperlMtunil wbs the life* of 
our Lady; supematur&l beyond -what we 
ean^edneelye; yet of this we can hsre no 
Umibt. and to -this our circular picture is 
the 'key. There was a marked- ttianffesta- 
tldn to-Siynt %Iary Magdalene: one. two, 
three to 'His disciples; but to Mary there 
"Was one long 'manifestation; her reward 
for'her three hours standing by Him as 
He hung- upon His cross. 

The V. Rev. T>om Ou^^ranger, O. S. B.. 
in his unrlTftlled wdrk. "The Liturgical 
Year," giving the sentiment of each feaiAt. 
each fast, each season, says of these appa- 
ritions: "Be Thou Blessed and glorified,' O 
Oonqtteror of Death; for that, On this day, 
Thou dklst six times apear to Thy crea- 
tures, so to content Thy love and confirm 
our faith In Thy 'Resurrection! Be Thou 
blessed and gioriiled for having consoled 
'fliy afflicted Mother by Thy dear' presence 
and caresses! Be Thou blessed and glori- 
fied fdr havittg, with a single word of 
Thtne, broi;^t joy to 'Magdalene's 'heart! 
Be Thou blessed and glorified for having 
gladdened the 'holy women, and permitted 
them to 'kiss Thy sacred feet! Be Thou 
Messed and glorified for having, with 
Thine own lips, given Peter the assur- 
ance of his pardon, and for having con- 
firmed in ii|im= the- gifts Of Primacy, by re- 
vealing to him, before all others, the 
fvttidamental dogma of faith. Be Thou 
Messed «nd ' glorified fOr having encour- 
aged the drooping confidence of " the two 
disciples of E>minaus, and for revealing 
Thyself to thetn! Be Thou blessed and 
gtorifted for having visited Thine apostles 
ftftd removed all their doubts by Thy lov- 
ing condescension! And, lastly. O Jesus! 
be Thou blessed and glorified for that, on 
this day. Thou hast so mercifully given us, 
by Thy holy Church, to share in the joy of 
Thy holy Mother, of Magdalene and her 
companions, of Peter, of the disciples of 
Bmmaus and of Thine own Apostles!" 



But if we are said to share In these 
apparitions, how much more truly was 
Mary a partaker of their Joy? When He 
walked with His two perplexed disciples 
to BmmauR, talking with them, interpret- 
ing 'the prophecies concerning Himself, 
until, having constrained Him to tarry 
with them, 'He was "known to thenoi by the 
breaking of bread'; by the Sea of 
Tiberius, where He met on the shore His 
weary and disheartened disciples as on- 
successful 'fishermen, to fill, first, "their 
net with great fishes," then to welcome 
them to His own feast— that Fish which 
was to be His symbol as Saviour of men— 
which He had laid on the codls kindled by 
His own breHth, and made ready for their 
refreshment so that they again knew 
Him in the breaking of bread: in that 
upper chamber where the disciples were 
gathered for fear of the Jews, and among 
them Thomas, who was called Didymus, 
and lo! throug:h the closed doors came the 
beautiful presence of the risen Lord, with 
that benediction, sweet above All bene- 
dirtlons: "Peace be unto you!" then 
chilling to Him His faithful but doubting 
disciples said: "Put in Thy finger hither 
and see my hands, and bring hither Thy 
hand and put it into my side; and be not 
Incredulous but believing"; at all these 
scenes Mary was present in spirit if .not 
bodily, which last, even, it would be hard 
not to believe, so at one were the apostles 
with her: was present, then, let us take- It 
for granted ,and heard that whole-hearted 
confession from the lips of Thomas: "My 
Lord and my God!" heard it and rejoiced 
in it as in all the other manifestations, 
wbile she herself was within that invisible 
glory which surrounded Him to the sight 
of angels. Yes, Mary had already visited 
with Him, In spirit, that Limbo where He 
consoled Adam and her own mother. Eve. 
from "^hom she had taken the disgrace' of 
her disobedience, as so many of the 
Fathers have said, and which S. Austin so 
truthfully expressed in his homily for the 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin; and It. 
one of the pious beliefs of those 
when the imaginations of ChriMaas wore 
occupied with scriptural subjects* -that 
Adam and Eve and the great prop^iets 
and her royal ancestor. King David, juid 
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loved fipoujie, S. Joseph, accom- 
Q on 'Hie first visit to her, and 
at. angels made sweet music ior 
although we know, to Mary's 
cae no music like the voice, in 
r a whisper, of her beloved Son. 

w^y we may follow Jesus 
e.f6rly days of His risen life on 
I lilary's with His; and we 
never before, as we have said, 
the intimacy between the Son 
ilher. Blessed intimacy, which 
Qortals, are invited to share if 
r ever so few moments, allow 

to follow the attractions of 
le, and become companions of 
invites us to His Paschal-feast, 
ther seene comes before us. 
Lord — drawing to Himself the 
I which had gathered around 

his resurrection, accompanied 
we by the.hqly women, faithful 

the horrors of the Passion, 
the .Virgin Mother herself, now 
r of the Church which He had 
ed them to Mount Olivet, and 
nded into Heaven before their 
, adoring, loving eyes! Here it 
Mary took her rightful place 
e apostles, the disciples: and 
: bright cloud received Him out 
ght, it was Mary who followed 
Tit above the heaven of heavens 
) east, where He was welcomed 
laierable host of angels, and re- 
> thfe bosom of the Father with 
^host, still bearing in His hands, 
lis iH>en side, the marks of His 

love, by virtue of which He 
m or reject as, at our individual 
t)ie general Judgment. 
this scei^e that such artists as 
Gliotto, Fra Angelico, Luca della 
ut, above all, Perugino, have 
happiest proofs of their genius, 
rapturous expression of their 
Dration. Perugino's "Great As- 
iB it is called, will always keep 
among the most exalted con- 
f his genius. The grouping of 
es, the introduction of S. Mat- 
^fter this time, took the place 
and even of S. Paul, who was 
still later, show that the com- 



position ia intended for an ideal, not an 
historical, representation of this scene; 
this intention being carried out b^ the 
attitude of S. Paul, who is looking out of 
the picture, instead, as the other apostles, 
following with his eyes the ascent of the 
Lord. Eispecially is this following true of 
S. John^ but even more ardently of S. 
Peter, bearing in one hand the keys, but 
the other raised, not only in an ecstacy of 
admiration, but as if shading his eyes 
from the blinding vision of his glorified 
Master returning to His own place in 
Heaven. Nothing more benignant, at the 
same time sublime, has ever been limned 
by mortal hand than this ascending figure, 
in its mandorla of cherubs' heads, the 
pierced right hand raised to bless the 
faithful from whom He is being separated, 
the other pointing heavenward, as if 
drawing their hearts to a contemplation 
of His heavenly beatitude; but, more than 
all, the head gently inclined toward them, 
the eyes bent affectionately upon their, 
all centered in Him, tell the story of divine 
love without one shadow of reproach, as 
even Leonardo da Vincci could not truth- 
fully give it in his "Last Supper." It is 
in the very center of the apostles, directly 
below the ascending figure of her Son, 
that we see Mary, the head thrown gently 
back, the raised eyes meeting his, the 
hands Joined in silent adoration, the 
whole personality so meekly maternal, 
yet so altogether rapt, as if her heart 
were ascending with His heart, her soul 
with His soul, as if the body iteelf might 
follow His. And yet it was fifteen years 
before that longing heart, that soul, every 
sense of that immaculate, body was allow- 
ed to follow Him! 

Who will not stand hushed under any 
bereavement when we pause to consider 
what these fifteen years of separation 
meant to Mary? And when the Paschal- 
candle is extinguished in our own sanctu- 
aries after the chanting of the gospel on 
the Feast of the Ascension, do we not 
seem to understand, for a moment at least, 
the fifteen desolate years which Mary 
spent in this world to carry out His work 
of Redemption in the Church, divinely 
established during the forty blissful days 
of His resurrected life on earth? 
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But although our Paschal-candle has 
been extinguished, still one more scene re- 
mains to complete the Paschal Joys, no 
less than the descent of the Holy Ghost. 
Not as desolate mourners did the little 
band of apostles and disciples, with the 
holy women and the Virgin Mother, re- 
turn to Jerusalem from Mount Olivet. 
They knew, indeed, that they should not 
again walk with the Master upon earth; 
but their hearts had been enlarged, the 
eyes of their minds had dilated, and 
the injunction which He had laid upon 
them to "return to Jerusalem," there "to 
wait for the promise of the Father which 
ye have heard (He said) from my mouth," 
was faithfully obeyed. They returned to 
that same "upper room" where the Last 
Supper had been eaten, which had been 
consecrated by so many apparitions of the 
risen I^ord. all "persevering with one 
mind in prayer, with the women and Mary 
the Mother of Jesus and His brethren;** 
when, the days of Pentecost being com- 
pleted, and they were all together in one 
place, "suddenly there came a sound from 
heaven as of a mighty wind coming, and 
it filled the whole house where they were 
sitting, and there appeared to them parted 
tongues as of fire, and it sat upon every 
one of them." 

Here, then, according to the Acts of the 
Apostles, as written by S. Luke, was 
Mary, the center of the apostolic group as 
she was of the Church itself, supplying 
from her own memory, and even from her 
own personality, such facts in the life of 
our Lord as were not known by ear or eye 
to the apostles: supplementing what was 
known. filling every gap of narration. And 
here art has found her, just as the great 
Doctors and Fathers found her, her 
hands joined in adoration, the head bowed 
gently under this new Joy, this new con- 



solation, and on her head the parted 
tongue of pentacostal flame. 

The most satlBfying of all tjie repre- 
sentations we know of this scene ia a win- 
dow in the Cathedral of Cologne;; the 
vitrified transparency preserying tht 
glory surrounding the mystic Dove, sym- 
bol of the Holy Ghoet descending upon 
them, and the tongues of liYlng llame. 
And what a revelation is not this picture! 
On one side of the Virgin Mother is S 
Peter, on the other S. John, l>oth raifin^ 
their eyes to the illuminating Dove; but 
Mary's eyes are closed, her head inclined. 
as if within herself she felt the same ador- 
able Presence as when she said: "Behold 
the handmaid of the Lord ; be it done unto 
me according to Thy word." 

That instinctive dread of death, which 
clings to every intelligent being — to the 
saint perhaps even more than to the sin- 
ner, since the awful possibilities that wait 
upon our dissolution have been more 
earnestly meditated upon by the religions 
man than by the worldling-^may well 
prompt us to dwell upon the beautlfnl 
events of the first Paschal-tide in whicll 
our Lady participated so fully. Even our 
Lord was pleased to submit Himself to 
human conditions so far as to shrink from 
death, and we« poor mortals, can not ex- 
pect to be freed from this instinctive 
dread. But this much is certain, the con- 
templation of the Paschal joyB Bhould 
make a large part of our spiritual ezer-" 
cises at this joyful season,' and not the* 
least joyful of the "Alleluias" which rise- 
to heaven should ascend from the hearts 
of Christians, who, having taken part in 
the ceremonies of Palm Sunday, Passion. . 
Holy Week and Easter, and tasted the -^ 
sweetness of the Paschal -feast, can sing : 
in the words of the Breviary: 

"And now the Red Sea's channel past^ 
To Christ our Prince w* sing at last" 



Oh, balmy and bright as moonlit night, 
Ts the love of our Blessed Mother; 

It lies like a beam 

Over life's cold stream, 
And life knows not such another. 
Oh. life knows not such another. 



The Angels* Queen, the beautiful Queen, . 
Ts the sinner's patient mother; 

With pardon and peace 

And the soul's release, 
Where shall we find such another? . 
Where shall we find such another? 

Father Faber, 
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A MERRY CONFERENCE. 



sneral Conference of Protestant 
I, which convened in Carnegie 
w York, and ran for a month, 
May 1st, thus passing into ohliv-. 

! first anouncement that such a 
>n was to he held we naturally 
to witness an attempt, at least, 
irt of so-called Orthodox Protest- 
now driven to bay — to make a de- 
nd for its life, and to restate 
le doctrinal basis — if any exist — 
laim to be regarded as an au- 
ortion of the Religion of Christ. 

re led to expect this much from 
rence by reason of the alarming 
:e of unbelief among the Protest- 
and file, as also from witnessing 
Hess attacks on "orthodoxy" re- 
>de by Protestant ministers of the 
St t3rpe, but more especially by 
incement that a counter conven- 
"Congress of Liberal Religion/' 
•e held at the same time by a 
Protestant ministers of the said 
St type. We expected "Ortho- 
testantism to come out bravely 
B of what remnant of Christian 
Q it still pretends to retain, and 

hope we followed closely the 
e conference as fully reported in 
York Sun, but, from all that we 
d of its doings, we have simply 

the completeness alike of our 
tment and disgust. 

t of numbers and personnel it 
It asemblage. There were repre- 
ty-eight countries; the delegates 
fifteen hundred, besides six 
missionaries — "noble six hun- 
liere were seventy-five meetings; 
ated total attendance was one 
nd sixty-five thousand, while, at 
ng session, such celebrities as 
Roosevelt, ex-President Harri- 
'resident McKinley lent to the 
J the lustre of their distinguish- 
:e. Nevertheless, in view of the 



claims of Protestantism, and the spiritual 
needs of the souls whom she assumes to 
guide, the conference was a lost opportu- 
nity. For, beyond the usual Protestant 
pulpit platitudes, and some "tall-talk" 
about "the solution of modern problems," 
not an article of the Christian creed was 
formulated nor affirmed, nor a single anti- 
Christian theory taken issue with; but, on 
the contrary, the first delegate— and that 
an innocent Methodist "bishop"— who at- 
tempted to state the basis for the claims 
of Christianity was promptly and com- 
pletely "sat upon" by the Conference, on 
the expressed principle that "what can't 
be settled had better not be discussed"! 
Having thus from the very start efTec- 
tually shut ofT all statement of Christian 
doctrine as dangerously calculated to 
show up the shameful diversities, or more 
shameful absence, of Christian belief 
among its delegates and participants, the 
big conference proceeded harmcHiiously 
enough, and in pleasant mood harped gen- 
tly and exclusively day after day on the 
glory of "Foreign Missions." 

It was an extraordinarily cheerful con- 
ference. For, as if this "Foreign Mission" 
theme were an exhaustless "source of in- 
nocent merriment," the audience and the 
delegates and the invited guests kept beat- 
ing a lively accompaniment to the several 
speakers in peals of almost continual 
laughter— "prolonged laughter!" "repeat- 
ed laughter!" "general laughter!" inter- 
mittent laughter for several minutes!" 
"Ex-President Harrison laughed heartily." 
The old dearie! "The President laughed!" 
—"Roosevelt was bent double with laugh- 
ter!" It seemed a huge ecumenical joke, 
though possibly this seemingly immoder- 
ate and unaccountable laughing fit that 
seized upon the conference might be dis- 
covered by a reflecting mind to spring 
from a genuine and healthy sense of humor 
resting on rational ground. For, that such 
a disorganized, undisciplined, doctrineless, 
religious rabble — such a scatter-brain, an- 
archical burlesque on Christ's Church as 
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Protestantism is, from its birth in rebel- 
lion to its latest evolution in empty 
churches and universal doubt, should offer 
its ministrations for the divine task of 
converting the heathen to the faith and 
penance of Christianity, is funny enough, 
when the joke Is grasped, to throw an en- 
lightened convention twice the size of Car- 
negie Hall Conference into prolonged con- 
vulsions of side-splitting laughter. 

And just how it is that while so apa- 
thetic regarding the integrity of the 
Christian Faith within its own ranks, and 
while consciously and admittedly "unable 
to settle" what that Faith is. Protestant- 
ism can exhibit such apparent zeal for the 
conversion of the foreign heathen, is a 
problem whose solution might lead to 
some very curious discoveries. 

It is certain that the date is very recent 
when it awoke to the sense of any duty 
incu;nbent on Christianity to carry the 
Faith into heathen countries; and when 
its ministers ventured, in the wake of 
Anglo-Saxon aggression, to land on heath- 
en shores, they found the Catholic Church 
there and already in possession of flour- 
ishing Christian missions. 

But, by a seemingly congenital instinct, 
or rather mania, to dog the footsteps of 
the Catholic Church in order to undo its 
work. Protestantism, instead of pushing 
out into original fields of operation, in- 
variably erected its comfortable ''parson- 
age" — with its Mrs. duly installed — con- 
tiguous to the humble shanties of the 
Catholic Mission, the partial success of its 
work of destruction becoming, in due 



time, perceptible in the perverBion — on 
consideration of support or employment— 
of a few unsatisfactory and untrustworthy 
subjects among the native Catholic con- 
verts. 

The fated failure inherent in its anti- 
Catholic propaganda has followed Protest- 
antism, like its evil genius, into its re- 
motest foreign enterprise; and hence this 
device of the big conference boom to 
"raise the wind" by drawing largely on 
the purses of a still numerous ''gullible** 
portion of the Protestant laity — ^mostly 
women of the "Mrs. Jelliby** type. 

Besides, as the fortunes of war have 
brought Un(*le Sam's battleships t» wake 
the dreamy silence among the islands of 
the Orient, the opportunity fbp Protest- 
antism — ever dependent upon gunpowder 
supremacy — to secure college lands and 
university tracts in our recent and proa- 
pective foreign acquisitions was alto* 
gether too propitious to be neglected. 

That some such satisCaotory amnge- 
ment was completed between the Frole i t- 
ant Missionary Clique and the preoent Ad- 
ministration is strongly suggested by the 
enthusiastic concern in the object al the 
conference manifested by McKintey and 
other political leaders. This opinion is 
confirmed by the uniform hilarity which 
characterized its meetings — ^ia much the 
same fashion as obtains on the concluaion. 
of analogous business transactlone In. 
which the mutual satisfaction of the con^ 
tracting parties is strikingly and amlablr' 
expressed by treating and Joking. It 
in truth, a merry conference! 



Mary, "Queen of Virgins." 
Thus we love to call 
Her who is, through Jesus, 
Mother of us all. 

To this "Queen of Virgins" 
Lilies of the field 
As she walked the meadows, 
And sweet homage yield. 

Hut a sweeter homage. 
Than the lilies even. 
Can a Christian maiden 
Yield the Queen of Heaven. 



Thoughts whose guarded wfaiteneae. 
With her lilies vie, 
Hearts whose chaste affections 
Keep a heavenward eye. 

Courage, meekness, patience, 
Modest look and mien. 
Win the dearest favor 
Of our blessed Queen. 

Mary, "Queen of Virgins," 
Aid us by thy prayer; 
Lilies never needed. 
As we need, thy care. 

EHsa AUm 8imr. 
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EDITORIAL. 



A balmy day, a day of genial sunshine, 
of refreshing breezes, a day of such 
marked t loveliness and charm that it came 
with the early morning like a pleading in- 
vitation to the woods and* the mountains, 
it lingered through the happy hours like 
a welcoming, delighted host and when the 
twilight deepened into the evening gloom, 
it bade a regretful adieu, as with a bene- 
diction, to the merry throng that melted . 
away« each group seeking its own "home, 
sweet home," on the night of May 16! 

A delighted gathering of fathers, moth- 
ers and children, of young men and young 
women, brought together in the name of 
S. Dominic's annual e;scursion for a day 
of innocent recreation and healthful fun, 
for a family reunion of the many friends 
of the Dominican Fathers in San Fran- 
cisco! 

An early start across the bay, a special 
train in three sections, a quick run 
through some of California's most pleas- 
ant places, and before the noon hour had 
struck, Glen wood Park in the heart of the 
Santa Cruz Mountains was reached! 

And then, the family luncheon parties 
over, the games, races and dancing duly 
followed — making one round of gladness 
for yoting and old till the time of de- 
parture for home was announced. 

The prizes were ifhmerous, varied and 
valuable, and winners and losers alike en- 
joyed the sport of the contests which 
closed without a jarring note: Bubbling 
fun and constant mirth, with unfailing 
decorum and an entire absence of aught 
that could mar a Catholic family gather- 
ing, justified the officials of railroad and 
park in their declaration that S. Dominic's 
picnic was distinguished, as in former 
years, for its tone and character, repre- 
sentative of the best Catholic life in these 

parts. 

Thus the congregational outing for 1900 
has passed into history, but its happy 
memories will long linger with those who 
cnade the trip. 

The flXth centenary of the Wrth of Gut- 



tenberg, the inventor of typhography on 
the principle on which we have it to-day, 
is an event set for this month in the an- 
cient German city of Mainz. In a subse- 
quent number we shall tell our readers 
something of this great man, and inci- 
dentally of the "art divine," with the fame 
of which his name is so gloriously linked. 

The feast of the coming down of the 
Holy Ghost on the Apostles, known as 
Pentecost or Whitsuntide, is dedicated to 
the Third Glorius Mystery of our Lady's 
Beads. It is, therefore, a day of special 
light, of inspiration, of the fire of divine 
love, of the sweet unction of the Holy 
Spirit for all who love His Most Holy and 
Immaculate Spouse, the Blessed Mother of 
our Lord. May all such share abundantly 
In the grace that will preserve them not 
only from quenching the Spirit, from 
grieving Him, but even from resisting 
Him in slightest ways! 

The glory of the Paschal-tide passes 
with these early June days, but the month 
reserves for Catholic piety the great 
feasts of the Holy Trinity, of Corpus 
Christi, of the Sacred Heart, and of the 
commemorations of the Forerunner of 
our Lord, and of His chief Apostles, S. 
Peter and S. Paul. Verily it is a blessed 
season, redolent of devotion, rich in grace, 
full of the splendor of things divine. 

During the lovely days of June es- 
pecially dedicated by Catholic piety to the 
honor of the Sacred Heart, Rosarians 
should remember the power of our Lady's 
Beads to draw souls to that blessed 
Source of grace, the precious Fount of 
Jesus' love for humanity. Next to the 
Heart of our Divine Lord comes the most 
pure Heart of His dear Mother in beauty 
and glory before God, and in grace ard 
power for needy man. It is of faith that 
above all the children of Adam Mary's im- 
maculate Heart was conformed to the 
divine model. Thus is she God's most 
favored instrument for helping us attain 
to the likeness of her Son. 
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Perfect example in all things, she is 

ready by her power and her love, and in 

answer to our Rosary prayers, to mould 

our poor hearts till they gradually grow 

into some resemblance of the Master's 

own. 

Let the children of the Rosary remem- 
ber, therefore, that as the great object of 
this devotion is to bring them to the imi- 
tation of Christ, they should not omit that 
which is the most powerful means of ef- 
fectually answering this pleading of the 
Sacred Heart — namely the loving study 
and faithful following of our Blessed 
Master. 

Let many Krts go up before her throne, 
in gratitude, in reparation, in earnest pe- 
tition that all the members of God's 
Church on earth may strive more faith- 
fully to attain, in some degree, the 
measure of the stature of Jesus Christ. 

This is emphatically a w^ork for the 
children of S. Dominic, in whose Order 
special devotion to the Sacred Heart liv- 
ing and loving in the Sacrament of Love, 
was taught and practiced, even before the 
tfme of th*? revelations granted to the 
Blessed Margaret Mary. In this spirit 
the Most Reverend Father I^arroca, then 
General of the Order, addressed an earnest 
appeal to all the members of the Order on 
August 28, 18S9: "Though we do not con- 
sider it necessary, yet since the oppor- 
tunity is given, we consider it timely to 
urge upon you the greatest devotion to 
the Sacred Tleart of .Jesus and to the most 
holy Rosary of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
Let us then be careful never to separate 
in our meditations and affections those 
things which (Jod has joined together; for 

• 

from the \ery Heart of our Saviour, as 
from their root. blr)onied forth those mys- 
teries by which the redemption of the 
human race has been made perfect, and 
which, collected in the Rosary, daily pro- 
cure for men salvation and true liberty." 
Following this salutary exhortation, all 
true Rosarians will, while telling their 
beads, decade by decade, remember that 
the Sacred Heart is beating through all 
the mysteries, giving in each, whether of 
joy or sorrow or glory, a new pulsation of 
love for us, and pleading, too. with the 
divine yearning that longs to possess the 
hearts of all His children: "Son and 
daughter, give Me thy heart." 



May we be inspired with the spirit UuU 
will teach us, In the Joy and the sorrow, 
and the glory of the Beads, the lessons o< 
the Sacred Heart! It ought to be for us 
as a loving feast, and for our wearied, 
burdened souls as a blessed repose and a 
refreshing rest, to wander in our Lady's 
Rose Garden during these pleasant days 
of June, beads in hand, dwellng on the un- 
measured love of the Sacred Heart, and 
making such return as our weakneoa wUI 
permit. Lingering lovingly by oar 
Mother's side, she will finish the work. 
Her Immaculate Heart will plead, and her 
pure hands will take our slnnstained 
hearts and she will fashion them into 
some likeness to her Divine Son's. And 
this is the meanng of true devotion to the 
Sacred Heart; this is the crown of our 
I>ady's love: this is the trumph of her 
Beads. 

The beautiful article by Miss Bliia 
Allen Starr, on our Lady in Paschal-tide, 
was belated. Though but a few days of 
this gladsome season remain, we pre- 
sent this paper to our readers, assured 
that it will be appreciated, that it will 
now as tenderly promote devotion as if it 
had appeared in May. 

On May 5 the fair which had been held 
in Benicia from April 21 closed with great 
satisfaction to priests and people. The 
Fathers and Sisters desire to express their 
deep gratitude to the many friends. Cath- 
olic and non-Catholic, not only in Benicia, 
but in San Francisco, Vallejo, Port Costa 
and other places, whose interest and gen- 
erosity contributed so largely to the suc- 
cess of the enterprise. As already an- 
nounced in DoMi.NK'ANA, the profits de; 
rived from the fair will be devoted to the 
completion of S. Catherine's fine hall, a 
large and commodious annex to the 
Academy, which replaces the historic 
building of earlier days. 

A special word of indebtedness is gladly 
recorded because of the unfailing seal of 
the ladies who so actively shared in the 
management and direction of the fair. 
Dominican A is pleased to be the* spokes- 
man of the pastor of Benicfa, and from 
personal observation the editor can bear 
corroborative testimony to the warm com- 
mendations uttered by Father RUey. 
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School, Cambridge, Masd. As an evidence 
of the spirit guiding those who have the 
affair in charge, a recent number of The 
/'Hot, Boston, says that "the directory pre- 
pared for the use of the Cuban teachers 
during their stay in these parts omits 
nothing but the Catholic churches." Of 
course, the zealous clergy and Catholic 
laity of Boe^ton will not be wanting in 
care and attention, but it is well to note 
the spirit that would represent to our 
island visitors the purely secular and non- 
Catholic side of American life, and that 
places as "the dean of the women's de- 
partment" (a special committee appointed 
for the guidance of the Cuban women 
teachers), a rank proselytizer, who for 
twenty years has systematically sought to 
destroy the faith of Spanish girls. 

The celebration of the Pentecost should 
remind all Catholics of the need of culti- 
vating a special, tender and personal de- 
votion to the Holy Spirit, the Third Per- 
son of the Blessed Trinity. "It is our 
earnest desire." wrote the Sovereign 
Pontiff, in his Encyclical of May 9, 1897, 
"that piety may increase and be inflamed 
towards the Holy Ghost, to whom, es- 
pecially, all of us owe the grace of follow- 
ing the paths of truth and virtue." In this 
devotion Rosarians should excel. 

In 1896 Mr. Joseph Chamberlain made 
the following declaration: "To go to war 
with President Krueger to enforce upon 
him reforms in the internal concerns of 
the Transvaal, in which successive Secre- 
taries of State have repudiated all rights 
of interference, would have been a 
course of action as immoral as it would 
have been unwise." He was then, as he 
is now, Secretary of State for the Colo- 
nies, a position of great power and dignity 
in a British Cabinet. When, therefore, 
Mr. C. determined to do in 1899 what in 
1896 he declared would be unwise and im- 
moral, he cunningly aimed at one pur- 
pose, and he achieved it: he drove Presi- 
dent Krueger to begin the war, though 
every one knows that Oom Paul's of- 
fensive was really a movement defensive. 
And the result, which, so far as England 
is concerned, is a most infamous war, 
the unscrupulous ex-Radical, the Judas- 
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Iscariot of Gladstone, now unblushingly 
designates as "a just, righteous and neces- 
sary" conflict. Even British insolence and 
effrontery have no parallel to this in their 
long story of shame and greed and hy- 
pocrisy. 

If interference in the internal affairs of 
the Transvaal were immoral and unwise 
in 1896, what has occurred within three 
3'ears to transmute the immorality and 
unwisdom of 1896 into the righteousness 
and Justice of 1899? Nothing! Only that 
the Boers defied the abettor of the scoun- 
drels, Jameson, of raid "fame," and 
Rhodes, of worse "fame"; and that Presi- 
dent Krueger prepared for the inevitable, 
prepared to defend his country, not 
against the Bnglish people, but against a 
combination of criminals who have be- 
trayed the honest English people, and 
who have sought, under various pretexts, 
the destruction of the South African re- 
publics. 

Of course, the end is not far distant, and 
yet even the conscienceless "Christian" 
governments of Europe, even the great 
Republic of the West, "the land of fhe free 
and the home of the brave," as misrepre- 
sented by "Anglo-Saxon" "statesmen" 
(God save the mark!) must stand amazed 
at the splendid showing made by the two 
little states waging for more than eight 
months a war of courage, of skill, of un- 
expected successes; against a nation out- 
numbering them four hundred to one. The 
"bully" of the world is at last humbled, 
for in the "conquest" of the Boers, Eng- 
lish infamy reaches its lowest ebb, and 
shame unspeakable, unless where love of 
truth and liberty is dead, awaits the 
crowning act of British "triumph" over 
the seemingly doomed Boers who com- 
mitted the sin (unpardonable in an Eng- 
lishman's eyes) of holding that they were 
not of Inferior clay. 

On whatever meat the modern Britisher 
hath fed. his growth of greatness in in- 
solence Is such that In his arrogance he 
accounts as denial of his "never-to-be- 
denied" superiority the humblest claim to 
"any sort" of rights that "inferior" races 
dare make. 

The Boers commuted this crime, and as 
a.^^tipn they are to be blotted out; and to 



the everlasting shame of Ireland her de- 
generate sons have no small part In this 
foul work. To the everlasting shame, also, 
of the United States, a condition holds at 
present of such servile subserviency to 
England, whose "colonizing" and "civil- 
izing" track many would follow, that our 
country's cry is stifled, and to the Boers 
are denied that recognition, cheer and 
help which the great heart of our liberty- 
loving people would so generously and un- 
stintedly have given to the struggling re- 
publics of South Africa. 

But God reigns, and England will jbI 
come before His bar. Loving our native 
country, we should pray that the 
abomination of imitating England in the 
unholy ways of "civilization," "the flag." 
''commerce" and "trade," in the accursed 
hunger for gold, may not rest on our dear 
land, as a withering blight of things 
higher, of things spiritual and noble. 

During May the following Dominican 
academies held their closing exercises: S. 
Mary's, San Leandro, on the 23d; S. Vin- 
cent's, Vallejo. on the 29tii; College San 
Rafael, on 31st. S. Rose's, San Francisco, 
and S. Catherine's. Benicia, have placed 
their commencements for the present 
month as indicated in the calendar. 

MAGAZINES. 

The May number of Hnrpei'*8 Mngazine 
closes the one hundredth volume and' the 
fiftieth year of that popular periodical. 
which Is now generally accepted as dis- 
tinguished for thoroughness and excel- 
lence in every department. We are par- 
ticularly struck by the delicacy, refine- 
ment and artistic expressions of the en- 
gravings. Miss Mary Stilwel's pictures^ 
illustrating the beautiful sketch of "The^ 
Angel and the Child," by Howard Pyle., -s 
are peculiarly appropriate to the subjects 
treated. "From a Winter Note Book; aHE3 
Study of Nature and Man," the latest^ j 
from the pen of Rudyard Kipling, is in — - 
terspersed with passages remarkable foi 
their beauty and force of description. Hii 
depiction of the turning of the leaves \\ 
autumn and the cheerlessness of the lon cgj 
white winter are enhanced, by illus ja— -^ 
tions of the scenes described. The opiani 
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B of Mr. I. Zangwill's new serial, 
[Lntle of Elijah/' are powerfully 
. The story is a study of social and 
1 life in England. The frontispiece, 
^^ight, AUegra," is a happy produc- 
'aptain A. T. Mahan, U. S. A., con- 
his ably written paper on "The 
Q in Asia,*' by quoting the late Sir 
Hunter on the Asian question: "I 
^ advent of the United States in the 
I a new power for good, not alone 
island races that come under their 
it also in that great settlement of 
an spheres of influence in Apia, 
if we could see aright, forms a 
roblem of our day." Mrs. liumph- 
rd's **Eleanor" is most enjoyable 
, and promises to become a liter- 
cess. "Father and Mother; a Mys- 
)resent8 W. D. Howells to us in a 
d agreeable light. We note with 
e short stories from Owen Wister, 
B. Wilkins, Katrina Trask and 
"Fifty Years of Harper's Maga- 
»y the present editor, Mr. Alden, 
to the confidence add sympathy of 
Ititude of readers, who cannot fail 
jnize the efTorts of Harpcr^s to be- 
national factor in a country enor- 
I extent and wide in divergence of 
)inions and customs. 

UUholw World for May is particu- 
tractive in the illustrated, descrip- 
tides "The American Villa at 
Irandalfo," by P. L. Connellan; "A 
I Southwestern France," by Alice 
n; "In Sight of Gran Sasso," by E. 
littart. Miss A. A. McGinley has a 

article on "The Scope of the Cath- 
iial Settlement," which is worthy 

study of the would-be philan- 
:. Rev. James J. Fox, D.D., gives 
il treatise on "The Dudleian Lec- 
• 1899." Minnie Gilmour concludes 
3et, pathetic story, "The Song of 
d." James J. Walsh, M.D., gives a 
)f "Three Great Biologists." There 
) some short stories and poems of 

€ Carmelite Revieir, a very inter- 
eries of articles is published under 
ding "Notes of a Pilgrimage to the 
and, with ImpresdionB en Route." 



The writer is a Passlonist Father who has 
travelled "with his eyes wide open/' and 
who knows how to wield a ready and 
graceful pen. The magazine of our Lady 
of Mount Carmel is doing excellent work 
for devotion and for the apostolate of the 
press. 

From the May number of lAppincotVs 
Mauozine we take, with due acknowledg- 
ment to the author, Robert Gilbert 
Welsh, and to the editor, the following 
dainty and pithy quartrain on optimism: 

Thougta earth be old and full of ancient 111, 
Above its cradle happy mothers croon. 

And though the night lie heavy on the hUl, 
True lovers meet beneath Its changing moon. 

Lippincolt's maintains its old-time repu- 
tation for agreeableness in variety, for 
the satisfaction of a finished story in each 
number, for the lighter veins in verse and 
prose, and for a fair measure of the solid. 

It would be well if all the "shouters" 
for ''expansion," "imperialism," ^'manifest 
destiny," "trade following the fiag," and 
other catch words, would read a thought- 
ful, conscientious and ably written paper 
in The Atlantic Monthly for May, entitled 
"Nations and the Decalogue." Mr. Sedg- 
wick has done a notable service to the 
cause of public morality. His article de- 
serves careful reading; and such reading 
we advise. 

BOOKS. 

From B. Herder, St. Louis, we have re- 
ceived (1) The Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass, by Herbert Cardinal Vaughan, a 
beatutiful little work worthy of our best 
commendation. (2) The Church of 
Christ, the Saime Forever, by D. Mc- 
Brlane, S. J., a compilation intended by 
the author as a charitable offering to all 
who believe in the inspiration and in the 
consequent authority of the Holy Scrip- 
ture. Father McErlane has gathered to- 
gether the words of Holy Writ demon- 
strating the powers conferred by our 
Blessed Lord upon His Apostles, and 
through them on their successors. To the 
inspired text the author has added a con- 
cise and vigorous comment. At times his 
anxiety to be brief occasions a halt or 
lameness in his style, but he has made a 
serviceafole book, and the publisher has 
becomingly done bis part 
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The HkH^ess of Ckonenstkin, by the 
Countess Hahn-Hahn (adapted from the 
German by Mary Allies), illustrates social 
life in varied phases in the picturesque 
town of X. situated on one of the branches 
of the Rhine. Florestine Cronenstein, the 
heroine, a young lady remarkable for her 
beauty, accomplishments and virtue, is 
honored and beioved by all who know her. 
She is particularly interested in the career 
of two friends, one a theological student, 
the other a sculptor. She becomes the 
happy wife of a young nobleman and 
spends many peaceful days at his an- 
cestral home of Seeheim. Learning that 
her young friend has given up his idea of 
becoming a priest, through a mad infatua- 
tion for a vain and frivolous girl, Flores- 
tine makes every effort to reciaim him. 
but finds that his mind is filled with ma- 
terialistic ideas. He perseveres in his ob- 
stinacy, outrages every filial duty, and is 
only brought to repentance by a message 
from Florestine on his deathbed. 

F'lorestine's husband renews a habit of 
gambling which he had concealed from 
her. until he not only squanders his own 
fortune but also that of his wife. In her 
loving efforts to save him she sacrifices 
Cronenstein Castle to pay his debts of 
honor. The Count meets with a sudden 
death by drowning. Florestine's strength 
is broken under the terrible shock and 
she gradually passes away, mourned by 
all who have met her — honored and loved 
for her noble self-sacrifice. Her last word 
was the joyful M(fffnifhftf, for God had 
made her instrumental in saving two 
precious souls. Benziger Brothers, New 
York, publish the book in a most attrac- 
tive form. 

JAfK HiLL>F«KTir ON THE Nii.K, by MaHou 
Ames Taggart. excels in thrilling and ex- 
citing adventure. The hero, a young 
American, deeply imbued with humani- 
tarian principles, finds during a journey 
through Egypt many occasions to test his 
humane tendencies. In his attempt to 
rescue two poor slave children in the 
streets of Cairo from the hands of Abd el 
Barak, the chief of a pious brotherhood — 
but secretly an unscrupulous slave-trader 
— Jack incurs the enmity of that exalted 
personage and finds his life threatened on 



all sides. Making his escape he sails up 
the Nile and strikes into the interior, 
where he has learned that another slave- 
trader is about to pass with a large num- 
ber of slave women. Against terrible odds 
Jack liberates them, thus adding the fierce 
chief, Ibn Asl. to the list of his enemies. 
Falling later into the hands of Ibn Asl. 
ho is subjected to horrible tortures, but 
finally escapes and has the satisfaction of 
seeing the unjust oppressors brought to 
punishment after which he returns to his 
native land. The novel is full of glowing 
deigcriptions of the villages and the cus- 
toms of the mysterious tribes clustered by 
the storied and eternal Nile. The book. 
which is illustrated, is well brought out 
by Benziger Brothers, New York. 

Trios and quartettes with appropriate 
diction and pleasing melody, suitable tor 
commencements, are as hard to find 
as the proverbial "neeoie in a haystack." 
The appearance of such should, therefore, 
be welcomed as marking an acceptable ad- 
dition to musical literature. 

We recently received some very worthy 

specimens, in this line, of the melodious 

and harmonious work of Mr. Alois F. 

I.iejeal. The music of each forms a lovely 

setting for the excellent sentiment of the 

words, and can be rendered easily and 

with expression. The "May Song" is an 

especially sprightly, bubbling little piece, 

filled with the twitter of birds and the 

perfume of the budding flowers. Another 

charming composition is '^Farewell Song 

at Close of School Year." It is bright and 

pleasant, with a little minor strain, 

thrown in here and there, which empha- 
sizes, as it were, the parting that "may be 
foever." Every teacher seeking music 
adapted to Commencements will be 
pleased with these gems of ensemble sing- 
ing. We heartily endorse them, and wish 
them a widespread recognition. The pres- 
ent list includes "Graduates' Farewell" 
(two or three female voices); "Farewell 
Song at Close of the School Year" (two or 
three female voices); "At the Close of 
School Examination" (two or three female 
voices); "At the Opening of School Ex- 
amination" (two or three female voices); 
"See! the Sun in Splendor Shining" (two 
or three female voices) ; "May Song" (so- 
prano and alio) ; "Song of Welcome" (two 
or three voices). The publishers are J. 
Fischer & Brother, New York. 
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Th^ ltj!f an ecslojy ^ *^nd jiU aiur *sorraufS dreufned ' 

S O ^Keav'i ofcTestzs * Glayys throne' / 

^1/ Ctodhead det-^Lcd, * 
Xf toe ouv sitvfu-l, deedjS Senxocttx/, 

'^nd slaved u/vlh Thee ccUx^e^ , 
(Pur hearts^ X4,nittd^ xoUk tlitfii^ ot4fn* 

^hall rti^fx. eM ejlo%igt€ 
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CALENDAR FOR JUNE. 



I — BB. Alphonsiis and Companions, 
O. P., Martyrs (Benediction.) 
2— Vigil of Pentecost (Fast.) 
8— Pentecost. The Third Glorious Mys- 
tery of the Rosary. Four plenary in- 
dulgences for Rosarians: (1) C. C; visit 
Rosary altar; prayers; (2) C. C; assist at 
Procession; prayers; (3) C. C; assist at 
Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament; 
prayers; (4) C. C; visit Roeary altar at 
any time from first Vespers on the Eve till 
sunset on the Feast; prayers. A plenary 
indulgence also for members of the Liv- 
ing Rosary. Conununion Mass for Senior 
Rosarians, 7 o'clock. 

4 — Of the Octave. Meeting of Ro- 
sarians. Meeting of the Rosary Reading 
Circle. 

o — Of the Octave. Beginning of Novena 
for Corpus Christi; 6 (Fast). 7, 8 (Fast). 
9 (Fast) Of the Octave. 

10— Trinity Sunday (Benediction.) Plen- 
ary indulgence for the members of the 
Holy Name Sodality. Mass for the So- 
dality at 7 A. M.; meeting at 3 P. M.; 
meeting of men Tertiaries at 2 P. M. 
11 — S. Barnabas, Apostle. 
Meeting of Young Men's Holy Name So- 
ciety. 

12— B. Stephen Bandelli, O. P., Con- 
fessor. Comencement exercises of S. Cath- 
erine's, Benicia, in the Academy Hall. 

13— S. Antony of Padua, Franciscan. 
Beginning of Novena for Sacred Heart. 
14— The Feast of Corpus Christi. 
15. 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21 of the Octave. 
Benediction each day of this Octave. On 
Sunday, 17, meeting of women Tertiaries. 
At tne regular monthly musical service 
to be held this evening, 17th Inst., Don Lo- 
renzo Perosi's Oratorio, **The Resurrec- 
tion of Lazarus," will be rendered. The 
solo parts will be taken by Miss Lily Roe- 
der, Mrs. H. L. Smith, Mr. J. F. Veaco, 
Mr. Philip Paschel, and Sig. G. S. Wan- 
rell. The production will be under the 
direction of Franklin Palmer, organist of 
the church. The other musical numbers 
will be: Solo, "O Salutaris" (Giorza), Miss 
Roeder; five part chorufi, "Ave Maria." 



choir; "Tantum Ergo" (Dubois), solo and 
choir. Organ solos: Prelude (G. M. De- 
thier); Aria (J. S. Bach); Grand Fugue in 
D major (Bach). 

This presentation of the Oratorio by 
Padre Loreneo Perosi is the first an- 
nounced for San Francisco. It will be, 
therefore, an event of special interest to 
lovers of music in this city. For the ac- 
commodation of those who will avail of 
the opportunity to hear the now dis- 
tinguished Italian priest's already cele- 
brated work. DoKd.vicANA has prepared a 
supplement cdntaining the -text of the 
Oratorio, in Latin and English. 

Note — The monthly musical services, 
omitted during July and August, will be 
resumed in September. 

On 19th, commencement exercises of S. 
Rose's Academy in Native Sons' Hall, San 
Francisco, 2 P. M. 

22 — The Sacred Heart of Jesus. (Bene- 
diction.) 

23— The Ten Thousand Martrra. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary.) 

24— Third Sunday after Pentecost. S. 
John the Baptist. (Benediction.) 

25 — S. I..eo the Great, Pope (from April 

11). 

Meeting of Young Men's Holy Name So- 
ciety. 

26 — B. Margaret of Castello, O. P. Vir- 
gin (from April 13.) 

27— B. Peter Gonzales, O. P.. Confessor. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

28 — S. Irenaeus, Martyr. 
29— SS. Peter and Paul, the Apostles. 
(Benediction.) 

30 — Commemoration of S. Paul. (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) This day marks the 
beginning of the devotion of the fifteen 
Saturdays, in preparation for the Feast of 
the Most Holy Rosary. A plenary in- 
dulgence may be gained on three oC these 
Saturdays, chosen at will. Conditions: 
C. C. on each Saturday; visit Roeary 
Church; prayers. An indulgence oC seyen 
years and seven Lents may be gained on 
each of the other days. 
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OUR LADY AND S. ANNE. 



EXDMIMIGAN^ 



I. 



JULY 1900. 



No. 5 



OUR LADY OF MOUNT CARMEL. 



Rev. Philip A. Best, O. C. C. 



*'Our Lady of Mount Carmel. thus 
Sometimes thy name isknowu; 
It tells of the badge we wear, 
To live or die thy own.** 

Adelaide A* Proctor. 

1 a few days ago the writer received 
r from a venerable Jesuit, stationed 
e Pacific Coast, wherein the good 
enthusiastically wrote of the great 
rs wrought through the Scapular of 
eased I^ady of Mount Carmel. From 
itter let me quote these significant 
"How often poor sinners refuse 
Lcraments, and hardly do I receive 
into the (Scapular) confraternity 
ley make their confession." 
I the old story, just told at your 
Golden Gate," dear readers of Do- 
lNA, and the same is being repeated 
here in this vale of tears whilst I 
ese lines. It is the story of Mary's 
>r sinners. Experience has taught 
t our Blessed Mother has mostly 
ssted her love and power through 
Losary and Scapular. I need not 
to you the miracles of the former; 
low them too well. Of the latter, 
1, a word will be in season, since 
Qonth we specially commemorate 
eased Lady of Mount Carmel. 
irm elite ought to be at his ease in 
sing the sons and daughters of St. 
ic. Perhaps this comes from the 
.at in our Breviary — on the feast of 
rmelite martyr S. Angelus — I read 
sixth lesson that upon that Car- 
s "arrival in Rome he was recog- 
by the holy men Francis and 
ic, who held him in honor, and ad- 
1 him to their friendship." . 



I must couple my few remarks on our 
Blessed Lady of Mount Carmel and her 
Scapular with a word or two about the 
Carmelite Order. 

It is a venerable tradition that our an- 
cient Order was founded about nine hun- 
dred years before the coming of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ on Mount 
Carmel in Palestine by the Prophet 
Elias.* In our liturgy we have the Mass 
and Oflice of S. Elias, all of which is ap- 
proved by the Holy See. Moreover, in 
S. Peter's in Rome, among the statues 
there representing the founders of the re- 
ligious orders will be found that of S. 
Elias. indicated as the founder of the Car- 
melites. There are proofs in abundance 
that the sons of the Prophet remained on 
Mount Carmel until the Christian era. 
At times they were driven from their 
abode of retreat by the Saracens, but they 
invariably returned. an4 to-day — ^at the 
close of the nineteenth century — the Car- 
melites are still in possession of their an- 
cient home. 

As I write I have before me the letiers 
of an eminent Passionist, Father Blakely, 
who speaks of his recent visit to Mount 
Carmel. He tells us laat "from the time 
of the Prophets, indeed, with out occa- 
sional exceptions — due mainly to Mus- 
sulman persecutions — this holy mountain 
has been the abode of pious men, who 
have walked in the footsteps of those (S. 
Elias, S. Eliseus, etc.) messengers of 
God," and "they still continue 10 emulate 
the zeal of their zealous prototype and to 
fight the battles of God." "With zeal 

'* See III Book of Kings, 8. 
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have I been zealous for the Lord God of 
Host8"t was the motto of S. Elias, and 
those words to-day will still be found on 
our coat-of-arms. 

The progress of Mohammedan power in 
Palestine made it more and more difficult 
for the Carmelites to live in peace, hence 
numbers of them abandoned Carmel and 
settled in Cyprus in 1238. In course of 
time they spread in all directions until we 
see Carmelite Provinces encircling the 
earth. After passing into Europe they 
found it necessary to live in common, and 
no longer as hermits. Hence the rule 
drawn up for them by S. Albert in 1200 
was approved, and Pope Innocent con- 
firmed them as an order in 1247 under the 
title of "Friars of our Lady of Mount 
Carmel." Our Order is recognized as a 
mendicant one, and in England and Ire- 
land our Fathers and Brothers are knnwn 
as "White Friars." 

England was one of the first countries 
in which our Fathers settled after their 
dispersion. In that land, once known as 
"Mary's Dowry," commenced the history 
of the Scapular. In 124?; the Carmelites 
held their nrst Chapter at Aylesford, in 
Hampshire, and elected Simon Stock, an 
Englishman, their Creneral. This Saint 
was an ardent promoter of devotion to 
the Holy Mother of God, who. tradition 
says, as a child, with her mother, S. Anne, 
frequently visited the hermits on Mount 
Carmel. 

During the time that Simon was Gen- 
eral great troubles disturbed the Church, 
and many pers^utions were raised 
against the Order of Carme«, some per- 
sons opposing Its privileges, and others 
disliking the honorable title given to us 
of the "Brothers and Sisters of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary of Mount Carmel." 
In the midst of his troubles S. Simon 
with many tears turned confidently to the 
Queen of Carmel. He begged her, who 
had ever been so favorable to her Order, 
to grant it some peculiar privilege or 
sign by which all would know that she' 
was the special protectress of the Carmel- 
ites. The saint composed several Latin 
poems and prayers in honor of the divine 
Mother. One most efficacious little 
prayer of is — at times called "miracu- 

: III Kings, chap. xix. 



lous"— is that entitled the "PIob Car- 
meli," of which there are very many 
translations. One ot the best versions, 
perhaps, is that which is thus Englished 
by the Reverend Kenelm Digby Best, a 
Father of the London Oratory. It runs: 

"Carmel's fair Flower! 
Rod blosaom-laden 
SmUe on ttajr Dower 
Meek Mother-lf&ideu! 
None equals thee. 

Grant us a sign 

Tboa dosts protect us. 
Mark us for thine; 

Shine and direct «s. 
Star of the Sea!*' 

On July 16, A. D. 1251. while praying 
fervently in his convent oratory at Cam- 
bridge, the chronicles of the CarmelltflB 
tell us that the Queen of Heaven appeared 
to S. Simon Stock, and presenting to him 
the brown Scapular of his Order she thus 
addressed him: 

"Receive, most beloved son. the Bcapnlar of tkj 
Order, a sign of my confraternity, a prlrllefe both to 
thee and to all Carmelites, in which he that dioUi 
shall not suffer eternal Are; behold the Sign of islv»> 
tlon,a safeguard In danger, a covenant of peaot snd 
everlasting alllanee." 

It is to commemorate this extraordinary 
event that the Holy Church has insti- 
tuted a festival on July 16 in honor of tlie 
Blessed Virgin under the title of our 
Lady of Mount Carmel. 

Only a few years ago His Holiness, 
Pope Leo XI II, granted a Plenary In- 
dulgence for each and eveiry visit to a 
Carmelite church on July 16. This is a 
privilege similar to that of the well- 
known one of the Portiuncula for tlie 
Franciscans and to the great Roeary in- 
dulgence of the first Sunday of October in 
Dominican churches. 

Speaking of the Brown Scapular. I 
should say here that all the companions 
of S. Simon and our historians inslBt that 
the Blessed Virgin actually left a material 
garment in the hands of S. Simon. Does 
it still exist? There is a strong opinion 
in our Order that it does. Some are con- 
vinced that the original Scapular is at 
present guarded as a precious heirloom 
in an old English family. 

There is another Carmelite priTileg0 
which is related in the famous Sabbatine * 
Bull of Pope John XXII. He says therein 
that the Blessed Virgin appeared to him, 
and speaking of the Carmelitss, and tho«0 
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ed with the*!!! by wearing the 
r, promised that if any of them 

Purgatory, she herself would de- 
tid free them on the Saturday fol- 

their death. "This holy in- 
e," says this Pope, "I accept, cor- 
3 and confirm." A decree of the 
aace, published February 15, 1613, 
It lawful for the Carmelites to 
belief in the Sabbatine Indulgence. 
I this privilege it is necessary to 

chastity according to one*s state 
and to recite the Little Office of 
Bsed Virgin, 
e opened up a large field, and I 

the present say nothing, of the 
ther subjects of interest to lovers 
lel. Hence I have said nothing of 
iderful and never-ceasing miracles 

Scapular— the great Indulgences, 
[IS, etc. Nor have I mentioned our 
• and ancient liturgy and our Rule. 

briefly only of matters of general 

to that large family who wear 
iy*s Scapular. And they are le- 

arrington, the eminent Irish Car- 
says that "there cannot be less 
e hundred millions Invested In the 
Scapular all over the worid." I 
Jso but mention our Carmelite 
-a Teresa, Mary Magdalene, John 
jross and the many holy men and 
of our Order who found the 
8 crown during the French Revo- 



lution and in famine-stricken Ireland. 

One thing do I earnestly beg all clients 
of our Lady of Mount Carmel and the 
wearers of her livery — tcear your Scapular 
aluays! The great Bossuet said that "the 
Scapular is no useless badge.*' And not 
long ago Cardinal Vaughan said that "the 
Scapular of Mount Carmel is the badge of 
an Order of devotion. It is an external 
mark or sign that the person wearing it 
has been enlisted under the banner of the 
Queen of Heaven, as a knight bound to 
the honor and service." 

The divine Mother came twice down 
from Heaven to place in our hands an 
efficacious means of salvation. She 
appeared to two holy friars, her most 
devoted sons — S. Dominic and S. Simon — 
and through them she has given us two 
bonds of love which draw us towards 
Heaven, viz. the chains of the Rosary 
and the cords of the Scapular. When 
dead we hope to have placed in our hands 
our cherished beads and on our shoulders 
our beloved Scapular. Little, though, will 
this last kind act of friends avail if dur- 
ing life we severed our hands from the 
Rosary or stained the g^arment of the Im- 

« 

maculate Virgin. 
Vvear our Mother's livery always and 

until the end and then can you hope that 

she will show her love to you, sinner 

though you be, and lead you to the 

"Mountain of Holiness, hilltop of Zion, 

eternity's rest — to the true Carmel land." 



SAINT ANNE. 



Mabcella a. Fitzgerald. 



other of the Virgin mild, 

e heart Is mercy's fount, we pray 

.ou wilt bid thy gentle child 

li o'er and guide us lest we stray. 

the skies that o'er us bend, 
ugh the path our footsteps press, 
it upon our way descend, 
pity on our dire distress. 



Guard us 'gainst error and unfalth, 
The sneers that mock our simple trust. 

The gruesome form, sin's haunting 
wraith. 
That bows us shamefaced in the dust 

Surrounded by the cruel foee 
That urge us onward to our fall. 

Mother of Heaven's Mystic Rose 
In childlike trust, on thee we call. 



Knowing not vainly we appeal 
To thee, and to thy Virgin Child, 

Rejoicing that our souls will feel 
The mercy of the Undefiled. 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Brien. 



Chapter VIII. — Thun. 

TircTN, chief town of the Oberland, situ- 
ated on the Aar, some miles from the lake 
whence it takes its name, is one of the 
most picturesque places in Switzerland. 
The purity of its air and the beauty of 
the surrounding country make it a chosen 
retreat for aristocratic families who seek, 
in summer resorts, ease and social pleas- 
ure, rather than amusement and fashion. 

Persons of gifted minds are generally 
satisfied with home-bred joys, combined 
with those afforded by nature, even in her 
tamest moods. Those who have no re- 
sources within themselves seek pleasure 
in the turmoil of fashion and in the bustle 
of society. Such persons map out regions 
of happiness for themselves, some of 
whose lines they may reach, but whose 
full dimensions they can never compass. 
By common consent fashion was ban- 
ished from Thun. There people dressed, 
dined, rode, drove or boated, how, when 
and where they chose. Among those who 
had purchased property in the suburbs 
were M. Beaumont and Count Alworth. 
Beaumont Lodge was a gem equalled but 
not surpassed in taste and elegance by 
Rosenschlosa, the residence of the Count. 

The Countess was a woman of refined 
mind, whose delicacy of taste was mani- 
fest in pillar, arch or cornice of her 
sumptuous home. She was about to leave 
Interlachen, but before her departure for 
the season she wished once more to 
gather her friends around her. 

Parties, at Rosenschloss, were always 
select and brilliant. In their arrangement 
her faultless tact and happy discernment 
of character never failed to aid her judg- 
ment. She gave unqualified satisfaction 
to her guests. Love, rank and wealth 
were hers to use or to abuse. As absolute 
sovereign she swayed the scepti-e of her 
small but mighty empire. Her power was 
strengthened by Miss Schiller, a lady 
whose beauty attracted even those most 



indifferent to its charms. Ck>ld and 
haughty, yet graceful and dignified, Bella 
moved through Eur(n>e's elite— a queen. 

"What a magnificent woman/' said an 
old German baron to Countess Alworth on 
that night. 

"She is certainly very beautiful/' said 
the Countess, a look of admiration light- 
ing up her own fine eyes; "hers is a noble 
character. She is, moreover, a woman of 
great intellectual gifts." 

*'Yes," he responded, slowly lifting his 
glasses, ''she has a charming face, in- 
dicative of vigorous, poetical genius, with 
all its sweetness and polished elegance, 
but," the Baron paused— the Ckmntess 
smiled. 

"But what, Baron?" 

"But not quite expressive." 

"Curious! But so many entertain that 
opinion, I know," she continued, rather 
to herself than to the Baron, "I cannot 
call it opinion, for it is certainty, yet I 
would banish the — " 

"Expressionless, my dear Countees, this 
is beyond your power of charm. You can 
charm away cares, blues and— and— and 
anything but facU, and these, my dear, 
are beyond you! However, the young 
lady—" 

"My dear Baron, you analyze the child." 

"Partly for your own benefit; and, 
partly, I must confess, for tne pleasure it 
affords myself." 

"I thought self had some part in the 
exercise— even the greater." 

"No, no. Allow me to finish my por- 
trait: taste, in outlines of mouth; strong 
passions, in chin; strength and fidelity in 
all." 

"Mein Gott!" he exclaimed, as Bella at 
that moment looked towards theCkHintess, 
"what a magnificent, speaking glanoet 
Hers must be an ardent yet analysing 
mind." 

"Raron, only you are a rery old 
and a very intimate friend, I should 
sent your analysis of my protefa." 




DOMINICANA 



115 



<«i 



«i 



"My dear Coantess/' and thiB Baron 
looked aggriered, "do you suppoise seven- 
ties, going on eighties, have become In- 
sensible? I must conclude such Is your 
belief, for I have never known you to be 
regardless of another's feeling." 

'I believe no age beyond feeling — " 

'I rejoice," Interrupted the Baron, as If 
mv"h relieved, "I could not be deceived In 
yo... views ot humanity. Eighties, my 
dear, e* en eighties, are susceptible of 
aCTrontd. 

"Rathrr a stride, Baron, still," and the 
Countess noticed a shade on the old man's 
face, "still within bounds of our subject" 

"Heart of our subject, madam, love of 
our kind! If we love we take care not to 
hurt, so!" The Baron raised his hand, 
half closed his eyes, poised his head on 
right shoulder and waited the answer of 
the Ck>untess. 

"So, Baron," as she took his word, "we 
avoid whatever may displease; but, does 
such avoidance always evidence love for 
him whom we would please, or a high 
estimate of him we would not displease?" 

"Not always. In some cases it might 
refer to frivolities; in others, to narrow- 
nes of mind." 

"Then must character fall in our esti- 

jite when well known?" 

"I must know your definition of well!" 

"Take it at Webster's." 

"Then, my dear, the majority of char- 
acters should lose." 

"How?" 

"Simply, were hearts well known, mo- 
tives would be more easily divined, and 
probably actions might decrease in value, 
as intentions that stamp them become 
public." 

"That holds; but, as most actions are 
performed from pure, simple motives, 
what have the actors to fear?" 

"Granted they have nothing to fear, , 
how many will credit the simplicity of 
the motive?" he asked. 

"Most persons, for human nature, how- 
ever censorious, prefer truth to false- 
hood. I have always believed that a 
knowledge of character renders one more 
gentle, more lenient, more indulgent" 

"Do you regard as true the lines and 
angles indicated by physiognomistB as a 
measure for characters?" 
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'To a certain extent yes; experience of 
many ages goes to support their testi- 
mony; but natural circumstances, and 
especially the supernatural gift ot grace, 
frequently modify characters." 

"Tes, I have a belief that, from the ac- 
tions which naturally a man would per- 
form, he may refrain by grace. A will to 
perform evil actions supposes an equal 
will force to restrain him (on the simple 
law: reaction is equal to action), if the 
impulse in the will be allowed to act. I 
read a fact lately that sustains this 
opinion." 

"What was it?" 

"I read that a skillful physiognomist 
who examined the heads of Vincent de 
Paul and Voltaire found that their natural 
propensities had been alike; and yet the 
former became a saint and the latter — " 
• "How do you do. Countess?" said a 
deep, rich voice, and Carl Wallenstein 
sank into an unoccupied seat by her side. 

"Ah, Mr. Wallenstein, I am glad to see 
you," and the Countess, evidently well 
pleased, extended her hand In warm wel- 
come. "Have we succeeded in winning 
you from your beloved solitude? This 
merits notice." 

"Is it so great a merit to fly one's self 
for a time to enjoy the charms of wit and 
beauty, ever elements of your social gath- 
erings?" 

"Thank you, Mr. Wallenstein; a compli- 
ment from you is rare and should be ap- 
preciated." 

"I fear that when you learn a third in- 
gredient (^*the charm that drew me this 
evening, you may not appreciate my com- 
pliment" 

"Does it rank lower, than those you 
have already mentioned?" 

"I fancy with us men it does, but with 
you ladies It holds a pretty high rank." 

The Countess looked into the dark face 
beside her, with its serio-comic expres- 
sion, and smiled. 

"I am aVi curiosity to know," she said. 

"That is the third element, 'curiosity.' " 

"Yes?" said the Coimtess, with an ele- 
vation of her delicate brows and a slight 
tinge of irony in her tone. "No more?" 
she asked after a pause. 

"A little more," Carl said in his leisure- 
ly way» "you promised me a surprise." 
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'That/' said the Countess, "I had al- 
most forgotten, I want to present you to 
Miss Schiller. She was my companion at 
school, of course some years my junior. 
I had not seen her from that lime until 
this summer. She is a lovely girl, and as 
good and amiable as she is loveFy. Be* 
sides she is a great heiress.*' 

Carl frowned. 

"Hers is a beauty," continued the 
Countess, "that would grace a ducal coro- 
net." 

Carl's face darkened. He turned the 
conversation on general topics, the star 
statesman of the day, music and poetry. 
Each in turn was discussed in a lively and 
interesting manner. But Bella's beauty 
had caught his eye, the instant he entered 
the room; and he had watched her for 
some time at a distance ere he joined the 
Countess and her group. Now he almost 
regretted his promise to Harry. The 
beauty and dignity of the girl pleased him, 
but he felt only weariness and dislike 
when her fortune was mentioned. The 
possession of wealth had no part in his 
ambition. No vain, idealistic visions dis- 
turbed his imagination when fortunes 
were laid at his feet. His wife should be 
a woman whom he could honor, love and 
cherish for her virtue and intellectual en- 
dowments. On mere physical charms, 
which a few years may destroy, he set 
little value, and far less on those of rank 
and fortune. His heart sought a love 
above and beyond these, and until it 
found such, he had resolved to shun so- 
ciety as much as possible. • 

He moved in the highest circles as a 
spoiled child, everywhere courted, privi- 
leged and envied. Pew men of his age, 
ability and fortune could receive honors, 
adulations and favors with such Imper- 
turbable coolness, such unmoved dignity 
of mien. He liked his friends for them- 
selves and not because of their riches, nor 
stations, nor titles. Hence the frown 
when the Countess referred to Bella's 
wealth. 

Recollecting herself, the Countess 
looked towards Bella and said: 

"Come, Mr. Wallensteln, Miss Schiller 
seems weary of Lord L.'s arguments; you 
know, he revels in what he calls his 
*topic8.' 



"Indeed,-' said Carl, "and to relieve her, 
you present me. Are you not kind. 
Countess?" 

"Kind? Certainly, and complimentary 
also, for I assume that you will give her 
more pleasure than this titled English- 
man." 

"I did not interpret your thoughts in 
that sense." 

"What man ever does interpret the 
whole of woman's thoughts? Men seldom 
think of reading between the lines for us, 
while It Is there that we must generally 
look, otherwise we should seldom under- 
stand them. 

Carl laughed, but he felt that a measure 
of truth went with this remark. 

"My own words," she continued after a 
pause, "recall a thought expressed by 
Baron C. just as you joined us." 

"May I have the pleasure of hearing it? 
He is a very clever man, and likely to say 
clever things, by which I may in this case 
benefit" 

"His remark Isn't very clever, nor do 
I agree that clever people always speak 
as cleverly as they think and write." 

"Conceded!" the Baron said, "that few 
men judge actions by the simple motives 
that lead to these actions.' 
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Chapter IX.— The Meeting. 
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'Why should they judge otherwise?" 
said Carl. 

As he spoke his face paled, his lips 
tightened, and slightly turning his head 
he took advantage of a movement among 
the dancers to look sharply at the Baron, 
who was discussing the benefits that 
might arise to Thun from the construc- 
tion of a canal to be built during the com- 
ing winter. 

And Bella, was she much changed? 
Had the world spoiled her by its adula- 
tions? Had It wearied her by its flat- 
teries? Had It shallowed her conception 
of all things high and holy by Its mone^ 
worship? We think not To be thu^ 
treated was to her second nature. Sh^ 
had never known anything contrary. Sh^ 
cared so lltUe for the pervons who flat- 
tered or worshipped, that she neyer re-* 
fleeted whether it was her fortune or her- 
self they valued. The world considered 
her cold and heartless, wrapped In seep— 
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ileal Ideas of life. Her pale, beautiful face 
was so passionless that some critics ques- 
tioned if any external object could stir the 
ealm deep of a soul that never suffered its 
characteristics to appear. She had ways 
and lines of conduct not common to those 
titled "h^ress." Her notions and senti- 
ments touching everyday hie were ele- 
vated, yet simple. That she might be able 
to effect some good through her immense 
wealth she ardently hoped. Sometimes 
she whispered this to Rosa» and both 
agreed that their work should some day 
be undertaken. They never mentioned 
this in society, for they shrank from com- 
ments. 

Thus on the whole the world had not 
changed Bella in heart or principle. To- 
night she was her own proud, reserved 
self, as of old. her face a shade paler, her 
eyes a little deeper; her figure more ma- 
ture, more womanly; her bearing more 
gracefully at ease than her years de- 
manded. Wherever she passed, murmurs 
of admiration followed in her wake. 

Since her accident, her health had not 
been robust. Sometimes she complained 
of strange dull pains .n chest and side; 
and those who watched her closely per- 
ceived, now and then, a bright, hectic 
flush of cheek, and dark rings round her 
lustrous eyes. These symptoms her 
mother noticed with inward anxiety, 
but when she mentioned them to Mr. 
Schiller he put her off with a fond "pooh! 
pooh!" 

Mr. and Mrs. Schiller and Bella had 
spent June in Sicily, July in Naples. They 
were about to start for Thun, when busi- 
ness recalled Mr. Schiller to America. 
Mrs. Schiller and Bella remonstrated, but 
he said the call was imperative. Mrs. 
Schiller was unwilling to let him return 
alone, and still more unwilling to take 
Bella home so soon. The Countess Al- 
worth, having called on Mrs. Schiller, 
found her in this dilemma. The elegant 
Ck)unte6S settled it at once. "Mrs. Schil- 
ler, let Bella come to us. The Count and 
Mr. Schiller have known each other for 
years; and, as you know, Bella and I have 
been at school together, so she will be per- 
fectly at home and you will be conferring 
on me a great favor." 



Thus Bella came to be alone at Rosen- 
schloes. Beautiful, indeed, she appeared 
this evening in her snowy toilet, relieved 
at throat and waist by clusters of violets, 
whose purple hues contrasted well with 
her rich hair and eyes. While the subject 
of the old Baron's remarks, she stood near 
the conservatory door, in the shado'w of 
an oleander then in bloom. The dark 
green of its leaves and the delicate pink 
of its blossoms served to heighten her 
loveliness. 

"My lord." she said, with her cold 
smile, "you know it is argued that accu- 
rate Judgment is not friendly to elo- 
quence." 

"Wherefore?" 

"Because slight relations make no 
figure in the mind of him who is occupied 
in close reasoning." 

"That is the general opinion, yet some 
very eloquent men have proved an excep- 
tion. I believe the power of close reason^- 
ing to be the result of habit rather than 
of nature." 

"It may be: the mind, continually con- 
fined to one mode of thought and action, 
becomes grooved, and strengthened in 
force, if you will, for that particular 
mode;; but what it gains in strength it 
loses in sympathy. I fancy those calcu- 
lating reasoners are seldom moved by 
sentiment or passion." 

"So mucfi the better, they will have the 
less to suffer — and be less dangerous to 
any cause they may undertake to defend." 

"Yet sympathy, my lord, is a good alle- 
viator of suffering. Feelings are the 
springs of the soul. How cold, stem and 
uncongenial would the world become were 
it guided by reason alone. What would 
become of God's beautiful precept of 
Charity?" 

"It would flourish. Would not reason 
teach it to all men?" 

"No, we might preserve its letter, but 
surely not its spirit" 

"And herein lies one of the great evils 
of the day." 

Bella turned to Join her friends. 

"Miss Schiller," said the Countess, com- 
ing up at the moment and touching Bella 
lightly on the arm with her t&u, "allow 
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me to introduce my friend, Mr. Wallen- 
stein." 

'Like Countess looked upon this as the 
introduction of the season, 'now very 
handsome they are/' whispered the 
guests. "How well suited to each other/' 
thought the Ck>unte8s, turning her atten- 
tion to some new arrival. Bella flashed 
on Carl one of her cold, haughty glances, 
but it was caught up and reflected back 
by the more intense, more electric, light 
of the calm, penetrating look that met 
hers, and appeared to read the very depths 
of her soul. Her eyes seemed held for a 
second by a power beyond herself, and for 
the flrst time she felt that she was In the 
presence of a mind superior to her own. 
Her soul fell back to question itself, to 
marvel whence this power. Was the van- 
quisher vanquished, the haughty hum- 
bled? She lifted her eyes in appeal to 
the strong face of the man beside her. He 
knew his power, read her appeal and 
smiled, his own peculiar smile, gentle as 
a woman's, yet manly as the .manliest. 
Gentleness is power, else could Qod ever 
be so patient with man or men magnani- 
mous with the littleness of their kind? 

"I have heard your name frequently 
from M. Beaumont," said Bella, trying to 
begin a conversation. 

"Yes," leisurely, "Harry was ever an 
enthusiast over his friends"; and Carl ap- 
peared as if he could never be enthu- 
siastic over anything. 

"His is a noble, generous heart, Mr. 
Wallenstein, not to be measured by rules 
and lines of everyday men of his age and 
standing in society." Bella was not pas- 
sionless now. Could readers of physiog- 
nomies behold her, would they have writ- 
ten her "expressionless?" 

"When we were boys at college I 
learned that, Miss Schiller; and I flnd that 
years have not changed either his heart 
or his disposition." 

"Not an iota." 

She was beginning to overcome her awe. 
Carl's was a sympathetic nature that sel- 
dom failed in placing at ease any that 
touched his feelings or aroused his in- 
terest, as Bella's unconsciously had done. 
A tone, sigh or look is often sufficient to 
efEect this, so curious are hearts. 
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1 hope the world will not spoil him," 
continued Carl, "you are aware, of coorBe, 
that he is a millionaire," and his lip 
curled. 

"Yes," Bella's tone was sarcasUc. "It 
seems the fashion now to do homage to 
your money and to forget yourself. I 
must own I should desire a few friends 
who would regard only myself and forget 
my bank account Often I long to be 
poor." 

The beautiful girl looked more beautiful 
as she expressed this desire, common in a 
modified sense to Carl himself. A new 
chord in his heart was touched. 

"Have you any particular end in de- 
siring poverty, Miss Schiller?" asked Carl, 
looking down into the depths of her glori- 
ous eyes. 

"No, Mr. Wallenstein, only I am tired 
of hearing my fortune coupled with my 
name. It makes one feel so small/' 

"It does!" emphatically said Carl. 

"I should like to be esteemed for my- 
self/' said the girl, after a pause, '* and 
society seems to ignore this." 

'Society!" Carl's brow grew dark, he 
paused, then continued calmly. "I can 
deeply sympathize with yoa. Miss Schil- 
ler." His tone thrilled her soul. "I know 
its hardness and its mockeries/' 

Bella looked up into his face, then her 
eyes drooped and she was silent. 

"So the Countess leaves in a few 
w eks," sa.d Carl with his wonted cool- 
ness. "I regret" — his tone changed, as at 
that moment Miss Beaumcmt and her 
brother were announced. "I regret," he 
resumed, "but Miss Schiller, your friends 
approach." With gay animation Bella 
stepped forward to welcome them. 

"What a match!" Harry whispered to 
Rosa. "They would make a noble couple." 

"Hush!" said Rosa, "what would people 
say if tney heard you?" 

"I guess they would express the same 
thought, but they have no sweet slater 
like mine to whom they can give their 
confidence." 

'What a brother!" said Rosa, while sh^ 
bowed to Lord L., who had made ofE6rt^ 
to gain their attention. 

You are very late," said Bella, wheii^ 
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greetings had been exchanged, "supper is 
announced." 

That night when Bella reached her 
room she walked to a mirror, and for a 
few seconds gazed earnestly at the glow- 
ing face reflected in its silver depths. A 
softer look was in her eyes, a sweeter 
smile about her lips than ever before. 

"I am beautiful," she murmured, "to- 
night I value its worth." She stood a few 



seconds in thought "I never could love," 
she said to herself, "but where I could 
reverence. Am I worthy?" The hands 
clasped, the eyes drooped au Instant and 
the proud head was tossed back, the 
queenly form erect "But then he shall 
never know." Turning to her maid she 
said, "I am ready." 

To be contintted. 



THE CALL. 



SisTEii Rosalia, O. P. 



Athwart the incense-perfumed air. 
On chancel aisle and altar old. 

Glinted the arrowy sun rays fair, 
In a mist of purple, rose and gold. 

Touched into life the vesper gloom. 
Lit with a halo that glorified, 

The raven hair of a chorister 

Who knelt at the feet of the Crucified. 

"Take up thy cross and follow Me!" 
Eternal Wisdom's thrilling call, 

On the listening heart of the gentle boy, 
Softly the tender accents fall. 

Up from a heart with rapture filled, 
Out from a soul with love afiame, 

Welled the swift answer, passion thrilled. 
Sweet Lord, I follow in Thy Name. 

"Take up thy cross and follow Me!" 
Canst fathom all that message holds? 

Slowly thy loving, brave young heart 
Must prove the anguish it enfolds. 

Lord, lead me on, though o'er the path 
Ne'er falls one fiash of pleasure's ray. 

What tho' the road be steep and rough 
Since thou hast sanctified the way? 

Years passed — the goal he sought is 
reached. 

With holy sacrifiicial hands, 
In manhood's glorious strength and hope, 

Thf priest, the Lord's anointed, stands. 

Yet oft upon his spirit brave 
The waters of affliction roll; 

Deep answers deep with anguished cry. 
Within the ocean of his soul. 



xne loss of home and love and friends. 
Of all the human heart holds dear, 

The exile from his native land, 
The loneliness — the bitter tear. 

The friendships proffered false and vain. 
The hollow hearts, and all the brood 

Of griefs that follow in their train, 
The serpent's tooth — ingratitude. 

Yet not on Calvary's Mount alone. 
Else had the fainting spirt failed, 

Glimpses he had of Tabor's light. 
Now shining clear, now softly veiled. 

As when he whispers all his grief 

Softly into the chalice pure, 
Or when he leads some wandering one 

Back to the path of faith secure. 



When gently o'er some erring soul, 
"I absolve" is whispered low, 

Confirming gracious promise given. 
Of cleansing e'en as white as snow. 

When high o'er rapt, adoring souls 
The consecrated Host he lifts, 

The deep abysses of his heart 
Give thanks for this, the Gift of gifts. 

Thus in the shadow of the Rood, 
Through days of storm and nights of 

stress. 
He finds in triumph over self 
Life's high and perfect loveliness. 

Oh, may he hear in loving tones, 
When Life his conquering banner furls, 

The music of the Master's voice, 
"One soul is worth a thousand worlds." 



And he will know in that glad day. 

The kindness of the chastening rod. 

When Heaven's starry gates swing wide 

For him, a faithful priest of God. 
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DOMINICAN MISSIONS IN THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS. 

SiSTEB Gabriex. O. p. 



IN a letter dated November 3. 1592, the 
Most Rev. Master General Hyppolyte 
Mary Beccaria announced to the Friars in 
the Philippines that their apostolic labors 
had been solemnly approved by the Gen- 
eral Chapter of Venice — that body having 
canonically erected the Convents of the 
Philippines into a Province of the Order 
of Saint Dominic. The Master General 
earnestly exhorted them to perseverance 
in their self-sacrificing work, reminding 
them of the glorious victories they were 
daily gaining for Christ, which in some 
measure compensated for the losses daily 
sustained by the Church in Europe, from 
the awful ravages of heresy. The Province 
of the Holy Rosary stands without a peer 
in its record of eminent and self-sacriflic- 
Ing missionaries that have laid down their 
lives for the faith. For a period of over 
three hundred years the See of Manila 
was filled by zealous briars Preachers, 
prominent among whom were Dominic de 
Salazar, Michael de Benavidez and 
Thomas Badia, New Segovia, New Car- 
cares and Zebu were likewise blessed by 
the ministrations of Apostolic men, whose 
virtue and erudition won for them the 
honor and esteem of all, making them, as 
it were, chiefs in the Colony. 

Speaking of the authority enjoyed by 
the religious in the Philippines, M. Jurlen 
de la Gravlere says: "Naturally, in a 
country so Catholic as the Philippines, re- 
ligious authority goes hand in hand with 
civil authority. The Kings of Spain, In 
their solicitude for their new subjects, had 
appointed a special defender, who In the 
Council of the Government bore the title 
of Protector of the Indians. This precau- 
tion, however, could not have saved the 
Tagal population from the abuse of power 
by unscrupulous agents had not the re- 
ligious offered to their neophytes an im- 
mediate and more efficacious protection. 
The missionary dwelt in the midst of the 
natives whom he had conquered for Christ 



and for the crown of Spain. He was the 
peacemaker and consoler of the infant 
community that sprang up in the midst of 
the virgin forest He was the Judge of 
the needs of his parishioners ajid a power- 
ful advocate for their rights against the 
unreasonable demands of a local and su- 
perior authority." 

New Segovia was, of all the missions, 
the most dangerous on account of the bar- 
barous cruelty of the Indian tribes. Biany 
of the Friars became victims of their sav- 
age fury, among whom were Father Al- 
phonsus Garcia, who was hcxribly muti- 
lated, his body being thrown to unclean 
animals; Brother Onuphre was beheaded 
June 8, 1625; Joseph of St. Mary was mur- 
dered by the Indians in 1670; and Dominic 
Perez was killed by the Tambalee in lb<A. 
It would be impossible to follow the foot- 
steps of these glorious apostles in their 
efforts to convert the fierce Negritos, the 
Tambales, the Mandayas, the Folols. 
Igorrotes and numerous other tribes. The 
success attendant upon the indefatigable 
labors of the Dominican missionaries i^ 
evidenced by the existence of six pityv — 
inces, on the island of Luzon alone, con — 
taining seventy-five parishes. Bindonoe ^ 
in the Province of Tagaloc, numbers 22, — 
690 inhabitants; Lingayen, in the Prov — 
ince of Pangarinan, 20,570; there if 
scarcely a parish of less than 1,000 souls; 
four number over 20,000; seven, over 10,- 
000; fourteen over 5,000. Bighty-si] 
Friars Preachers minister to the needs ol 
the people, exclusive of those employed in^ 
the Missions of Ituy, Paniqui and the'^ 
Batanes Islands. 

At Manila, the center of this evan- ^ 
gelization, is established the Convent - 
of S. Dominic, the Mother House of 
the Province of the Holy Rosary, to which 
are attached thirty-one religious; the 
Convent of S. Thomas, where theology. 
canon and civil law are taught, is in pos- 
session of Chairs of the Royal Uniyeraity 
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nlla. The Dominicans conduct the 
:e of St John Lateran, to which Is 
ed an orphanage, a hospital for the 
Be and other charitable Institutions. 
3se statistics we may add the tribute 
J testimony of the French mission- 

who, Journeying through Luzon, 
enjoyed the hospitality of the varl- 
ellgious orders: "The religious of 
a, the Augustinians, Observantines, 
lects and Dominicans are filled with 
)lrit of their holy state, practising 
irity of life to the great edification 
) people. The missions are active 
'ultful. There the friars are not re- 
1 as useless; the Oovemment of 

is fuly convinced that It is to the 
3 alone that It is Indebted for the 
*Yatlon of the Philippine Islands. A 
h physician residing in Manila tells 
it a single friar can do more towards 
aining order among the people than 

men. 

^n reaching the Capital we were 
ed most cordially by the Domini- 
Fathers, who manifested much 
3US kindness. Not only are mis- 
•ies comfortably lodged, but they 
t>een supplied with money fcH* the ex- 
es of travel into Anam, China and 
" It was with mingled feelings of 
\tSon and regret that the French 
marles bade adieu, in 1825, to the 
table brethren of S. Thomas* Col- 
carrying with them sentiments of 
; gratitude. A learned Bishop of 
, Vicar Apostolic, who had many op- 
[lities to observe the daily practices 
s religious communities of Manila, 
speaks in their praise: "The Do- 
ans have singularly edified me by 
usterity of their fasts, the devout 
ing of the Divine Office, and the 
1 of their daily meditations. Their 
ty appears in their countenances 
;ommands the respect of all that 
them." 

; sons of S. Dominic have ever re- 
1 in their lives the character of their 
Bd Father, and they have truly In- 
!d his apostolic spirit. Notwith- 
ing all the trials to which these holy 
nrere subjected the faith is as deeply 
1 in the Philippines to-day as it was 



in the days of John de Castro. The 
Church has ever been a friend to progress, 
although she Is and ever must be op- 
posed to that progress which but leads to 
destruction and is only a step backwards 
towards a godless barbarism. Her natural 
and necessary action, both upon the indi- 
vidual and upon society, Is that of a re- 
former. Her disciplinary laws are noble 
models of what legislation should be, and 
modern quacks might learn much there- 
from for the public weal did they but 
apply themselves to the study. 

Ivet us consider the force of these high 
and holy principles in the civilizing effects 
of the Religious Orders in colonization. 
The Philippines to-day exhibit to the 
world the only instance of a colonization 
preserved and accomplished in the Chris- 
tian spirit in which it was commenced 
more than three hundred years ago. His- 
tory cannot refuse to Spain the glory 
of having been, notwithstanding in- 
contestible abuses, the first nation in 
the world that has conquered and 
civilized savage tribes in a truly 
Christian spirit through the instru- 
mentality of her Religious. In sad con- 
trast to the gratifying results accruing to 
the labors of the Friars in the Philippines 
let us place the failure of English Pro- 
testant civilization in North America and 
in British India. In the former country 
the remnant of the native tribes that was 
not overcome by physical force is slowly 
vanishing under the civilizing influence of 
opium or fire-water; in the latter country 
during the past century millions of souls 
have perished by fever, plague and famine 
brought about by the cruel and heartless 
greed of relentless English rulers. 

In South America, on the contrary, 
under the infiuence of Catholic Spain, not- 
withstanding the obstacles which the pas- 
sions of man have opposed to coloniza- 
tion, notwithstanding the fearful violence 
which the Church and the Dominicans 
have had to combat, notwithstanding the 
envy and Jealousy of other nations, the 
policy of extinction and proscription of 
the races has not been pursued; the blood 
has mixed. The descendants of the an- 
cient inhabitants are Christians and fill 
important positions in civil life. Many of 
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the savage tribes could have been re- 
claimed for the Faith had not the schemes 
of clamoring politicians in their mistaken 
zeal to separate Church and State brought 
about mora! Impoverishment to those 
once flourishing colonies. Up to the pres- 
ent moment the Philippines have not ex- 
perienced similar misfortunes; whether 
its code, a monument of paternal solici- 
tude, was impresed with a greater mild- 
ness, with a spirit more eminently Chris- 
tian; or, because of its remoteness from 
contending nations; or, in fine, because of 
the indefatigable defense of the rights of 
the Indians by the Religious Orders, cer- 
tain it is that this colony is essentially 
moral and pre-eminently Catholic. The 
laws in the Philippines have been made 
solely in the interest of t&ie Indians — 
conquest and occupation having been per- 
petuated in order to conduct the Tagal to 
Heaven by a path of flowers. Before so 
incontestible a result shall Spain and the 
Religious Orders be reproached with hav- 
ing manifested weakness, or with having 
been too indulgent to the Indians in the 
Philippines? If it appear folly to the 
worldly-wise it certainly "worketh unto 
justice"; for blessed are they that have not 
"taken bribes against the innocent." In 
confirmation of the effect of the Religious 
Orders on the native tribes in the Philip- 
pines, let us hear Father Manuel de Rivas 
in his recent work on "The Missions of 
Tonquin." He says: "The conquest and 
conservation of this magnificent colony of 
the Philippines are due solely and exclu- 
sively to the Spanish Friars who ac- 
quired for themselves the love and good 
will of the natives; instilling into their 
minds from their infancy sentiments of 
deep religious piety. As their obedience 
proceeded neither from servile fear nor 



tram personal intweet, but from the dic- 
tates of conscience guided by the light of 
faith, they ever proved thonMlTes capa- 
ble of most heroic aacrifices." 

"The Tagals have ever loved Spain for 
bestowing upon them the gift of the 
Christian faith. They look with distmst 
upon all foreigners and especially detest 
the English. They have not forgotten the 
barbaric cruelty with which they were 
treated by England when that nation 
sought to take possession of Manila In 
1762. So greatly was their rage excited hy 
that military occupation that every man 
with 'red hair,' should he venture to travel 
through those islands^ ran the risk of he- 
assassinated as belonging to that hated 
country." 

I^et us contrast the condition of affairs 
in the PhilippiniG, where the Religioos 
have introduced civilization in a truly 
Christian sprit— with that existing to-day 
where the Catholic missionaries are not 
the center of colonization. Let us ex- 
amine the sacrifices of time and money 
sustained by various countries in their ef- 
forts to subdue the savage tribes by 
armed force — such conquests are of short 
duration — unlike the enduring submis- 
sion of the milions of souls brought under 
subjection to the sweet yoke of the Gospel. 
The civilization of the Philippines by the 
Augustinians, Franciscans, Jesuits and 
Dominicans stands out to-day a sublime 
spectacle, despite the prejudices of the 
moment, vivified by the divine principles 
which shall continue through new states 
and new laws; the Church can not fail, 
she shall last, for hers are the words of 
the Saviour: "Behold, I am with you all 
days, even to the consummation of the 
world." 



Mother of Menryf day by day 
My love of thee grows more and more; 

Thy gifts are strewn upon my way. 
Like sands upon the great sea-shore. 

Though poverty and work and woe 

The masters of my life may be, 
When times are worst, who does not know 
Darkness is light, with love of thee? 

But scornfal men have coldly said 
Thy love was Iea<tlng me from God, 

4nd yet In this I did but tread 
The very path my Saviour trod. 



Thv know but little of thy wortli 
Who speak these taeartleaa words to me; 

For what did Jesus love oa earth 
One half as tenderly as tbee? 

f Jet me the grace to love thee moro; 

Jesus will give If thou wilt plead; 
And Mother, when life's cares are o'er. 

Oh, I shall love thee then Indeed! 

Jesus, when ms three hours were ran. 
Bequeathed tbee from the croes to me. 

And oh! how can I love thy Son, 
Sweet Mother, if I love not thee? 

JbM^r Jli5tr. 
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CONTENTMENT. 
Louis B. Jakes. 

O sweet blush Rose a-hiding low 

Lift thy gentle face to me, 
And tell me why you're blooming so 

Where thy beauty none may see. 

"I had no choice of home/' she said. 

A flush on each fair cheek; 
"My parent Rose this life had led. 

Should I a brighter seek?' 

Ah! me, I sighed, this proves content. 
Would thy sweet Joy were mine; 

On pleasure's baneful toys I'm bent. 
While restful peace is thine. 



AT EVENTIDE. 

Daniel J. Donahoe. 

When dewey morn on the mountain hung, 
And sprinkled radiance o'er the grass 

and flowers, 
I hurried through the meadows, scatter- 
ing showers 
With careless feet; or by the brook, 

where clung, 
Along the edge, white violets, I flung 
Myself upon the bank; and there for 

hours 
listened to bird-songs in the blossomy 
bowers. 
And with the birds my heart as lightly 
sung. 

Lo! now the sun has passed below the 

west. 
And twilight clouds already change to 

gray; 
But fear comes not; for from the east 

the moon 
Breaks gorgeously above the mountain's 

breast; 
Each drop of dew, empearl6d with the 

ray, 
Shines, and my soul still sings a Joyous 

tune. 



VACATION TROUBLE. 

■» • . 

Edwin Angelo Leilan. 

The folks at home don't understand 
What's meant by a vacation. 

And that's why summer seems to me 
A time of tribulation. 

There's always something to be done, 

Qomm kind of horrid work; 
And prim Aunt Jane gets preaching on 

The duties that I shirk. 

My sister Nell insists I am 

The worst she ever met. 
And says that I'm enough to keep 

The household in a fret. 

And brother John, deep-voiced and tall, 

He helps to rub it in, 
By saying I'll grow up to be 

Of less use than a pin. 

He tells of all the work he did 
When he was home from school. 

To hear him talk you'd surely think 
His boyhood went by rule. 

And pop and mom regret my case. 

By lecturing on sloth; 
But I am sharp enough to see 

It's Just a trick with both. 

They want to stir me up to b'lieve 

I'm bad as they all claim, 
Tet underneath their scolding I 

Can see they're very tame. 

But no one dares to say a word 

When grandma is around; 
They keep the peace about my faults 

As if they were all bound. 

'Cause grandma has a memory 

And knows they used to be 
Far worse to urge to do a turn 

When they were young like me. 
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EARLY PRINTERS. 



Sister Garriki., O. P. 



on the 25th of June, of this year, the 
people of Mainz celebrated, in a special 
manner, the fifth centenary of the birth 
of John Gutenberg, the man to whom — 
after centuries of controversy — the world 
accords the honor of having Invented Ty- 
pography, as understood and practised at 
the present day. The occasion seems a fit- 
ting one to review briefly some of the 
different methods prevailing in various 
ages of preserving and disseminating lit- 
erature, the advancement of which has ex- 
perienced so mighty an impetus through 
the wonderful invention of this great 
man. 

The most distinguished members of the 
ancient and honorable craft of printing 
were the Egyptian sovereigns. Modem re- 
search has found the key for unlocking 
the treasures of a far-remote antiquity, 
and from the exhumation of past ages we 
have an accumulation of documentary tes- 
timony worthy of our highest considera- 
tion. Apart from bearing witness to the 
authenticity and veracity of the Sacred 
Scriptures, these ancient inscriptions es- 
tablish the fact that we inherit from our 
forefathers certain beliefs concerning the 
religious and moral life of the human 
family that have of necessity existed since 
the origin of society. Many of the ex- 
tracts written on papyrus, or on the linen 
bands enveloping the Egyptian mummy, 
are quotations from the Todtctibuch, or 
Book of the Dead, which is said to have 
been dictated by Thoth, the Egyptian God 
of Wisdom; this book contains one hun- 
dred and sixty-five chapters of hymns, 
prayers and theological instructions. A 
portion of the Book of the Dead Was found 
at Hermopolis, written in blue, on a cube 
of Baakvft, in the reign of King Maukaura, 
the builder of the third great pyramid, 
who lived 3633 B. C; thus proving that its 
composition was anterior to the reign of 
the Shepherd Kings, and, consequently, 

before the time of Abraham. Some curi- 



ous copies of parts of the Egyptian RitwaX 
may be seen in the Louvre. 

An important record of the deeds of 
Thothmes I. (1633 B. C.) is preserved in 
an inscription on the rocks in Jhe neigh- 
borhood of the third cataract of the Nile. 
The famous king, Thothmes III., 1600 B.C.. 
who is styled the Alexander of Egyp- 
tian history, set up a tablet of Victory in 
the Great Temple, upon which is aigraved 
the oldest heroic poem known to history, 
wherein we find the Greeks mentioned for 
the second time in the history of Bgypt 
Thothmes III. carved the names of six 
hundred and twenty-eight vanquished na- 
tions and cities on the walls of Kamak. 
In one of the illustrated inscriptions pub- 
lished by this monarch we read: "Here 
are all sorts of plants and all sorts of 
fiowers of the Holy Land, which the king 
discovered when he went to the land 
of Ruten to conquer it." The king 
swears by the sun "that all is plain truth; 
there is no trace of deception in that 
which I relate. What the splendid soil 
brings forth in the way of productions, I 
have portrayed in these pictures." One of 
the obelisks of Thothmes III. adorns Cen- 
tral Park, New York, to-day. 

Some of the stamps used by the ancient 
Egyptians to make impressions on bricks 
are now in the British Museum. The Im- 
pressions were made while the brick was 
soft and damp, and they endured after it 
had been dried. Bricks made by the Baby- 
lonians more than 2,000 years ago have 
been found in the ruins of that city bear- 
ing Nebuchadnezzar's name. We also find 
a cuneiform Inscription of six hundred 
and twenty lines describing the buildings 
and temples upon the restoration oC which 
the king had concentrated his energies, so 
that, in his reign, the city was called 
"Babylon the Great" 

That the Hebrews had the custom of 
printing or tatooing on flesh we learn 
from the nineteenth chapter of Leviticus, 
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3 it is forbidden to practice that art 
& Book of Genesis we read that seals 
used on letters, or, rather, as em- 
i of authority, as the signet ring. 
, in the first Book of Kings (xxi, 8), 
id an account of the use of seals in 
ig or attesting letters. The ancient 
Lus certainly had (as moderns cruelly 
the "art" of printing on living 
9 — branding the cattle. From their 
(what they used as we use wax, we 
not), we may Judge that they knew 
thing of letter-press printing — in a 
! form, at least. The early Christians 
use of lead seals. We have the in- 
;ion on the pommel of Charlemagne's 
I: "I will maintain with the point 
I have engaged to do with the hilt*' 
t is, set his seal on. 
do not know when money printing 
introduced, but the method has not 
;ecL the coin being stamped with the 
[)ut seals were engraved; hence the 
ver's art preceded the printer's, 
have no knowledge of the tools, or 
of which they were made, that the 
tians used three thousand years ago 
eir exquisite engraving on hardest 
te, Jaspar and porphyry. From the 
of Exodus we know that the' Jews 
Bd engraving during their captivity. 
$ engi*aving of maps on metal plates 
)rought to a high standard of excel- 
by the Greeks. Herodotus tells us 
Aristagoris, 500 B. C, appeared be- 
he King ci Sparta with a brass tab- 
)on which was marked all the cities 
i habited globe, also the rivers, seas, 
In Plindoetan, deeds for land trans- 
mgraved on copper were in use be- 
the Christian era. Strange, though 
.ving so long preceded letter-press 
ng, the art of printing from en- 
d plates followed that of printing 
types. The Chinese were the first to 
ipt to print by covering the seal, or 
} engraved, with some fluid-like ink, 
pressing upon another substance like 
to reproduce the image, instead of, 
rmerly, forcing the seal upon a soft 
ance like wax or lead. Foong-taon, 



the originator, who lived In the tenth cen- 
tury A. D., did not engrave, or cut in, but 
by placing the wet copy on a block of 
wood and marking thus all the characters, 
he cut away all the other parts of the face 
of the block, thus forming raised letters — 

. really combined type, or a plate! And to- 
day, nine hundred years (or, as they claim, 
nineteen hundred years) after their in- 
vention, they follow the same method, 
or did until very recently. However, 
this is quite natural, as their system 
of signs (a language all alphabet and no 
words, or ail words and no alphabet) 
would render movable, cut types almost 
impracticable, five thousand (some say 
sixty thousand) characters having to be. 
mastered before one could read the Chi- 
nese language with facility. Contrast this 
with our twenty-six letters and their al- 
most limitless combinaticms. 

Marco Polo, the first European known 
to have penetrated China, tells of the 
printed paper money in use among the 
Chinese as early as 1275 A. D. This is 
about the only reliable information we 
can obtain on the subject As early as 
12S5 A. D. the two Cunlos, nephews (?) of 
Honorlous IV., began to print from en- 
gravings on wood. Playing cards were de- 
vised In 1350, to amuse the mad Charles 
VI. of France. They were printed from 
blocks, precisely after the Chinese method 
— perhaps as a result of Polo's account, 
and thus the game (which ultra people 
condemn) was the occasion of Improve- 
ment In printing. It was not until the 
year 1440 that the world witnessed the' 
effects of an Invention that was destined 
to revolutionize Europe — an Invention 
not merely the evolution of former meth- 
ods, but the result of Intelligent and ear- 
nest application of rare Inventive facul- 
ties. Before John Gutenberg there Is no 
one that can justify a claim to his method 
of casting metal type In a mold. Although 
some Improvements have been made upon 
his process, the most Important features 
have endured after the lapse of almost five 

hundred ye^grs, 
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INFLUENCE OF THE ORDER OF S. DOMINIC IN THE 

APOSTOLATE. 

(Don* Into BngllBh from the Spanish of R«t. Ildefonu Isagulrr*, O. P.) 
BY SISTER SERAPHINE, O. P. 



Eloquence is the most difficult of all the 
arts, and sacred oratory is its highest de- 
velopment. It follows, then, that S. Dom- 
inic must have possessed a divinely in- 
spired genius, a wonderfully gifted intel- 
iect, a richly endowed soul, to have raised 
almost instantaneously, the army of 
preachers that, from Spain to Muscovia, 
from Sweden to Persia, fired the hearts of 
the peoples. 

To explain such a phenomenon, let it be 
remembered that eloquence is the daugh- 
ter of passion. Rouse a passion in a 
heart, and inevitably it seeks outward ex- 
pression; it materializes^ so to speak, in 
torrents of words. Vain would it be to 
seek to move the souls of others, if in 
one's own there be neither enthusiasm nor 
inspiration; if one's own nature be cold 
and self -concentrated; if in one's own 
heart there burn not the flame of that 
love which "endureth all for the sake of 
the beloved." 

Passion is, of its own nature, indiffer- 
ent, and will be good or bad according as 
its object is worthy or unworthy. It is 
like a dagger. To snatch it from the 
hands of another, for fear of some possi- 
ble injury he may inflict upon himself, 
would be as absurd as to wish to break 
the lyre of Homer because to it he sang of 
false Gods. Far be this from us! Let us 
rather take the lyre of the inspired singer 
of old; let us chant the name and the glory 
of ovr God, while the earth listens enrap- 
tured, and the heavens respond to our 
hymns of praise. For the same sublime 
harmonies of inspiration ring out in the 
songs of the Greek bard as roll through 
the majestic strains of the Hebrew Psalm- 
ist, and the passion which so often has 
blasted the soul of man wrought' out his 
salvation on Calvary. 

The secret of S. Dominic, then, was his 
passionate love for God and for men. He 
loved without rule or mewure; he loved 



blindly; he loved God more than aught 
else; he loved man more than his own 
life, and in the manifestation of this love 
he reached through the sublimity of his 
sacriflce to the heights of heroism. In S. 
Dominic's heart these two loves formed 
but one; his ardent, deep, passionate de- 
votion to men was bom of that other 
longing of his soul for God, deeper still, 
burning more fiercely, yearning more un- 
ceasingly for the presence of its beloved. 
Through the transparent veils of hnman 
reality it reached even to the Divine Real- 
ity. In the noble peace of his intelligence, 
in the triumphant confidence of his faith, 
in the invigorating Joy of his soul, it pene- 
trated into the innermost recesses of his 
heart, where he saw shine the light of In- 
finite Wisdom, and felt the pulsations of 
Eternal Love. 

We must not marvel, therefore, at the 
wonderful infiuence of our Saint upon the 
young men of his time, nor at the burning 
enthusiasm with which they responded to 
his call. Neither must the sublimity of 
his utterances astonish us, because he who 
has once in his life loved passionately has 
at least once been eloquent. S. Dominic 
was this always, and, what is more, he in- 
spired his disciples, without creating 
schools of rhetoric, solely by rousing in 
their hearts the ardent seal which in- 
fiamed his own. They followed him as 
others had followed Peter the Hermit; 
they became Friars-Preachers, as in ear- 
lier days others had become Crusaders. 

From the universities of Ehirope there 
came masters and students to the Patri- 
arch's standard. Blessed Jordan of Sax- 
ony, the successor of the Holy Founder, 
gained more than a thousand younig men 
to the Order by the charm of his preach- 
ing. 

"The style of this Friar-Preacher," say 
the chronicles, "was so fascinating, his 
bearing 30 distinguished, his personalltr 



DOMINIOANA 



127 



so striking, and his counsels so persua- 
sive, that those who did not wish to he 
converted to the new Apostolate fled from 
him in fear, and, it is told, said among 
themselves: 'Let us not listen to the ser- 
mons of Master Jordan, for he is more se- 
ductive than the most heautiful ot wo- 



> >t 



men. 

Almost instantaneously, or, speaking 
without figure, within the space ot three 
months, S. Dominic had opened the por- 
tals of his first Ck>nvent in Rome to more 
than a hundred Religious; and, by the end 
of five years, he had founded seventy 
monasteries, filled with the fiower of the 
learned men of the age, and with young 
men thirsting for knowledge. Rare fruit- 
fulness succeeded then to the slowness 
of growth which had previously char- 
acterized the destiny of the saintly 
Founder. 

Is it strange that from these ardent 
young souls, moved, to the depths of their 
being, by the ideal of their new apostolic 
mission^ should burst forth bulging 
words, that eloquence should spring spon- 
taneously and copiously from these gen- 
erous, impassioned hearts, and that we 
should hear from their lips sentiments 
portraying their own sublime heroism? 

The Order of S. Dominic exemplified all 
that there was in that age of the most 
courtly, the most fearless, the most intel- 
lectual, the most noble and generous. Like 
their Father, his sons loved to be poor 
even to mendicancy in a time when the 
Church was rich. In an epoch when she 
was sovereign mistress of the world, they 
strove for no other influence over men's 
souls than that conferred by truth, no 
other dominion than that which is derived 
from virtue. As apostles, they loved Qod 
and man, and believed in both; they had 
received in their hearts the flaming dart 
which has always made saintly souls irre- 
sistibly eloquent 

Aside from this power of inspiring love, 
without which genuine eloquence is im- 
possible, the Brothers-Preachers knew 
how, at the same time, to make use ot the 
species of oratory most suited to the 
times. Truth is one, yet it speaks various 
tongues, because the spirits to which it is 
directed are so widely divergent We do 



not speak to the child in the same words 
as to the young man, and not to him as to 
one experienced in the knowledge of life. 
We do not speak to savages as we would 
to civilized peoples, nor to an age of faith 
as we must to one of unbelief and ration- 
alism. 

The true orator, then, is he who knows 
how to reach his audience, and true elo- 
quence consists in this, that, wishing to 
impress his ideas upon another intelli- 
gence, the orator expresses himself ac^ 
cording to the nature of these conc^tlons, 
and the dispositlcms of the individual 
character. He must identify himself with 
his hearers; he must study them, observe 
them, make their scnrrows his own, must 
divine their aspirations in order to lift 
them up, to give them form, to direct them 
towards the highest good; and, like the 
mariner, who must know the laws which 
govern the material universe, the apostle 
of truth must study well the invisible 
forces and agents controlling the relations 
of man with his Creator. 

In this lies the secret of the success of 
our flrst Dominicans; they made use of all 
to lead men to Ood, and,\nowing the sup- 
porting point for heaven-reaching aspira- 
tions, they made themselves "all things to 
all men." They were obdurate only to er- 
ror and vice; they gained souls through a 
perfect understanding of the human heart 
and through the tenderest indulgence to 
the miseries of mankind. 

From this followed their immense popu- 
larity, of which we, here and there, catch 
glimpses. "In one year," says a reliable 
author, "half the sermons delivered in 
Paris were given by the Friars-Preachers, 
and, generally speaking, theirs are the 
best." The same was true of the other 
European capitals. Matthew of France, 
Blessed Reginald, Jordan of Saxony, 
Henry of Cologne, Journeyed through the 
cities and villages, preaching with the elo- 
qvence, simple and yet ardent, of the 
apostles. Like S. Dominic, they sought 
their inspiration only in their love for Qod 
and for souls. Hearing such preachers, 
the people were filled with rejoicing— nay, 
more, were transformed and regenerated. 
Later, Alberius Magnus and his disci- 
ples took possession of oratory, and of the 
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chairs of learning, in the universities. S. 
Thomas Aquinas raised to the meridian of 
their splendor the glory of the Order and 
the genius of the schools. Under his in- 
fluence and inspiration masters of the Or- 
der, like Humbert de Romanis, Hugo de 
Santo Caro; simple religious, like Giles de 
Orleans, Stephen de Bourbon, Peter de 
Tarantaise, who, as Blessed Innocent V, 
occupied for a few months the pontifical 
throne, and a hundred others, ennobled 
Christianity by the brilliancy of their 
apostolate, the purity of their faith and 
the ardor of their charity. 

Multitudes flocked to our cloisters, no- 
table men of merit, new converts, and 
those who longed to devote themselves to 
study in silence and peace of soul. An 
aged doctor of the court of S. Louis, a fa- 
mous theologian of the University of 
Paris, descended one day from the pulpit 
in the middle of his sermon to beg the 
white habit of S. Dominic from certain 
Priars-Preachers who were present, thus 
confirming, by his own example, the les- 
son of renunciation which he had been 
preaching. Many such instances abound 
in the chronicles of the times, and argue 
a wonderful simplicity and a profound 
faith in those great men of the Middle 
Ages who had not lost the realization of 
the heinousness of sin, the hope of heaven 
nor the fear of hell. 

Guerrlc of Metz. a student of the Uni- 
versity of Paris, seated in his apartment, 
late one night, preparing a debate for 
the school, at length became weary, and 
rising opened his window and gazed out 
over the city, silent and dark. Presently 
he heard the voice of some one singing, 
some devotee of pleasure, returning from 
a social gathering. The stanza which at- 
tracted the attention of our student was 
the following, from a then popular French 
ballad! 

The past is gone; 

No gain my life can show; 
The present flies; 

No work its hours know. 

While he listened it seemed to Guerric 
that the words were directed to him, that 



they painted clearly his own life. "True," 
he exclaimed, closing the window, "life 
passes, eternity draws near, time flies, and 
I waste it in vanities. I do notliing that 
will remain to me, and be a recompense 
for all my labor. I will free myself from 
such slavery, and I shall do it without de- 
lay." At daybreak he knocked at the door 
of the convent, begging the habit of S. 
Dominic. 

Another student, Guerric de San Quen- 
tin, heard God's call under similar circum- 
stances. Devoted to the pursuit of the 
natural sciences, he taught mathematics 
in Paris with wonderful success. Liiving a 
life in which there was no thought oC God, 
it happened one day that he ent^ed a 
church, through mere curiosity. Just as the 
choir were chanting a lesson from the 
Book of Genesis. The following words 
which fell upon his ear impressed him 
strangely: "Adam lived nine hundred and 
thirty years, and died." the sacred text 
concluding thus the mention of each of 
the other Patriarchs, "and he died." These 
words were for the young man a powerful 
sermon. "And no matter how many y^ars 
a man may live, at length he must die." 
"But if this be true," he continued, "what 
is life worth if it be not a preparation for 
death?" Inspired and strengthened by 
grace, he left the church and made his 
way to the Convent of S. Dominic to beg 
admission among its members. 

The earliest vocations to the Order were 
generally characterized by like extraordin- 
ary inspirations. The young men of the 
time entered our convents by preference, 
because there they found the nourishing 
principles of faith, of learning and of the 
true apostolic life. We read also that 
from time to time, interested persons tried 
to direct into other channels the current 
setting towards our cloisters, but they 
were met by these questions, dictated by 
the simple faith of heroic hearts Was 
Jesus Christ a Cistercian? No. Was He 
a Benedictine? No. Was He a Canon- 
Regular? Still less. But was He an hum- 
ble Preacher? Tes. "Then in all things 
shall we follow Him. 
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THE GAME OF GAMB8. 



Edwin Angelo Leman. 



One day I stepped into a cab and was 

driven 
Far out from the town where a grand fete 

was given; 
I do not remember the name of the place, 
Biit^ then, that has little to do with the 

case. 

The people I saw represented all sorts 
Of household amusements and out-of-door 

sports; 
I looked for a friend like myself 'mong 

the rest. 
But soon realized there was no other 

giiesc. 

I stood quite embarrassed and trying to 
think. 

When up came a lady named Mrs. Golf 
Link; 

She said. "Glad to see you," then glided 
away, 

While close in her steps came Miss Gar- 
den Croquet. 

Next walked Captain Baseball, with big 

glove and bat. 
His padded suit making him look very 

fat; 
Behind him was Sir County Cricket, quite 

thin, 
As if he'd been trying a hard game to win. 

Right after him cUrved Mr. Archery Bow, 
Bending with etiquette, bowing so low; 
While small Baron Football and Major 

T^acrosse 
Rode by on a queer-looking Vaulting 

Horse. 

Then Miss Netty Tennis and Old Squire 
Goals 

Drove past in a carriage with Grand- 
mother Bowls. 

I thought rd seen all, but my guide shook 
his head: 
You've only seen half of the folks, sir," 
he said. 



<( 



A new troop of people I had yet to meet. 
And they were all eager the lone guest to 

greet; 
They weren't so big as the preceding 

train, 
Nor did they give heed to the proud 

weather vane. 

First swept Madame Euchre and Admiral 

Whist. 
She wore gleaming diamonds on her right 

wrist; 
He wheeled a black spade and a club In a 

cart, • 

And under his left breast he carried a 

heart. 

Next followed grave, dignified Commo- 
dore Chess. 

Then pretty Miss Dominoes in dotted 
drees; 

Aue whole Checker family came tripping 
along, 

A-singing some kind of a victory song. 

Then marched the gamers whom I didn't 

know, 
Some moved rather quick, and some 

walked very slow; 
And when the procession had well passed 

me by. 
They halted and vented a deafening cry. 

Most all made a rush and ran out on the 

grass. 
And tangled themselves in a terrible 

mass; 
They tossed and thej batted, the men 

rose and fell, 
They rolled and they grappled in awful 

pell-mell. 

Indeed, I was frightened to see them so 
wild, 

I looked at my guide, but he knowingly 
smiled; 

And noting with pleasure my great con- 
sternation, 

He ventured to give me a clear explana- 
tion. 



He told me these players of worldly wide 

fame. 
Met here once a year for a jolly big game; 
And what they all called their strange 

mixture of sport 
Was alia podrida — a good name, I thought. 
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EDITORIAL. 



With the fascinating story of tho "mis^ 
sions*' of Lower California, a generous 
portion of whose labors and honors are 
due to S. Dominic's sons, we are not now 
concerned. Our ground is more recent, 
our field is more restricted. We would 
take a glimpse of Dominican life on "the 
Coast" — as Californians love to name the 
splendid sweep of their great State along 
the Pacific Ocean shores — a retrospect of 
fifty years of generous toil for religion 
and souls. 

When the United States secured in the 
^ Mexican War indemnity, that part of 
California which the Spaniards had called 
"Upper California," a new era began foi 
this highly favored section of our coun- 
try. Statehood quickly followed. In 
September we shall commemorate the 
Qolden Jubilee of California's admission 
to the Union. 

Among the pioneers who came, an eager 
throng in pursuit of the seductive, gold, 
were many Catholics. To provide for 
their spiritual needs was an early care of 
the Church. The death of the holy Fran- 
ciscan, Garcia Diego y Moreno, who had 
held the See of the two Californias from 
the year 1840, made necessary the ap- 
pointment, in 1850, of a chief pastor for 
the then rapidly growing district of Upper 
California. 

The choice of the Sovereign Pontiff, 
Pius IX., fell on Father Charles Mont- 
gomery, a Dominican of the Eastern 
Province; but the humility of that pious 
man shrank from the burden, from which 
the Holy Father released him, only to im- 
pose it on another Dominican, Father Jo- 
seph Sadoc Alemany, then sojourning in 
Rome on business connected with the 
Order. 

Father Alemany was consecrated 
Bishop of Monterey, a See then embracing 
the northern portion of California. The 
ceremony took place in Rome on June 30, 
1850, Cardinal Franzoni being the conse- 
crating prelate. 

Accompanied by Father Sadoc Villa- 
raasa, another Spanish Dominican, Bishop 



Alemany started for the scene of his 
episcopal labors — a long and perilooB 
journey in those days. 

A narrative of the work subsequently 
accomplished for religion in these parts 
will form a portion of DoinNicANA's con- 
tribution to the history of Catholicity in 
the United States. The scarcity of mana- 
script materials, a negligence character- 
istic of the Dominican Order in the mat- 
ter of preserving the chronicles of its 
great men, will hamper our efPorts; but 
we hope to be able to sketch an accurate 
outline. 

The Visitation of our Lady to her 
cousin S. Elizabeth, with its exquisite 
fruits in the sanctification of John the 
Baptist, in the proclamation by the 
favored mother, of Mary's glory, and in 
the triumphant hymn of the Immaculate 
Virgin's grateful love and exultant 
humility, is the Rosary mystery, which 
holds the place of honor among the July 
feasts. 

This mystery teems with precious les- 
sons, of charity divine, of humility ex- 
ceeding, of Mary's power transcending; 
and in the spirit of the Magnificat, in the 
words of Elizabeth, in the exaltation of 
the Precursor, devout meditation should 
be the grateful task of every Rosarian. 

And may our Lady visit us in mercy 
and in might of intercessicm, that at the 
sound of her sweet voice the Divine Good- 
ness may be moved to pity in our sinful 
behalf. 

Our Dominican schools have closed for 
the season. Sisters and pupils are now 
enjoying a needed and deserved rest It 
was not our privilege to be present at all 
the Commencements, but correspond^its 
have supplied for this deficiency. 

On May 23, S. Mary's Academy, San 
Leandro, held its closing exercises, the 
reports of which show excellent results 
for the year's work. 

On May 29, S. Vincent's Academy, 
Vallejo, entertained the friends and 
patrons of the institution, who came from 
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incisco, Benicia and other places 
388 a very creditable ending of 
elastic term. A notable feature of 
^rtainment was the work of the 
ind and the orchestra, the fbrmer 
; organization effected by Father 
whose zeal in the cause has been 
encouragement to the Sisters, 
ly 31, the College San Rafael pre- 
programme finished in detail and 
3 in execution. The musical 
I won special applause, while the 
>n of fine needlework, crayon, 
nd pictures in oil was an ad- 
demonstration of high skill in 
and great proficiency in pupils, 
iding of an original poem on 
/' the class motto of the gradu- 
» noted, with a professional ear, 
ly of special commendation. The 
>ry was unusually good. The ef- 
the entire programme was a de- 
conviction, shared by all who had 
sure of witnessing the exercises, 
ilege San Rafael deserves the 
jn it enjoys for efficiency of the 
quality. The College will re- 
August 1. 

ne 12, S. Catherine's Academy, 

attracted a large and enthu- 

udience. The general features of 

)my closing were in pleasing evi- 

ut the event was signalized by a 

which reflected the highest credit 

listers and on the girls who par- 

in the presentation. The second 

the third act of "Hamlet" was 

in a manner that would have 

.iseworthy in trained and experi- 

aateurs. The costumes and stage 

lents were in accordance with the 

luirements of the scene. 

ne 19, S. Rose's Academy, San 
o, sent forth the graduates of the 
I by an exhibition of rare quality, 
ng drills, tableaux, recitations 
ic, instrumental and vocal, added 
eputation which this institution 
; enjoyed for thoroughness and 
' in work. The chief n feature of 
xamme was an elaborate alle- 
tableau, in which the valiant 
>f the Old Testament were intro- 
historical order by the Angel of 



Time and with appropriate greeting, as 
figures and foFomnera ot the Wonw of 
all time, our ever glorious Lady. The 
climax was a splendid reprsMEtaticHi of 
the "Woman in the Heavens, clothed with 
the sun. with the moon tinder her feet 
and a crown of twelve stars on her head." 
The effect was highly dramatic, as well as 
strikingly devotional. 

The Sisters express warm gratitude to 
the managemmit of the Tivoii Opera 
House, San Francisco, for generous cour- 
tesies in the loan of stage accesscHries 
which were needed for the proper placing 
of this tableau. 

A display of needlework, drawings and 
painting in oil attracted deserved atten- 
tion from the large audiraice who were 
invited to inspect the work shown in the 
parlors after the close of the entertain- 
ment. The marked success of S. Rose's 
oommencmuent is an occasion of peculiar 
gratification to the many filends of the 
Dominican Sisters in San Francisco. 
Seven years ago their fine academy build- 
ing was burned to the ground. Since then 
they have been restricted in the matter of 
school accommodations, awaiting a pro- 
pitious moment for the re-building of 
their convent home. Despite the difficul- 
ties not a few which have in consequence 
beset them, they have nnwaveriagly sus- 
tained the high standard of their academy 
work in all its branches; and never have 
the patrons of this institution been more 
appreciative of the Sisters' services than 
daring the school year now closed. 

On all sides we have heard expressions 
of admiration, coupled with tender sym- 
pathy because of the hardships which the 
Sisters are obliged to endure in their no- 
ble mission. It is the general and earnest 
wish of their friends in all parts of the 
city that the Sisters will soon be able to 
open a new academy building capable of 
accommodating the large number of 
puplis who desire to enter. 

Meantime the continued and increased 
success of S. Rose's Academy, on lines 
that are time-honored for their efficiency, 
is an assured fact for which the people of 
San Francisco, Catholic and non-Catholic, 
are grateful. 

On June 20, S. Agnes' Academy, Stock- 
ton, held a merry feast on its closing, an 
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occasion, as our corrdspondent informs 
us, showing merit equal to the record of 
former years. 

On June 21, the Academy of the Im- 
maculate Conception, San Francisco, 
finished a year of prosperity in a manner 
most agreeable to parents, teachers and 
pupils. , 

DoMiNicANA offers its congratulations 
and best wishes to the devoted Do- 
minican Sisters of these various institu- 
tions, and hopes that the coming 
scholastic year will find them in renewed 
health for the arduous labors that are be- 
fore them. 

The disturbed condition of China, 
vague rumors of which reach us as we go 
to press, is an outcome of meddling "mis- 
sionary" zeal, stimulated and "egged on" 
by the "greed and grab" policy now 
dominating the foreign administration of 
the "great powers," including our own 
country, whose deplorable departure from 
"the traditions of the fathers" of the Re- 
public, true patriots mourn. 

The attempt by unscrupulous calum- 
niators to lay at the doors of the Catholic 
prelates and priests laboring in China, 
responsibility for the rising of the "Box- 
ers" has promptly met not only denial 
but deserved confusion. 

In Cnina there are more than one mil- 
lion Ca^-olic converts, the result of a 
work that has endured through splendid 
martyrdoms of more than five hundred 
years. There are thirty bishops and a 
fairly numerous clergy now ministering 
to those Chinese Catholics. 

Were not Uncle Sam unfortunately 
yoked with John Bull, for humanity, of 
course, and of the genuine Anglo-Saxon 
brand, the troops of the United States 
would not be landed on Chinese soil to 
further the English schemes, and to en- 
able the English Government to keep 
Roberts' army of two hundred and fifty 
thousand In the Transvaal. Were Uncle 
Sam not made a renegade to republican 
principles, .John Bull's difficulty in China 
would be the opportunity of the brave 
Boers. 

The death of Father. Izaguirre at the 
early age of twenty-nine removes from 



the active work of the Order a man of re- 
markable gifts, of talents varied and gen- 
erously cultivated, of heart qualities that 
endeared him to young and old who came 
withn the range of his sunny disposition. 
Our May number was on the press when 
the sad tidings came of his sudden call, 
after a brief illness. Far from his b» 
loved Venezuela, the young apostle who 
had so thoroughly imbibed the spirit of 
his Order sleeps his last sleep among the 
exiled brethren of the Province of Lyons 
who have found a refuge and a home on 
the lovely hills of Westchester County, 
New York, under the cheer and welcome 
of Archbishop Corrigan. Rosary Hill has 
its colony of devoted souls preparing for 
the activities of the Order; but Its little 
cemetery grows apace. The interment of 
Father Izaguirre, whose holy death his 
brethren edifyingly relate, enriches the 
sacred spot with the dust of a true son of 
S. Dominic. 

The series of essasrs which we are pre- 
senting to our readers are an expression 
of the young Dominican's ardent zeal and 
devotion, vivid with the spirit of the days 
of the Fathers. 

BOOKS. 

As an exhibition of American skill and 
enterprise in book-making The Standard 
DicTiONAUY deservedly holds a high 
place. It is not easy, it is scarcely possi- 
ble to set forth, in detail, the conspicu- 
ous features of such a work within the 
limits of an ordinary review. At best 
we can onlv call attention to the chief 
merits of this fine publication. 

We have been favored with a copy of 
the latest edition — for 1900 — and "from 
cover to cover," be the question of bind- 
ing, print or paper, of illustrations or 
plates, the answer must be one of positive 
satisfaction, of ready acknowledgment 
that this compilation of more than 
twenty-five hundred pages is a splendid 
achievement. 

Everything essential to the finish of a* 
complete dictionary of the Etnglisls- 
tongue is here found, and in addition, th9 
value of the volume is enhanced by a. 
number of appendices pertinent to th^ 
main point, by beautiful plates, by ad- 
mirably executed drawings illustrating 
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special subjects, by numerous maps, 
handsomely printed, and by a calendar 
that is Justly named "universal." 

Verily The Standabd DicmoNABY Is 
encyclopediac in fullness of detail and 
in richness of co-ordinate matter. The 
mechanical part of this wotIs, is deserving 
of the highest praise. Only one dissent- 
ing word may be said: The exigencies of 
economy in space, the laudable desire to 
keep this hUge mass of varied infomation 
within the limits of one volume, required 
the use of a type somewhat taking to 
those who must wear glasses. But such 
things the young do not consider; and 
the old— well, they will forget this defect 
in view of the really admirable merits of 
The Standard Dictionary. 

The Funk & Wagnalls Company, New 
York and London, are the publishers. 

The People of Our Parish, by Lelia 
Harding Bugg, is intended as a pen pic- 
ture, a piece of rapid character sketching, 
in which the weaknesses, foibles and pe- 
culiarities of the members of an ordinary 
parish are drawn with considerable skill. 
A great variety of topics come under dis- 
cussion among the ditCerent groups com- 
posing the co^m^egation of the church in 
which the chronicler, Katharine Fitz- 
gerald, was a pew-holder. 

The dialogue is generally well sus- 
tained; humor is in frequent evidence; 
sarcasm and perhaps cynicism are not 
wanting to enliven the criticisms which 
are plentiful in the volume. 

We think that the author ''gets out of 
her depth" in some chapters, and occa- 
sionally her dogmatism and her overdone 
didactic style somewhat spoil the etCect 
of her work. A few topics "on the list" 
could have been omitted without loss to 
the piquancy of the book. However, 
despite certain blemishes. Miss Bugg has 
written well, and Marlier, Callanan & Co., 
Boston, have brought out a beautiful 
volume. 

We congratulate them, for they are 
men of enterprise, and we wish them the 
success which their energy and capacity 
deserve. They are publishing good books, 
artistic books, and at prices that compare 
most favorably with those of the great 



secular houses whose output is in the tens 
of thousands. 

A second edition of Miss Katherine B. 
Conway's New Footsteps in Well- 
Trodden Ways we cordially welcome. In 
March we noted the value of this work. 
Appreciation, as expressed by growing 
numbers demanding a reprint, is gratify- 
ing to all who value conscience, capacity 
and grace dedicated to letters. The Pilot 
Publishing Company of Boston offer New 
Footsteps. as a handsome volume. 

In The History of the Passion of 
OUR Lord Jesus Christ, explained by the 
Reverend James Groenings, S. J., the 
author follows each step in the sutCerings 
of the Divine Martjrr, with a devout com- 
ment clear and replete with scriptural 
knowledge. The reading of this work 
should inflame the heart with a deep and 
tender love for our Divine Master and 
Redeemer, who for our sakes became "the 
Man of Sorrows." 

B. Herder. St Louis, is the publisher; 
the present volume bears the usual marks 
of his solid work. 

From Hurd & Bverts, Boston, we have 
received a brochure entitled Jesus 
Christ: A Scriptural Study, by the 
Reverend James H. O'Donnell, Rector of 
the Church of the Sacred Heart, Water- 
town, Conn. Briefly and in catechical 
form the learned author treats of the life 
of our Blessed Redeemer. The texts of 
Holy Writ are presented with clearness, 
precision and force, illustrating the words 
and deeds of our Divine Lord walking 
among men. The study of Father O'Don- 
neirs excellent booklet will bear good 
fruit, we trust, among many readers. 

We have received from B. Herder, St 
Louis, The Little Maid of Israel, by 
Emma Howard Wight a pathetic little 
story, happily illustrating the miraculous 
cures of the Phophet Elisha. 

The name of the Reverend William 
Barry, D. D., the author of The New An* 
TIG ONE and of The Two Standards, is an 
assurance that the work whose title page 
bears it is worthy of a place in literature. 
His latest production, Arden MASsrrsM 
demonstrates his versatility, and en- 
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bancefl the reputation of this scholarly 
priest; at least the popularity of the 
present fine story is lively to outrun the 
vofnie of his other writings.. 

The title character of this extremely in- 
teresting and well-sustained norel is a 
young Journalist who leaves his natiye 
England and goes to Italy, where he in- 
tends to observe the situation of aifairs as 
they are the outgrowth of the Italian 
usurpation of Papal authority. 

Don Gaetano Sorelli is a beautifully pic- 
tured representative of the best traditions 
among the faithful Italian Catholics 
whose loyalty to the Pope has never been 
shaken. Through his friendship with this 
young Italian gentleman, Massiter learns 
some of the terrible realities of socialism 
in distracted and divided "united" Italy. 

As an insight into a condition truly 
horrible Abues MASsrrBR will accom- 
plish a neeessaiy work of enlightening its 
readers on a subject which has drawn to 
itself, in the midst of darkness, much 
misguided enthusiasm and inane ap- 
plause. We heartily commend Dr. Barry's 
volume, and we trust that its success will 
be commensurate with its merits. 

The Century Co., New York, has 
brought out the book in form becoming 
and according to the artistic standards of 
this house. 

The art of popularising theology is a 
special gift To make the mysteries of re- 
ligion attractive, and to adapt its high 
teachings to children's minds, is, indeed, a 
rare excellence. An attempt in this line 
has been made by a committee appointed 
by the teaching orders engaged in the pa- 
rochial schools of the Archdiocese of San 
Francisco, under the able supervision of 
Rev. P. C. Torke. This effort-has resulted 
in a series of text books graded to the 
capacity of children as they progress in 
mental acumen and ability to read. How 
far practicable has been this plan, and 
how far successful the etCort, are evi- 
denced by the demand for a new edition, 
which has Just come from the press, of 
Thb Text Book or Religion. The great 
handicap of the prevailing system is the 

recognised understanding of an obligation 
to stand by the "official" Third Council of 

Baltimore CatechisuL Those who are in 



a position to know, those who face the aw- 
ful fact of the general lacl^ on tlie part of 
children, of a taste for raUgions knowl- 
edge (chiefly due to improper or inefficient 
methods), will welcome any change, snd 
there is no doubt at all if Father Torke 
had completely discarded the old method, 
and had given himself freer scope, his tal- 
ents and his experience would have made 
even a more interesting and more practi- 
cal work. The present volume is not de- 
ficient beyond this, unless we may offer 
that it will not prove as acceptable in the 
Sunday School — ^which is at best a make- 
shift for what it proposes to fulfil. No 
more could we teach the methods of arith- 
metic or grammar in the weekly hour de- 
voted to catechetical work. But where re- 
ligious is held at least in equal estimation 
with secular training, and wha« it be- 
comes a matter of daily instruction, a 
method such as is adopted by the system 
in Question will prove what the present 
fails in, a pleasure as well as an interest 
to both pupil and teacher. It te a book 
that could be a source ot delight to the 
father or mother who would gather the 
little ones around them and read nightly 
a chapter from it. The Text Book Com- 
pany, San Francisco, are the publishers. 

Marlier^ Callanan ft Co., Boston, an- 
nounce the publication of a new novel by 
Christian Reid. The author's name is a 
guaranty of good work. This firm has 
also established a reputation for hi^- 
class book making, the output of their 
press deservedly ranking with the beet in 
the American market. Such enterprise 
will duly find its becoming reward. 

MAOAZINES. 

The Monitor (June 23) publishes the full 
text of an admirable discourse recently 
delivered by the Hon. Zachary Mcmt- 
gomery en "The Sphere of the Layman." 
Mr. Montf^omery speaks in a very prac- 
tical and wholesome manner of the duties 
of the poor man, of the rich man, of the 
office-ttblder, of the lawyer, of the editor, 
and of k)ther professional men. The ques- 
tion of Catholic education is vliporously 
discuss^. Altogether, the paper deserves 
careful reading ,and such reading we 
counsel. 
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The Century for May contains, among 
other good things, the conclusion of "The 
National Zoo at Washington/' by Ernest 
Seton Thompson; "Art in Modem 
Bridges." by Montgomery Schuyler; "A 
Word of Warning to Young Actresses/' 
by Clara Morris; "A Literary Shrine/' by 
Professor Wm. Knight; "Henri Fantin 
Latour, With Examples of His Litho- 
graphs on Musical Motives/' by Fred- 
erick Keppel; "Oliver Cromwell/* by John 
Morley, and "The Ail-American Route to 
the Klondike/' by Edward Gillette, chief 
engineer o the exploring expedition. 

The June number contains an ably 
written article entitled "Latitude and 
Ix)ngitude Among Reformers," by Theo- 
dore Roosevelt. This paper is well worth 
the reading, especially for all interested 
in purity in politics. Mr. Roosevelt de- 
scribes accurately the qualities which men 
should possess who hold public office. 
Alas! how few there are who come up to 
his standard. 

"In public life/' he says, "we need not 
only men who able to work in and 
through their parties, but also upright, 
fearless, rational independents who will 
deal impartial Justice to all men and all 
parties. We need men who are far- 
sighted and resolute, men who combine 
sincerity and sanity. We need scholarly 
men, too — men who study all the difficult 
questions of our political life from the 
standpoint both of practice and of theory. 
. . . It is a dreadful thing that public 
sentiment should condone misconduct in 
a public man; but this is no excuse for 
the public man, if by his conduct he still 
further degrades public sentiment. There 
can be no meddling with the laws of 
righteousness, of decency, of morality. 
We are in honor bound to put in practice 
what we preach ; to remember that we are 
not to be excused if we do not; and that 
in the last resort no material prosperity, 
no business acumen, no intellectual de- 
velopment of any kind can atone In the 
life of a nation for the lack of the funda- 
mental qualities of courage, honesty apf* 
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Want of space does not permit a review 
of The Cenfnrifn other good papers, but 
we can assure our readers that they will 



derive both pleasure and proilt from flie 
perusal of these numbers of this sdlld 
magazine. 

From a recent number of that able and 

energetic Journal, The Catholic CohimMan, 
we take the following, illustrative of a 
subject frequently agitated: 

"The objection from the Catholic public 
that Catholic literature is too high priced 
is not a true one; the reason is deeper. 
Our people don't want to read Catholic 
novels. Proof, only the other day, I 
queried from a fairly intelligent Catholic 
professional man, who tries (as he claims) 
to keep abreast of the literature of the 
day, as to his acquaintance with Cathode 
authors; he smiled and said he dldii't 
know we had any. He actually had' never 
heard of Walter Lacky, or Mary Nixon or 
Father Finn, and professed that because 
he knew them n^t, therefore they coiHd 
not amount to much. 

"If Catholics in professional walks of 
life show such astounding ignorance, how 
can we expect much from those who have 
little time to read? Still one consolation 
shines above all this sad state of affairs 
and that is— the trend is to better things 
and our literature is growing in favor, 
and the prospects are far brighter than 
they were a decade of years ago." 

It has been our experience during a 
considerable period that on the score of 
Intelligent sympathy, appreciative co- 
operation and generous support, the atti- 
tude of Catholics of moderate iinancial 
means is in markedly favorable contriMt 
to the selfish indifference and implied 
contempt prevalent among many of our 
half-educated "new rich," of whom the 
professional gentleman cited by The Cath- 
olic Columbian is a "fWr specimen." 

In the same number (June 9) of this 
model Catholic family paper we read with 
pleasure an earnest indictment of the 
"lethargy or poltroonery or want of 
spirit" evident among the Catholics of 
Maryland, touching the recent selection 
by the Legislature of that State of 
statues for the Washington Capitol Statu- 
ary Hall. Charles Carroll of Carrollton 
and Lord Baltimore were both set aside, 
and the honor of a place among the ua- 
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lion's great men was given to others cer- 
tainly less representative, less deserving, 
one an apostate. 

"If Maryland's choice had been Lord 
Baltimore, who first in America pro- 
claimed the principle of religious liberty, 
and Charles Carroll of Carrollton, who 
risked more for freedom than a^y other 
man who took part in the war of the colo- 
nies against Great Britain, whose wise 
counsels were as salutary as his material 
contributions to the cause <rf liberty were 
efficacious, and who was the last of the 
signers of the Declaration of Independ- 
ence, it would have a representation in 
Statuary Hall surpassing that of any 
other State. No other commonwealth can 
boast of equal claims for distinction. 

"Why were they not selected? Because 
they were Catholics. Their great personal 
merits, their illustrious achievements, 
their distinguished services were all cast 
aside on account of their belief, and a re- 
ligious test for public honors was made 
in the State wherein they had cham- 
pioned religious equality before the law." 

And yet to this insult, to this dishonor 
to their State, Maryland Catholics have 
submitted without a protest Justly does 
Tfie Columbian depore such apathy as 
showing "the need of Catholic federation 
to unite them, to inspire them with mag- 
nanimity, and to concentrate their powers 
as voters for the common weal." 

The June number of Our Lady of Good 
Counsel contains, among other agreeable 
features, a touching account of "The 
American Society for Visiting Catholic 
Prisoners." The title is self-explanatory 
of this blessed work of mercy, but the 
article gives edifying and practical de- 
Uils. 

This noble work esteblished and fos- 
tered in the City of Brotherly Love, de- 
serves every aid and encouragement 
DoMiNicANA gladly bids it God speed, and 
earnestly hopes that the same mission 
will be established in every diocese of the 
United States. 

The Bishop of Trenton, the Right Rev- 
erend J. A. McFaul, D. D., recently ad- 
dressed to the National Convention of the 



Hibernians a very earnest letter In sup- 
port of the etCort to federate the Catholic 
societies of the United States in a union 
that would mean power and influence to 
be exerted Justly but on non-partiisan 
lines for the defense of Catholic rights. 
This letter was widely circulated. We 
hope that it will not fail in awakening in- 
terest and action. On June 5 the Bish(9 
supplemented his letter by an address to 
the Knights of Columbus, for the full text 
of which we refer our readers to The 
Freeman's Journal, New York. June 9. 
We give the key note of the Bishop's elo- 
quent plea: "We ask no favors, we bes 
no privileges, but we insist that our re- 
ligion shall not be made an obstacle to 
the attainment of our ConstitutlcHial 
rights." "We are American citizens enti- 
tled to certain rights, and these we must 
possess." "We are twelve miilioiis in 
America, yet how small is our Influence." 

The Bishop prudently deprecates tbe 
formation of a Catholic political party; 
he pleads only for intelligent, ccmscien- 
tious, concerted action on the part ot our 
people in such way as will best impress 
our influence on public afTairs in measure 
proportioned to our numbers and stand-- 
ing. 

The Bishop's ringing appeal subee — 
quently appeared in all our leading Cath^ — 
olic weeklies. It has thus become famllia^= 
to Catholics in all parts of the country. 

The articles in the June number o^B 
Scribner'8 Magazine, notably Richa 
Harding Davis' "With Buller's Column." 
and Thomas F. Millard's "With the Boer 
Army," are good and timely. 

The stories are as usual of a high 
standard. "Train Fourteen" by Louis C. 
Senger is a striking portrayal of a rail- 
road wreck. "The Tin Soldier," by Roy 
Rolfe Gilson, is a pathetic sketch, and 
stirs one's indignation at the injustice of 
volunteers. "How a President Is Elected," 
by O. Maurice Low, graphically describes 
a national convention in all Its lurid 
torchlight glare and blast It furnishes 
agreeable reading, especially at this time, 
when the country is fairly humming with 
politics. 

Scribner's is always "up to date," and 
an afternoon's real enjojrment Is in store 
for those who read the June number* 
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CALENDAR FOR JULY. 



1 — ^Fourth Sunday after Pentecost Oc- 
tave day of S. John the Baptist Three 
plenary indulgences for Rosarians: (1) 
C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers; (2) 
C. C; assist at Procession; prayers; (3) 
C. C: assist at Bxposltion of the Blessed 
Sacrament; prayer. (Benediction.) Com- 
munion Mass for Rosarians at 7 o'clock. 

2 — ^The Visitation of our Lady. Second 
Joyful Mystery of the Rosary. Three 
plenary indulgences: (1) C. C; assist at 
Procession; prayer; (2) C. C; visit 
Rosary Chapel, from first vespers (on 
Jnly 1st, 2 P. M.) till sunset on feast; 
prayer; (3) C. C; visit any church; 
prayer. (Benediction.) A plenary in- 
dulgence may also be gained by members 
of the liiving Rosary; and on one day dur- 
ing the Octave another plenary may be 
gained by ail Rosarians: C. C; visit 
Rosary Altar; prayer. 

Meeting of Rosarians and of the Rosary 
Reading Circle. 

8— B. Mark, O. P., Confessor. 

i — Our Lady, Refuge of sinners. 

5 — S. Anthony M. 2^ccaria, Confessor. 
Regular Mass of Requiem for deceased 
members of the Building Association at 
8 o'clock. 

6 — Octave day of SS. Peter and Paul. 
(Benediction.) 

7—- B. Benedict XI., Pope (from the 
Order of Preachers.) Votive Mass of the 
Rosary. . 

8 — Fifth Sunday after Pentecost (Bene- 
diction.) Plenary indulgence for the 
members of the Holy Name Sodality. 
Mass for this Sodality at 7 o'clock; meet- 
ing at 3 P. M. Meeting of men Tertiaries 
at 2 P. M. 

9 — S. John O. P., and Companions, 
Martyrs. Plenary indulgence for all the 
faitnful: C. C; visit a Dominican 
church; prayers. 

Meeting of Young Men's Holy Name So- 
ciety. 

i.u- S. Hermenegild, Martyr (from April 
15.) 

11— B. Clare, O. P., widow (from April 

17.) Votive Mass of the Rosary. 

-l2 — S. John, Abbot Anniversary of 
those buried in DOihlnican cemeteries. 



Solemn High Mass of Requiem at 9 
o'clock. Plenary indulgence: C. C; as- 
sist at office of the dead; prayer. 

13 — B. James of Voragine, O. P., Bishop. 
(Benediction.) 

14— S. Bonaventure, O. S. P., Bishop 
and Doctor of the Church. Votive Mass 
of the Rosary. 

15 — Sixth Sunday after Pentecost 8. 
Henry, Emperor. (Benediction.) Plenary 
indulgence for members of the Living 
Rosary. 

The regular monthly musical service 
will be held this evening at 7:30 o'clock. 
The programme includes: Oragn recital 
programme — Organ Symphony No. VI., 
Allegro (Widor); Largo, arranged by 
Franklan Palmer, (Haendel); Pastorale 
(Guilmant); Cantilene (Salome); Grand 
Chorus (Dubois). Choir programme- 
Tenor solo, "O Salutaris" (Rousseau), Mr. 
J. F. Veaco; duet Ave Maria" (Saint- 
Saens), Miss Roeder and Mrs. Smith; 
"Tantum Z.^o" (Rousseau), Sig. Wanrell 
and choir; quartet "Venl Creator" (Le- 
Jeal). 

16— Our Lady of Mount Carmel. Plenary 
indulgence for members of the Living 
Rosary. 

17— S. Francis Solano (from April 18.) 

18— B. Ceslaus, O. P., Confessor. Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary. 

19 — S. Vincent de Paul, Confessor, 
Founder of the Congregation of the Mis- 
sion and of the Sisters of Charity. 

20— B. Bartholomew, O. P., Martyr. 
(Benediction.) 

21— S. Jerome, S. J., Ccmfessor. Votive 
Mass of the Rosary. 

2 — Seventh Sunday after Pentecost S. 
Mary Magdalene, Heavenly Protector of 
the Dominican Order. (Benediction.) 

23— B. .Jane, O. P., Virgin. 

Meeting of the Young Men's Holy Name 
Society. 

24 — S. Camillus, Confessor, and Founder 
of the Regular Clerks for the Sick. 

25 — S. James the Apostle. (Bmiedic 
tion.) 

26 — S. Anne, the Mother of the BlessecS 
Virgin. (Benediction.) 

27— B. Augustine of Bugella, O. P., CJoip^ 
fessor. (Benediction.) 

28— B. Antony, O. P., Confe8S6r. Votive 
Mass of the Rosary. 

29 — Eighth Sunday after Pentecost S^ 
Martha, Virgin. (Benediction.) Pltoary^ 
indulgence for those accustomed to recite 
a third part of the Rosary in eommoa 
three times a week. Usual conditions. 

30— B. Mannes, O. P., Confessor. 

31 — S. Ignatius, Confessor and Fbonder 
of the Society of Jesus. 

To-day the fifteen Tuesdays in prepara- 
tion for the feast of S. Domllii'c are olosed. 
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Great men are ereated for great epochs, 
and their advent 1b eagerlr looked for by 
the waiting multitudeB; hence we may say 
that ther come In the fulnesB of time. If 
we would form a true estimate of the Im- 
portance ol tbeir achievements we must 
try to familiarize ourselves with the his- 
tory of the age that preceded them and 
with the hlatory of the age that Imme- 



dlatelj' followed them. May we say that 
John Outenberg — the mere Inventor of the 
art of Typography— posaeased the esaen- 
tlal elements that constitute a truly great 

If we study carefully the history of the 
Middle Agee— or, as ignorance has atyled 
them, the "dark agee of superBlltlon"— 
when literature was guarded and p^- 
petuated by the monks in the Scriptoria 
of Europe, and compare that history with 
the age of lightning progress that fol- 
lowed the Invention of Gutenberg, we 
must admit that most momentous conse- 
quences and most stupendous results have 
fallowed from his Initiative agency. 

Nearly four hundred years have elapsed 
Rince the death of Gutenberg, and we And 
ouraelvea eearchlog every available record 
by which we may possibly gain some 
knowledge of the life and work of the 
man whose marvelous genius still lives. 
Born In a troublous time. In the year 
1400, in the city of Haluz, hia parents 
were obliged to seek refuge, with many 
other "well-bom'* families. In different 
cities of Germany; consequently little Is 
known of his boyhood and early man- 
hood. His name Brst appears in 1434, 
tn the records of the court at Straaburg 
as plaintiff In a auit against the elerk of 
Mainz, by which he seeks to recover dam- 
ages for the spoliation of the family prop- 
erty in his native city. In 1436 he gained 
no little notoriety in a breach of promise 
suit brought against him by Anne of the 
Iron Gate (zur Iseren Thur). It appears 
that he either could not meet the financial 
demand, or that he repented of his fickle- 
ness, tor It seems that he married the 
fair plaintiff. 
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Three years later he Is again defendant 
in a suit brought against him by the 
Dreitzchen brothers to obtain the right of 
succession in the co-partnership with 
Gutenberg and their deceased brother An- 
drew. The secret arts practised and de- 
veloped in this co-partnership appear to 
have been that of making mirrors, polish- 
ing gems and the art of printing. The suit 
was decided in favor of Gutenberg. The 
legal decision was rendered at Strasburg, 
December 12, 1439, and upon it is based 
Gutenberg's claim to be the inventor of 
Typography, The original record of this 
trial clearly states that he secretly made 
use of a press and an attachment conjec- 
tured to have been a type-mold. It is 
upon this authentic fact that Gutenberg's 
fame rests. The types made and used by 
him were of metal cast in a mold. The 
process consisted in cutting each char- 
acter on the end of a single rod of steel; 
each engraved rod was then punched in a 
bar of copper, thus forming a matrix, this 
matrix becoming a mold for the face of 
its proper type. But as the letters vary 
in width the different matrices have to 
be affixed with accuracy to one mold 
which could be adjusted so as to produce 
the different types in right-angled and 
perfect cubes. Those familar with the 
technique of type-casting will readily ac- 
knowledge that the "divine art" of print- 
ing came not to Gutenberg "without 
divine aid/' and that it was brought to 
perfection by the inventor after many 
years of experiment and disappointing 
failure. Beset with obstacles from the 
outset, he seems to have developed all the 
resources of an energetic and natural 
genius. 

During the Interval between 1442 and 
1448 we have but shadowy traces of 
Gutenberg; he returned to Mainz in the 
latter year to borrow money from a kims- 
man. It is not probable that he was iOle 
during the two years that followed, al- 
though there is no evidence of any par- 
ticular work accomplished. We hear of 
him again in 1450, when he is obliged to 
mortgage his "tools and materials" for 
eight hundred guilders yearly to John 
Fust, a wealthy goldsmith of Mainz, re- 



ceiving him as a co-partner tor five yean. 
At the end of that time Fust brought suit 
to regain the money advanced, and also 
for the dissolution of the co-iwrtiierBhip. 
The suit was decided against Gutenberg; 
consequently the "tools and materials," 
as well as the production of five yetn* 
labor, were forfeited to Fust. Being now 
sole possessor, he selected Peter Schoeffer, 
a pupil of Gutenberg, to superintend the 
printing establishment. Schoeffer, who 
afterwards became Fust's son-in-law, was 
a quick-witted and observant man. He 
-conceived, or more likely took from 
Gutenberg, the idea of punch and martix 
by driving the punch into copper which 
thus became a mold into which hot metal 
was poured, and so types, uniform and 
even, came out to the delight of the ad- 
miring Fust. The first book from the 
cast was the Rationale Divinorum, by the 
famous Dominican, Durandus. Soon after 
an alloy was added to the metal fbr the 
purpose of hardening it, and, bj degrees, 
the requisite type-metal was produced. 

In 1456, a year after the seiztire of his 
type and other material, we find the in- 
trepid Gutenberg assisted by friends and 
enabled to set up a new printing estab- 
lishment. Several works have been at- 
tributed to Gutenberg during the interval 
between 1457 and 1460, notat>ly the "Cath- 
olicon," remarkable for its colophdi, 
wherein Gutenberg claims the merit of 
his invention not so much to lie in the 
discovery of movable types, but in the 
process of their making, that is, in the 
"admirable proportion, harmony and cor- 
relation of punches and matrices." It is 
probable that Gutenberg was obliged to 
refrain from printing his books under his 
own name, owing to his continLued finan- 
cial embarrassment; or^ it may be that he 
was wholly absorbed in his art and ut- 
terly indifferent to fame. On the con- 
trary. Fust and SchoefTer printed copies 
of the Bible under their names, thus giv- 
ing rise to the belief that they were the 
real inventors of printing. 

The work of the rival establishments 
was interrupted by the sack of Maini in 
1462; that of Fust being destroyed by fire. 
The workmen employed by Gutenberg 
were scattered to distant cities of Burope» 
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s they BiNread his fame. Thus we 
Jie ikrst printera at Rome, Ck>iirad 
nheim and Arnold Pannarts, in 
doins admirable work under the aus- 
of the Poj^ In 1471, however, they 
I themselves in so straitened clr- 
cances that they were obliged to ap- 
to Sixtus IV., stating that they were 
onger able to bear the expense of 
^keeping, for want of buyers; of 
1 there can not be a more significant 
than that our house, though other- 
spacious enough, is full of books, but 
of every necessary ot life." 

L465 the Archbishop of Mains, Adolph 
l^ve Gutenberg a commission for 
leable and voluntary service," the. 
'e of which service may be supposed 

that rendered by printing. His days 
ctive service, however, were then 

as he was in his sixty-fifth year, 
printing establishment was trans- 
1 to Conrad Humery, in 1467, and 
nanaged by some relatives of Quten- 
The document of transfer mentions 
rices, molds, t3ri>es and instruments 
3cted with printing," which are to be 
only in the city of Mainz; the docu- 

further stipulated that they were to 
Id to a citizen of that city in prefer- 
to any other. Gutenberg's death oc- 
d in February, 1468, but there is no 
d explaining the cause. He was 
d in the Church of S. Francis, and a 
t naming him as the inventdr of 
ing was erected upon his tomb. A 
id tablet was placed upon Guten- 
3 house bearing the inscription: "As 
[en in honor of John Gutenberg of 
z. who first invented printing tupe$ 

of metal, and thus deserved well of 
le world." 

it Gutenberg received but slight 
r during his closing years and that 
reat invention was not duly appre- 
1 until many years after his death 
e to the fact that all of his books 
in Latin — the key of erudition — con- 
^ntly unintelligible to the unedu- 
class. He was a man of lofty aims 
;>rofound attainments; with a reso- 
spirit he struggled to perfect his in- 
on through varying fortunes; his 
vering spirit achieved results for 
e ages, the grandeur of which are en- 
9d by the insufficiency of means at 
isposal. 

:riarch of Typography! Potent 
ilan of the *'occult art!" In thy 

d bequest to the citizens of Mainz — 
ruit of thy honest labor through dark 

and dreary nights — thou hast be- 
kl upon mankind a boon that will 

thy name in immortal memory. 
9 vast resources of the press were 
apidly unfolded; up to tae year 1600 



there had been but ten thousand books 
printed in Europe, and oi these the great- 
er part was printed in Italy. The monks 
and priests were foremost in availing 
of the new invention, as by the former 
method it required more than twenty 
years of skilled labor to produce 
a hundred Bibles. "The Brothers of 
Common Ltfe," a religious order, founded 
by Gerard Groot early in the fourteenth 
century, gave their time to the transcrip- 
tion of the works of the ancients, of 
the Bible, and of the writings of the 
Fathers of the Church. The badge 
of their, profession was a pen worn 
in their' caps. The members of this 
Order became famous printers; in 
1476 they printed the Mirrar ot Con- 
idencett by . Arnold of Rotterdam, the 
first book issued in Brussels. The works 
of Lactantius were also printed the same 
year. Printing met with slight opposi- 
tion and this chiefly from copyists who 
feared to lose their employment The 
revolution in letters produced by the new 
invention led to events characterized 
both by good and evil. Popular feeling, 
particularly irreligious sentiment and 
teachings hostile to faith, found expres- 
sion through the press. Men of little 
learning made faulty translations of the 
Scriptures and canons of the Church into 
the vulgar tongue, and even invented new 
words to express the meaning of the 
original, "a thing most dangerous in the 
Sacred Scriptures." Thus we find Ber- 
thold. Archbishop oi Mainz, in 1480, 
obliged to establish a censorship on 
printed books, so as to prevent perverse 
men from abusing the "divine .art" and 
turning to the injury of mankind what 
was intended for their instruction. He 
forbade, under pain of excommunication, 
the publication of any translation of Holy 
Scriptures without the approval of four 
doctors, desiring that the art discovered 
by a native of his ci^ "idiould be main- 
tained in all its honor." 

No opposition was offered to the print- 
ing of correct versions of the Bible. The 
Cologne edition, printed in 1479, had ap- 
peared earlier with the approbation of 
the University. Gutenberg and Fust 
printed, in 1453, a Latin edition. Pre- 
viously to 1470 we find five Latin and two 
German editions of the Bible printed in 
Germany. An Italian version appeared in 
1471, followed by ten other editions be- 
fore the century's close. A Bohemian 
edition was printed in 1476. Dutch and 
French versions were printed in 1477. 
Twenty-four editions of the Bible in Ger- 
man had been printed before Luther's 
birth. How, therefore, can his admirers 
represent him as opening the treasures of 
the Scriptures, and dispensing them to 
the pe<H>le? 
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VBRITAS. 
Bdith R. Wslooh. 

O VerltaB» O Veritas. 

Thy snowy standard gleams* 
With suden light athwart the night 

Of earth's bewildering dreams. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

We crave thy guiding ray, 
For faith is dead, where martyrs bled. 

And doubt hath barred the way. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

What voice but thine can still 
The proud unrest, the strife unblest. 

Of man's rebellious will? 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

Across the lapsing years. 
Our hearts have heard a royal word. 

That puts to flight our fears. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

A thorn-crowned King we see; 
He speaketh clear that all may hear: 

"The Truth shall set men free.' 
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O Veritas, O Veritas, 

We see His martyr train — 
A glorious band, from every land 

They swell the victor strain. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

We see His "freemen" true — 
From court and cell they nobly tell 

What Truth may dare and do. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

Uplift thy holy sign; 
That 4ife blood red that martyrs shed 

Shall give it power divine. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

Before a faithless age. 
Show forth the light that shone so bright 

From Jerome's sacred page. 

O Veritas, O VeriUs. 

Display to hearts grown cold. 
The beauty rare, beyond compare. 

Saint Austin loved of old. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

Illume thy servants now 
With that bright star which gleamed afar. 

From Blessed Dominic's brow. 
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O Veritas, O Veritas, 

His gracious promise p lead . 
That for bis own, bifora God^a throne, 

He still may intercede. 

O Veritas, O Veritas, 

A special grace is theirs 
Who wear aright the vestore Mi^t, 

He hallowed by his prayers. 

Then Veritas, O Veritas, 

Thine heralds send afar. 
Their orifiamme, the Holy Name, 

And Dominic's bright star. 

And Veritas, O Veritas, 

God guard thy blessed ray. 
Till He shall reign. Who once was slsln, 

And error fall away! 

Veritas— Truth— is the motto of the 
Dominic, a term of honor appUed to Jt 
troublous days of the Bmperor I«oais of 
of Pope John XXII. 

THE ASSUMPTION. 

Chables Hanson Townk. 

Yea, to the Chnst even Heaven ItMif 

seemed dim. 
Until He called His Mother home to Hla. 

S. DOBilNIC. 
Sister Amadeus, O. S. P. 

Dear Saint, thy praise, on other dayi* 

In tones sublime thy sons may sing; 
But on thy feast, let me, at least. 

My. humble words of tribute bring. 
Our Father, Francis, prised thee well; 

He gave to thee a brother's part — 
Small wonder, then, that I should t^ 

The love of my Franciscan heart 
For robes of snow, or strive to show 
My feelings, though the notes be lorn 
That into harmony would grow. 

Thy beacon bright, through darkest nigkt 

That ere oppressed the Church Of Ood, 
Shone out ablaze, and threw Its rays 

Not only where thy feet had trod. 
But earth around, where homaa used 

Felt want of a defender's votoe. 
We, too, who tell each predovui bead^ 

Thy legacy to us — ^rejoice! 
Tho' ours no claim upon thy name, 
We gladden at thy bleated- faaia— 
Our Father's friend — to us the same! 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 

Marqarbt D. O'Brien. 



[APTEB X. — The Discotebt. 

ow did Carl feel as he retired to 
tments arranged to suit his tastes 
natemal kindness of Mrs. Beau- 
His ro<mis overlooked the Aar, 
rded also a view of the lake. In 
:e between were winding walks 
louB trees. Carl had his own 
t the Belvedere, Interlachen, but, 
B meeting with the Beaumonts, 
lings for companionship that he 
losophically believed dead, arose 
nd vigorous and demanded some 
on to their claims. For a time he 
ggled, but at length he hoisted a 
nice. He held consultation, pro- 
rms. and signed a treaty; hence- 
agreed, when not otherwise en- 
make his home at Beaumont 

the Joy and triumph of its in- 
They had scarcely hoped to over- 

1 love for solitude. 

f one succeed with Carl it will be 
>ther," said Harry when they 
tie matter over on their return 
) rocks. Carl had reverence for 
le and talents of Mrs. Beaumont 
elled her in intellectual gifts, yet 
>r sought to bring herself into no- 
supersede others, either by her 
I subjects or by assuming a posi- 
eader of conversation in the vari- 
ous which her sunny presence 
Still, when topics became general, 
rally rose to her intellectual level, 
itively intellect addresses itself to 
. As the chords of a delicate 
instrument when touched by a 
tiand« so the feelings of sympa- 
iteners when reached by the voice. 
:ured speaker who reads his own 
his own sentiment in each eye 
) and soul around him. Those 
e traveled much know by experl- 
V strangers, meeting for the first 
table d*hote, no matter what the 
figure, soon find themselves in- 



tellectually graded when topics become 
general, owing to the power of mind's 
sceptered sway. 

To her int^lectual gifts Mrs. Beaumont 
united many personal graces that were 
sources of pleasure and social enjojrment 
to those intimate in her circle. These 
qualities attracted the reserved, supercili- 
ous Carl. He found in her the ideal of 
the mother he had lost ere he could esti- 
mate that mother's worth, and to Mrs. 
Beaumont he gave the deference, con- 
fidence and filial atCection he would have 
given her had- she lived. 

Yet hfe heart was lonely, he had no 
pleasant home ties to charm and to com- 
fort Amities of friends were dear, but 
they never could compensate for the de- 
lightful sympathies of home. Affectionate 
confidence, gentle tenderness, these be- 
longed to its circle and to no other. To- 
night he yearned for them. Why? Per- 
haps new thoughts sprang up in his soul. 
New images filled his imagination. New 
desires stirred his heart He dared not 
question himself. Crushing back the 
longing for those gone out of his life, and 
to whom in this hour he appealed in vain, 
he threw open his window and leaned 
over to watch the quiet waters below. 

Sweet the music their ripples made, 
though their face was almost hidden by 
shrub and vine. Here and there a star 
struck their surface and looked up smil- 
ing into his troubled face. "As this star," 
he thought, "in the dark fiowing waters, 
so my fate; but, O star!" he murmured, 
"thou art not there, thou relgnest in yon 
heaven secure, while my soul is here"; he 
struck his breast, "and life is dark, un- 
known, real. Am I guilty before Heaven, 
O Qod?" The strong man trembled; his 
chest heaved, his eye fiashed. "Must I 
die as— 4U9 — " the word was lost in hoarse- 
ness. Turning, he trod his chamber with 
impatient strides. All his prudent reason- 
ing; all his hopes for fame, all his trl- 
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umphant glory, lay blasted in the dust. 
For a brief second they glowed before his 
troubled gaze to goad him on to madness, 
then to sink before the spectre — shame! 
What of his firm resolves? His cries for 
patience? His petitions to Mary, his 
Mother, his Queen? Hush! They will as- 
sert his rights! His eye calms, his head 
droops, his step slackens, his fingers clasp 
a small miraculous medal which his 
mother gave him when she kissed him 
good-bye for Heaven. He smiles. Chris- 
tian patience conquers. Mary's sacred 
name had calmed the storm that swept his 
tortured soul. 

His thoughts ptood forth as marshalled 
armies arrayed for battle, bold, dauntless, 
intrepid. He examined their armor, not a 
link therein wanting. He tested its 
temper, not a flaw to mar its steel. He 
Questioned their fidelity to Truth, not a 
defection therefrom. Then why shun the 
grand career for which men deemed him 
bom? Why fret away in trifles a noble 
life destined for a nobler end? What 
heretofore had been the mainspring of his 
actions? Was it his country's ambition, 
the good of his fellow-men? These had 
no part in the years gone by, they were 
rich only in empty resolves, vain at- 
tempts at usefulness in useless ways. Dis- 
jointed and impracticable were all the 
projects his vivid imagination had ever 
drawn of his relations to his country, so- 
ciety and self. What post in the world's 
great battlefield would he henceforth oc- 
cupy? Bar? Politics? By his example, 
wealth and labor he could become a 
mighty power in either field, a man to be 
esteemed and honored by the just, to be 
feared by hypocrites and dissemblers. His 
power of reasoning, his calm judgment 
and his ardor of disposition would fit him 
for the highest posts, while his critical 
judgment, his coolness in action, his firm- 
ness in determination, his severity in ex- 
ecution, would surely win success. And 
yet he was without a career. His hour 
had not vet struck. 

Weary of stars above, fiowing waters 
below and perfumed fiowers in gardens 
around, Carl retired to rest, to dream. 
He was a boy again, kneeling by a slight, 
girlish figure, whose soft hand smoothed 



back the dark curls from his brow, while 
he repeated "Hail Mary." Then a change 
came, he was among the Alps, he saw the 
Mer de Olace gleam, heard the anchor-ice 
craunch in its impeded course, reckoned 
the move of the Grindelwald, recogniied 
the roar of a mighty crevasse — and With 
a start awoke to find the sun shining 
brightly through his curtains, and to hear 
Harry humming 'mong the plats below 
"So early in the morning." "Destro3rB all 
romance," thought Carl, whilst he dressed 
hurriedly for breakfast. 

CiiAPTEB XI. — Sightseers and Thkib 

Comments. 

The excursion to Aeschi was pleasant 
The atmosphere was clear, though somi;- 
what cold, yet filled witn the glow and 
brightness of Alpine suns, which to 
strangers appear Intensified by the glare 
of unchanging snows on the giant peaks 
that guard its vales. From Thun the 
country Is gradually raised to the dark 
rocks of Abendberg, at the farther ex- 
tremity of which is the village of AeschL 
The houses are hidden among the bould- 
ers, but the church that had before at- 
tracted the attention of our tourists, waa 
remarkable from its position. It wa» 
built of white limestone and stood on 0- 
gigantic pyramid of black gneiss, whids^ 
raised it majestically above the neighbor — 
Ing rocks. From its site one had a mag- 
nificent view of the surrounding country. 
Opposite was the Castle of Wimmis, look- 
ing haughtily down on the entrance of 
Simmenthal, lower the beautiful Yalley of 
Frutlgen, and beyond Thun, with its lakes 
and Mer de Glace. Leaving the horses to 
rest at the inn, the party ascended the 
path to the church. 

"How beautiful!" exclaimed both girls, 
when they reached the platform and be- 
held its panorama. 

"BeauUful," said Carl, "what artist can 
equal God?" 

"Still art has its charms," said Mi» 
Beaumont, "and affords much pleasure to 
those unable to travel and enjoy scales 
such as these withip view." 

"Very true, ,but how flat, how tsii^e, 
how uncharacteristic, if yon :wlll, Ibita- 
tion would be here! I think tho VMJIy 
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le in nature ■ heyond tlie reach of 

'I 

nay be, for man is limted; hia soul 
te. 80 Is his power, so must be Jiis 
)tIons, his creations. Sometimes 
ives him a divine gift called genius 
, enkindled, flashes out before the 
, envelops and dazzles others, and 
imes destroys itself. Its works are 
ned by inspirations, enhanced by 
cy, finished by correctness, yet often 
>ted and turned from God, rather 
lanctified in their doing for Him." 
is defection," answered Carl, "re- 
from accidents of the artist's char- 
not from the art in which he would 

tppily," replied Mrs. Beaumont, "it 
t enter into all arts.' 

be great an artist must create, but 
Is not a first cause, he must have 
lals, these must be had from nature 
Qceptions of nature, exalted, per- 
l, intensified, according to the power 
a who creates. If causes are superior 
sets, then that which gave life to his 
ption must surpass it in perfection 
ntrinsic excellencies, as critics de- 
late qualities." 

lese qualities go to perfect Ideal 
v" 

"anted!" said Carl. 

I. Beaumont returned to her argu- 
"Artists say the most beautiful 
1 when examined are found to have 
shes and imperfections — both terms 
nearly the same signification. The 
; observes and compares; he choses 

he thinks perfect to form his ideal. 
, while he learns to design naturally, 
rawing his figures unlike any real 
1, he approaches the great center of 
. Reynolds." 

rl's lip curled. "His great center is 
s — ^to what does it lead? In what 
St? He knows not, else he would 
eave it untold or undefined. Either 
rtist is able to reproduce nature as 
s, with her charms undiminished, or 
ve to the world a work her equal in 
ction, or he is not;. if he be able, he 
strike her characteristics, transfer 

to his canvas, light them by his 
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And transform them Into icicles, 
broke in Harry, who had paced up and 
down the platform during this discussion. 
"Carl," he continued, "please give up this 
thing and show the girls what they have 
come to see. I am well-nigL frozen." 

While these discussed art below, Bella 
heard from Rosa above the story of her 
unknown preserver. When the first shock 
of surprise,, the first strange emotion of 
gratitude and delight were over, she 
longed to express her thanks, yet shrank 
frcHn this expression, lest word or look 
should betray the joy, the deep thankful- 
ness she felt that she owed her preserva- 
tion to him. Why? To this her heart 
could not answer. Tet to ncme less 
worthy would she owe life. To no other 
would she own submission, and the per- 
fect face fiushed and the deep eye fiashed 
with unwonted fire, and the proud heart 
averred 'twas meet such a man should 
come to her rescue. Instinctively she hid 
these thoughts from Rosa; she knew the 
humble child of the Church would refer 
her preservation to Ood. Chance has no 
part in Catholic belief. 

Hearing a murmur of voices beneath 
the cliff, the girls descended in time to 
catch Harry's remark. In her pleasant, 
dignified way Bella approached the group. 
Carl was speaking of the age of an old 
granite ledge. "Allow me," interrupted 
Bella, extending her hand with a gracious 
smile, and her voice, though guarded, was 
so subdued, so different from its usual 
haughty tone, that all three started. 

"Allow me to thank you, Mr. Wallen- 
atein, for having saved my life, even at 
so much risk to your own!" 

"Risk to my own!" repeated Carl al- 
most unconsciously; it was so sudden, he 
had forgotten that Rosa had said the 
night before, "I must tell Bella to-mor- 
row;" he smilingly nodded assent. Now 
he was about to add, "I would risk for 
any human being what I risked for you," 
but something in the girl's face forbade 
his words, and bowing courteously re- 
plied, "I am glad my slight risk merits 
Miss Schiller's gratitude, and has re- 
stored her to her friends." 

His tone was calm, his smile pleasant; 
to have saved her was of no imiK>rtance 
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to him; she might have been a mere 
mountain shepherdess and his interest 
would have been as deep. Bella felt this, 
and for a second she raised her question- 
ing eyes to his. The frequent haif-kindly 
look with which he regarded her, the par- 
tial sarcasm of his tone when he ad- 
dressed her, had not escapea her notice. 
The recollection of these gave her 
strength to suppress the least outward 
emotion caused by feelings which this 
man alone could excite. No other could 
move her affections, anticipate her wishes, 
nay, frustrate her intentions as he, and 
yet to him she owed her life and may be 
its happiness. She shrank from the ac- 
knowledgment, shuddered at the thought; 
and with hauteur, which she could so 
well assume, and which became her 
beauty, she turned the conversation on 
general topics. On their way back to 
Thun, Carl would out of kindness have 
spoken of their danger, but Harry sat be- 
tween them and kept up a battery of 
small talk that prevented any attempt at 
personals. 

."What hamlet is that, Mr. Wallen- 
stein?" asked Bella, "about equal distance 
from both extremities of Lake Thun?" 

"That is Ralligen;" he paused. "You 
know its history. Miss Schiller?" 

"No; it would give me pleasure to hear 
something of it, so pretty looks the place, 
BO bright the blooming flowers." 

"These Alpine children," said Carl, with 
a look of love in his eyes, "how strange 
they are, to bloom on glacier borders! 
But, for Ralligen, Miss Schiller, It occu- 
pies the site of Roll, the destruction of 
which was predicted by the Nains, a 
species of benevolent genii, who play an 
important part in the mythology of the 
Alps. It appears to have been the scene 
of some great catastrophe, for portions of 
marble columns, tablets and pieces of old 
armor have been found as deep as twenty 
feet below the surface." 

"But was it really destroyed, Mr. Wal- 
lenstein?" 

"They say so. Miss Schiller, only one 
house escaped, and this the Nains had 
also predicted." 

Bella looked towards the town, wonder- 
ing whether sensible people believed 



these absurditieB. Inhabitants of moun- 
tain regions are very imaginative, their 
separation from the world, their quiet, 
uniform life, constant commune with sdf 
in solitary occupations, fill the mind with 
ideas of beings and things to which they 
begin to give form and life and which 
exist only in their imaginations. Refine- 
ment has its imaginary pains and aches, 
cares and troubles, why not rusticity have 
its fairies and goblins? The latter are 
more amusing and less tiresome than the 
former. Thus thought Bella, as her gase 
and mind wandered from the distant vil- 
lage to the beautiful rhododendrons, 
called rose of the Alps, that crowned the 
shelving rocks, regardless of height. She 
felt weary; a deep red burned on each 
cheek. Carl looked at her earnestly, 
wondering was such a soul as hers to go 
before God without faith. Mrs. Beau- 
mont and Rosa prayed for her, he knew, 
sometimes left books in her Way that 
treated of religious matters, yet out- 
wardly Bella was unchanged. Once she 
had said to Rosa in her haughty, though 
enthusiastic, way, "I wish I could believe 
as you, Rosa, you seem so earnest." 

"It is not seem," replied Rosa, "I am 
in earnest" 

"And why?" 

"Because I have a soul to save." That 
night Rosa noticed a light in Bella's room 
until late; next morning, glancing at her 
small store of books, she missed a small 
"Treatise on Faith," and rejoiced. 

The sun was low now, the evoilng 
warm; distant Stockhom and Nlesen 
lifted proudly their iris-crowned peaks to 
the cool sapphire skies, that seemed to 
approach, to deepen, as the moontain 
snows in their sparkling beauty rose up 
to meet their advances. The beanty of 
the valleys below was a refiectlon of the 
mountains above, only less aeyere, less 
savage in aspect, less in sympathy with 
Nature in her sublime mood. Now they 
had a nearer view of the pretty cascades 
of Staunnbach and Pfannbach and of the 
village of Merlegen. 

"That village," said Harry, nodding in 
its direction, "interests me more tban any 
we have seen." 

"Why?" asked Rosa. 
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^Because its people are satiafied to pass 
for what they are." 

"What do you mean? We all, I hope, 
are what we are." 

"Yes, we are, hut we wish to pass for 
better, smarter; we like others to form a 
good opinion of our talents, our fortunes, 
and our good points.' 

"And this people?' 

"Do not; they are noted for their-Hstu- 
pidity— and are satisfied to be stupid." 

"And you admire them, are interested 
in them?" 

"I admire their independent honesty in 
setting up for no more than they are, and 
I am interested to know what impres- 
sions smart people make on them and 
what is their idea of progress — if ever 
they try to gloss their stupidity, as we 
say, to make 'brass pass for gold!' " 

"Few can play that trick now," said 
Carl, who had caught only his last words, 
"science has tests." 

"By Jove, man," exclaimed Harry, 
"science with you can stop the sun and 
moon. I use a figure, your test cannot 
reach the gold of the brain or heart." 

"I beg your pardon," said Carl, smiling, 
"I heard only your last phrase." 

"And jumped at your scientific conclu- 
sions." He was silent for a moment, then 
said: "Tour comment reminds me of 
some men who place themselves as 
standards foV truth and knowledge, and 
who know no more of either than — than 
the man in the moon," said Harry at a 
push. 

"I hope you do not class me with them,^' 
said Carl, with an amused look at Mrs. 
Beaumont and the girls. 

"No," said Harry, shortly. 
'"These men have their sophisms so 
woven and interwoven that xhey assume 
the warp and woof of truth, and deceive 
souls who know not how to ravel their 
well-knit matter, nor have they the 
thought to cut the knot they cannot loose. 
Yet a stupid peasant from yon village 
would confound their wisdom." Harry 
threw some roses he had been tossing 
from hand to hand out among their 
blooming wayside sisters in the direction 
6f Merlegen. He looked heroic! 
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"You may be correct," assented Carl 
quietly. 

'I am," said Harry, almost impetuously. 

'You may be correct," repeated Carl, 
dryly, "but the world is a severe critic; 
withal prudent, she shows hostility to no 
man 'Unless strongly provoked. She has 
her standards for most things in life; 
some of these she may outwardly revere, 
although she inwardly condemns. I can 
point out to you men who know and ad- 
mit the truth ot dogmas that you and I 
believe, but from human respect, fear of 
family connections, loss of political or so- 
cial positions; in a word, from their dis- 
like of trouble, shirk their convictions, 
reject faith and serve falsehood." 

"Cowardly," muttered Harry. 

"My dear inexperienced young friend," 
said Carl, slapping him lightly on the 
shoulder, "be not too hasty; you must 
know the character of the man, his tem- 
perament, his position, the circumstances 
of his case, ere you condemn him, and 
even then," a wistful look grew in his 
eyes, while his voice became quick and 
eager, "even then, my boy, my friend, be 
lenient." 

Here they drew up at Beaumont Lodge, 
and each was glad to exchange the dili- 
gence for the comfortable warmth of the 
elegant rooms. 

"We were not born for Alpine regions," 
said Carl, placing an easy chair for Bella 
near the glowing fire. 

"No," said the girl smiling, though her 
lips were blue, and dark rings showed 
round her eyes; "we are meant for more 
moderate climes, where stress and relaxa- 
tion of nerve may not be so great. I 
fancy, Mr. Wallenstein, human nerves 
very much resemble the strings of musical 
instruments." 

"Why?" Carl was glad to draw her at- 
tention from herself. 

"They are so easily afPected by heat 
and cold, by elevation or depression, al- 
most by every external power that causes 
vibration." 

He regarded her for a moment; she 
raised her clear eyes to his, unconscious of 
the thought that lay in his look, and add- 
ed: "You do not believe." 
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"Nay, your words express my thoaght." 

A sudden flush overspread the proud, 
nptumed face; a flash lit her eyes, and un- 
consciously she touched his arm, as if to 
speak, but, instantly regaining her self- 
possession and her old haughty smile, she 
merely said: "Excuse me." 

"Speak on," he murmured, in a low, 
kind tone. 

She started, looked quickly into his face, 
and, smiling faintly, left him. The change 
wrought in her countenance surprised 
him. One instant so bright, so full of 
hope, then despondent and pained. What 
unknown script had she in that instant 
read? What fate foreseen? He knew not, 
nor could he conjecture. Caprice? This 
girl's soul was above its vagaries. In- 
constancy? That was hostile to Bella's 
character. Then? He could only turn 
over circumstances in his mind, translate 
their hieroglyphics, and remain in doubt 

The Countess engaged the Beaumonts 
and Carl for dinner, on the day following. 

"It will be very quiet," she said; "no 
strangers, except one, and he was an old 
friend of my mother's, a very excellent 
old gentleman, most eccentric, and very 
much given to music; but, this eccen- 
tricity aside, a good artist" 

"Then he will be able to give us all 
pleasure," said Mrs. Beaumont "We are 
fond of music, and good playing is rare." 

"More rare than people would imagine 
from the numbers who devote years to the 
study of music, and who, to my ear, ac7 
quire only a knack for injuring pianos." 

Mrs. Beaumont laughed. 

"They put money in the pockets of poor 
professors," she said, "and give employ- 
ment to piano-makers and tuners. These 
are frequently acts of charity. However, 
the intention is wanting in these cases, 
and the merit Is lost." 

"Fancy a society belle," said the Count- 
ess, with a meaning smile, "paying jl poor 
professor merely from charity! Such girls 
never think themselves deficient in talent 
Should they not succeed, their failure is 
attributed to the system of the professor, 
not to the dulnees of the pupil." 

"And when a master is honest enough 
to point out their deficiencies he is dis- 
missed." 
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Tea," and the CountsM ■hook her bead. 
"The youth of to-day know things so 
much better than their eldera. Bat," sSie 
continued, rising, "here la Bella in hsr 
wraps. It is late; good-byet until to-mo^ 
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row. 

Chaptkb xn— Hebb Stebiibace. 

"I hope you do not feel tnXlgaeA," said 

Mrs. Beaumont to Bella, next erening, 

when they met at Rosdnschlosa. 
"No; it rests me to be with jon again." 

And Bella took a seat betweoi the Conni* 

ess and Mrs. Beaumont 

"Is she not complimentary?" said the 
Countess^ smiling. 

"Surely," Mrs. Beaumont replied, "she 
must have forgotten your imposing pres- 
ence. 
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'No," said Bella, quietly, so quietly both 
her friends regarded her corlously. 
"I do not mean to compliment or depre- 
ciate either of my beloved frienda"— and 
she drew a hand of each between her own 
two— "but I desire" 

"Herr Stembach," announced Hans, 
with studied inflection. 

Bella loved music; no other science had 
so great power over her. She had been 
told of Herr Stembach's devotioQ to this 
art, of his excellence as an artiaty and she 
was anxious to hear him. Turning quick- 
ly, she beheld a small dark man, very 
courtly in bearing, reserved in manner, 
with keen, scutinizlng glance, large noae 
and heavy gray moustache. When he re- 
plied to the Count's open, manly greeting 
his tone was deep and earnest He had 
met Carl and Harry, and was happy to re- 
new the acquaintance. The Count then 
handed him over to the Countesa who 
was anxious to present him to the ladies. 
He crossed the room with a certain, eaifif 
tread, as if he beat time to imaginary 
rhythm, played in distant regions by vis- 
ionary performers whom his look, smile 
and gait inspired. 

Formal presentations over, conversation 
turned on grand masters in music Bach 
had her favorite and gave characteristic 
reasons for her like of one and dlsliKe of 
another. Herr Stembach^ himself a gifU4 
musician and critic, learned with pleasure 
from the remarks of the circle that he had 
to deal with no ordinary mnsictias. The 
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litloiifl df Mosart, the creations of 
rlna, and the diVtne sinnphonies of 
m were the delight of his sacred 

these, society in general had no 
-they were not in keeping with its 
its progress, its ultimate retrogres- 

Thus mentally soliloquized the 
and played "Fantasie" or "Reverie" 
adored composers. It refreshed him 
1 even a few who could appreciate 
daudes which filled his soul with 
ire, and which must please every 
K>m lover of music until time shall 
more. Common sense, which we aa- 
a these days be termed uncommon, 
)uhd judgment form the basis of cor- 
ute. 

un German," said Herr Stembach, 
[. find more music in the 'Last Rose 
nmer' or 'Coolin' than in the boast- 
dras of my most renowned com- 
ets, and some of them thought as* I, 
ley have built their fame on these 
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s," said Rosa; "I remembef having 
somewhere, that when 'Martha' was 
)roduced— I think in Vienna— i^ was 
quite coolly until the aria 'Last 
of Summer,' when the house burst 
hunders of applause, the plaudits of 
members of the royal family who 
present having been' recognized as 
g the loudest" 

mow of that triumph," answered the 
an, his face lighted up. "The Maes- 
lid he had heard that aria at a con- 
n Dublin, and its sweetness haunted 
lirit until it passed unto God. What 
\ it must be! How inspiring, pathet- 
eative! Like the people, I am told. 

had a way, Rosa noticed, of balanc- 
Imself, looking askance or thought- 
bile he repeated "So." When a com- 
was made to which he vouchsafed 
ply, he said •'So"— when all were si- 
le smiled and repeated "So!" Rosa 
I to wonder were all German musi- 
thus. and if they were she desired 
and the Countess to keep them for 
own special enjoyment. A few m'o- 
I after she. repented of her thought 
akffig of Rossini, Ros& said: "I like 



him for his independence of character, as 
much as for his beauties and con^ectness 
of taste." 

"His Independence of ciiaracter?" said 
Herr Stembach, twisting his grey mous- 
tache, while a peculiar twinkle grew in 
his eyes. 

."Yes," continued the girl, not perceiv- 
ing his mode of face; "he had the cour- 
age to strike out a musical courae for him-^ 
self; he never suffered his genius to be 
biased by Mozart Beethoven, Bach, or, 
their confreres." 

"It is true," said the Herr; "and yet his 
music pleases— nay, in his timie it was th^ 
rage of Europe." 

"And was less learned, less elahorate 
and had fewer pretensions to all that is 
grand, majestic or severe in the art" con- 
tinued Countess Alworth. 

"Yes," said Mrs. Beaumont, quietly; 

• • . ' * * 

"but his music appeals to the millions, not 
to the educated alone, and herein lies the 
secret of his success, as does also that of 
England's greatest dramatist, Shakes- 
speare." 

"The more you study Rossini," said 
Herr Stembach, "the more clearly you 
perceive his object Is to please his hdar- 
ers. not to try their ears with learned 
modulations or masterly illustrations', 
which, however agreeable to the compos- 
ers themselves, never fiiil to prove dis- 
agreeable to an audience. In this Rossihi 
was thoughtful, though I must confess, 
from experience, that I believe composer^ 
only think of themselves in the pieced 
they write for the public." 

"I have noticed," said Bella^ "that in His 
'La Gazza Ladra;' 'Tancrede' and 'Semira- 
mide,' his arias are so sweet and' simple, 
yet so pleasing and full of melody." 

"Did he not bring out his flirst great in- 
novations in 'Tancrede'?" asked Mrs. 
Beaumont. 

"I think about that time, replied Herr 
Stembach. "Sigismbndi, at the Naples 
conservatory, I think; a little after, was 
horror-struck on seeing in Rossini 1i score 
of 'Othello' the clarionets mentioned, biit 
when he met with parts marked flilst,- sec-' 
ond, third add fourth horns; he sprang up,' 
ftzblafming,'Shades of Pergolesi, what- does 
that man want! iFour hom&!! We-iEl^ 
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not at a hunting party! Four horns!! 
Ehiough to blow us to perdition!' " 

"Poor Rossini/' said Rosa. "Think of 
his 'Moses in Egsrpt' and the difficulties 
he had to encounter In his passage of the 
Red sea." 

"Tes, yes," laughed the Countess, "and 
how lazily he overcame them!" 

"It was no laughing matter for him," 
continued Rosa, "when he heard his opera 
hissed each time the Israelites approached 
the sea." 

"My dear young lady," inserted Herr 
Stembach, "were the recollections of his 
Bublimest pasages of 'Stabat Biater' with 
me. I would laugh, as he himself would, 
when I recall the tricks he employed to 
gain effect" 

"Some incidents in connection with his 
works amuse me greatly," said Bella. 

"His music," continued Herr Stembach, 
"is to my mind singularly like his charac- 
ter — easy, light, pleasing, often devout, 
passionate, sorrowful. Such he shows his 
spirit in his greatest works, and such he 
was himself in life." 

"I believe," said Mrs. Beaumont, "great 
composers in any art are exponents rather 
of the nation to which they belong than of 
themselves. Still, the individual charac- 
ter, which, as a rule, is an offshoot of the 
national, has much influence." 

"I have always thought," said Rosa, 
"that musicians write according to their 
character. It is natural to suppose this, 
for no other science is so spiritual, so 
closely connected with the soul, or comes 
more home to souls." 

"That may be true," said Herr Stern- 
bach, "but musicians are human, subject 
to all variations of life around them. By 
consequence, liable to write counter to in- 
spirations of soul." 

"How?" 

"Why, they are paid for their compo- 
sitions; they are obliged to suit tastes of 
patrons, abilities of artists, who repro- 
duce their works, and, above all, the exi- 
gencies of the times. Thus, unless very 
independent in fortune, they are hamper- 
ed, and here we find how much good 
wealth may be able to effect" 

"In reference to Rossini," said the 
Ck>untess, with a comical smile, "you have 



all omitted a characteristic of his which 
creeps into most of his arias." 

"Which characteristic?" asked Rosa. 

"His laziness!" replied the Countess. 

They were amused. Herr Stemhseh 
stroked his moustache, looked at the ca^ 
pet and smiled. 

"Yes," he said, slowly, "he was lazy, so 
lazy that he wrote most oC Ids score in 
bed, and if a page happened to Call to the 
floor he would rather write it over thas 90 
to the trouble of picking it up; hut, Mr. 
Wallenstein," he said, tumins to Carl, 
"will you sing for me the ballad yon sang 
a few nights ago at Herr Goldstein's? It 
is so full of melody." 

"I shall with pleasure," assented Cart. 
"But I think the ladles are anzloos to 
hear you play." 

"Thank you, Mr. Wallenstein. I shall 
play, but after you." 

"The Herr is very kind," said Carl, seat- 
ing himself at the piano, "to be pleased 
with my poor music." 

Herr Stembach bowed his acknowledg- 
ment, and signed to begin. So Carl, play- 
ing his own accompaniment, sang "Kath- 
leen Mavoumeen." His full, rich voice 
suited well the melody. The old man lis- 
tened delighted. Such melodies sre sim- 
ple, but they vibrate and throb with s 
power of passion unknown to mere elab- 
orations of art Through them peopls 
voice their sorrow or Joy, their hopes or 
aspirations. All the long suppressed fsel- 
ing of nation or individual thus oftea- 
timee flnds expression in song. Carl sang, 
too, with feeling. He seemed himself to 
become part of the cause he pleaded, and 
thus to bring it closer to his hearers. The 
old man would have given measured, 
graceful compliments to any ordinary 
singer, but here he was carried away, and 
could only exclaim, "Prachtig! Prach- 
tig!" Carl smiled and aslosd him to play. 
The man's face changed; for a sec o nd he 
paused, scanned the group, and then, SS if 
recollecting himself, asked what it should 
be. 

"Anything you choose, Herr Stem- 
bach," said the Countess. 

"No, no; my mood Is not your mood. I 
am like Rossini. I want to plsase you» 
not myself; so give me a tbenM," 
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&it/' fiaid Harry. "I will ask Count 
Ih what he would choose," and, 
ng to where the Count stood exam- 
a small work on famous whiqjt play* 
Count." he asked, "have you any fa- 
I pjieoe tiiat you^ would l^e Hexx 
bsi^h to p^y?" 

^9^ n^, no/' 8Ald he, dropping the 
op, tihe tahle and coming towards th^ 
with Harry. "My dear sir, eyery 
o£.myaic is the same to me. I heard 
B» Doodle' at Waahjlngtpn, apd a^^ain 
:rf |g:ao4 'GlorjUi iff), 12*— 1 thin^fi th^ 
:ea8 c^e4 itr—in Ifgiare Dame, F^rJLs. 
^ted my l^iieFe^t as inucjli a9 the 
; in fact, I p^JLd more atU4tip9. to 
:ee Doodle' heca^ojie qX the aol41ex3^» 
^sioqji, b^umers, and all that It is a 
vs Qountry, ' hje said, tumipg to Cad* 
^ras amused at the astpniBhment 4q- 
I on Hj&rr Stemhach's countenance. 
i|By pAe could be indifferent to mnaic 
mystery which his powers of inteUi- 
could not solve. He looked in blank 
ishment from one to another, 
la a g^ripus country," repeated the 
; peeing no one heeded his remark, 
hat country?" leisurely asked Carl, 
ig the leaves of a music folio, 
hat country?" exclaimed tl^ie Count 
', America, of course. I was U^.ere as 
h Consul for two terms; know it 
met the Countess at Coney island; 
my cl^ance; succeeded, as you see, 
i^t year was back in EnglpuK}. It is 
riQU^ country." 

lat depends," said Carl, dxyly. "Your 
Herr." 

) ^oblem&n was astonisl^ed a^ h^s 
of patriotism. 
It no one has chosen," said Herr 

ice we are among th« Alps, and have 
n so much of Rossini," said Mrs. 
nont, "let it be 'William Tell.' " 
I old man's face brightened; h^ 
d ^ cQllect his energies; thei^ he 
c tbe chords with power, yet with the 
le, practised softness of the master. 
of passiQn resemhles voice of pfis- 
it is suppressed, yet jUnpresslve. It 
be briUiant striking and varied; it 
be as a mind to comm^^^tf^ ^ith 
i; nature always does this. Genius, 



apart from passion, realizes this, finds in 
it character, life and soul. Musicians cre- 
ate it in sound; painters, in color; sculp- 
tors, in pose; dramatists, in word. 

The spell of this power our group felt 
as Herr Siternbach played "William Tell." 

With its massive chorals, its sweet solos, 
e^h ridk in the grand, natural melody of 

its creator, the piece opens in the region 
of the snowy Alps. Ca|m jand peaceful, 
one almost sees, the hazy atmospihere clear 
up with promise of brlilifmt day. One 
^aii^ers into solitude, when, Ip, thick, 
heavy drpps gf rain portend storm; it 
bi:eaks wittL fury; lightnings fbaish, thun- 
ders roll, and before the listener is aw4i:e 

its ani^er is spent, the clouds clea^, all is 
bright again. Shepherds are astir, and 
from the mouxUain sides come the pecn- 
UfLT notfis of R/BAg des V%ehes as from 
s^^ge 4Jipine pipes. Suddenly ail is 
c^an^ed; trumpets sonnd a call to arms, 

troops muster^ . legions marc^i to djefend 
their rights. All this the music marks 
with its quick, msxtiai beat; a change of 
key d^pict^ i^e joy and exvUaJt^on of th/s 
yJUtprs nppn .tfiiejir T^m from M^e; t^ 
welcome of their wives &nd .children 
comes in a sweet minor, and tixeir Joyous 
major shouts eSectiyely dose this grand 
Ume pl^jture» psiint^d in Its mpst ^eecti,vs 
cont^^ts qf light 9n4 ^^de. BYi^r^ 
stroke of animated chioro oscuro holds tiie 
listeners by its spell, e'en as Its sounds 
die away. 

Looking around, the old musician turned 
softly to "Green HijijB of Tyrol." Im- 
mediately the spell dissolved. Carl's ftne 
tenor, filled up by Hany's rich baritone, 
Bella's soprano and Rosa's alto, formed a 
qnartjdt that thriUed tfyp accompanist 

'^Bravo, bravissimo,'' he cried, and with- 
out looking up he merged into Bellini's 
"Home to Our Mountains," the four su- 
perb voices stijf in his if^ske. Ok, w4#t 
deMght ftlled his soul as he threw i^ # 
few telling bass notes. Long, long, since 
such a treat had been his; so great taste, 
BO perfect culture of voice, so free &om 
t^ absurdities and embroiideries pf vf^- 
ecn improvement, ^nd wlthf^l so chay^te, so 
near to perfection. 

"I approach angelic symphonies," said 
the old xnaA, turning to the four yonniP 
popple, his eyes beaming with delight 

"Badly material ones," sfdd Rosa, 
laughing. "What angelic spirit ever pei^ 
spired over his song, as yonder bromer, 
mine. See." 

'The dppr )i<4 opened, m^ Hans, with 
t^o fwsistanls, wap bearing teas ^(J 
other delicacies for the guests. 

To te continued. 
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OUR LADY'S ASSUMPTION. 



Though it anticipates that fuller treat- 
ment that we intend for all the mysteries 
of the Beads, we cannot allow this, our 
first August number, to go out without 
hailing our Mother and Queen in the 
glory of her Ascension. This, according 
to our Catholic faith, is what we mean 
by her Assumption. Without any direct 
word of Holy Writ recording the event, 
a venerable tradition affirms that on the 
third day after her happy death our Lady 
was taken from her fragrant tomb, and 
lifted up by angels to the highest heavens, 
there to be glorified in body as well as in 
soul. Our devout faith embraces this 
without any definition from the Church. 
Our belief is so absolutely in harmony 
with what is becoming that we shrink 
from the possibility of any contrary doc- 
trine. It would be abhorrent to our faith 
in the Immaculate Conception to admit 
that the sinless body of Christ's dear 
Mother was ever subjected to the cor- 
ruption of the grave, the direct conse- 
quence of the fall from which our Blessed 
Lady was saved by the special interven- 
tion of Divine power. Verily, the Im- 
maculate conception and the Assumption 
are so closely allied that one follows from 
the other. 

Thus, though Mary paid, as did her 
Divine Son, the passing debt of death, 
she yet triumphed in the greatness of her 
glorious Assumption, and by her resurrec- 
tion from the dead she followed closely 
in the risen splendor of our Lord. 

Reverently and sorrowfully the dis- 
ciples had laid her in the simple tomb, 
that loving hands had made after the 
mortal end came; and as eagerly the 
angels waited for the signal bidding them 
to their gracious work. These blessed 
spirits of the heavenly courts rejoiced to 
do her honor^ and while music sweet as 
that of Bethlehem's holy night fioated on 
the air, a retinue of celestial prince^ 
waited on their Queen. Up from this vale 
the grand procession moved, while the 
fragrance of Heaven lingered around the 



empty tomb. Louder the anthem grew, 
and swelled from chorus to chorus* of the 
spirit band: "Who is this that comes up 
from the deserts flowing with de- 
lights?"* 

And as the magnificent train swept ot^ 
the echo of the glad song was caught up 
in the mansions of the Father and wafted 
from choir to choir. Rejoicing to wel- 
come their beloved Mistress multitudes of 
angels had swung wide open the gates of 
pearlt that their Queen might enter in.t 

Oh, glad greeting to our Lady, now in- 
deed the joy of Israel, the honor of her 
people, and the glory of the heavenl^ 
Jerusalem.S The Father welcomes' His 
dear Daughter, the Son tiis beloved 
Mother, the Holy Ghost his immaculate 
Spouse. Angels and saints are glad. The 
vision of Patmofi is realised. A woman 
clothed with the sun takes her place in 
God's firmament, and the Promise of the 
Garden is crowned.** 

Let us then lift up our hearts to-dayl 
and try to understand how glorious is our 
Mother's Assumption. If we leam the 
lesson it will be for the freeing of our 
poor hearts from many a worldly bond 
that they may rise to God in the tme lib- 
erty of His devoted children. Blessed 
vision that the contemplation of the A»* 
sumption opens to us! May its light 
guide our steps on the journey by the 
way. May its hope lift us up, whlld in- 
tensifying the longing of our hearts for 
the heavenly Promised Land. 



A beautiful legend of the Attumptloii 
enshrined in polished verse by Dr.. Man- 
rice Francis Egan, we present to our 
readers as a tribute, a meditation and a 
prayer: 

So soft the August lilies wave. 

So blue the skies of August bend. 
All winds are silent in their 

And only gentle breezes blend 
With the spiced odor of the ferns 

And the rustle of the oak. 
And the scarlet sage that bume 

Broidery on our Ladsr's etoekt 

♦Cant of Cant. Viil:B. 
tApoc. zxi.^ IPs. zziit:T« 
XV : 10. ♦♦ Apoc xxii : 1. 



DOMINICANA 



isd 



Why is earth so fair to-day—? 

Covered all with blue and gold — 
Flowers hide each inch of clay» 

Cloth of emerald is unrolled/ 
Dotted with the yellow gem 

Of the briliant buttercup — 
Br(^dery of the mantle's hem 

An angel dropped as he flew up! 

As Jhe flew. up, in her bright train, 

.And held her cloak of azure blue. 
The flowers fell to earth like rain. 

And so our world is fair to view — 
The flowers fall as she ascends, 

Sh.e, Mother of oiir mighty Qod,, 
She, Queen of l«ove that never ends. 

With Jewels enamels oi^r poor sod! 



So runs the tale a trouvere told 

In Norman castle long ago, 
It is a legend passing old, 

Tet sweetest lessons from it flow; 
When she ascended flowers fell; 

(Why not believe so sweet a thing — 
A thing that loving children tell — 

A little song that cherubs sing?) 

These flowers typify the grace 

Of little virtues born of love, 
Our Lady left when to her place 

The angels bore her up above; 
She left man patience under stress 

Of fear and wrath and suffered wrong, 
And for iaJl women gentleness, 

And peace that makes them true and- 
strong. 



For me the gentian tells of hope. 

So blue it is— so deeply blue! 
For you the wall-flowers' knotted rope. 

Says, "Mount and Heaven greets your 
view!" 
All things in August some grace hold— 

From daisy frail to stalwart 6ak; 
One flnds in every heart of gold 

A gem dropped from our Lady's cloak. 



Th^ following promises made by our 
Lady, as is piously believed, to St Domi- 
nic and to the Blessed Alain, a famous 
preacher of the Rosary in France, in the 
fifteenth century, will be of consolation to 
the clients of our Blessed Mother: 

ToS, Dominic. 

L Devotion to the Rosary is a great 
rsign of predestination. 

2. Those who propagate my Rosary will 
Ibe succored by me in all their troubles. 

3. Whoever piously recites the Rosary 
and meditates on the mysteries will be 
converted, if he is a sinner. 

To B. Alain. 

4. Whosoever will piously recite the 
Rosary, persevering in this devotion, will 
assuredly receive an answer to such 
prayers. 

5. Persevere In my Rosary, and I will 
relieve thee and all those who serve me 
by this practice of piety. 

6. Those who recite the Rosary will find 
during their lives and at the hour of their 
death comfort and light 

7. None who recommend themselves to 
me in the Rosary will perish. 

8. To those who recite my Rosary I 
jntmiise tny special protection. 



9. Preach the Rosary. It is a very 
powerful weapon against hell, and an im- 
penetrable shield against the darts of the 
enemy. 

10. Whoever will piously recite the 
Rosary will increase in grace, if he is Just, 
and will become woytky of eternal life. 

11. I promise choice graces to those . 
who are devout to my Rosary. I 

12. It is my will that those who sing my 
praise in the Rosary will have light, 
liberty and plenitude of graces. 

18. Those who are truly devout to the 
Rosary will not die without the Sacra- 
ment; they will not lose speech or con- 
sciousness before making their confession. 

14. I am in a special manner the 
Mother of the Children of the Rosary who 
are In Purgatpry; every day I release 
some. 

15. The true Children of the Rosary 
will enjoy great glory in Heaven. . 

Thes^ promises are collected from the 
approved liv^s of S. Dominic and B. Al^Q^ ' 
they were communicated to these chosen 
servants of our Lady at different times 
during their apostolic ci&reeits. 
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IN AUGUST DAYS. 



Caboline D. Swan. 



"It is 80 very warm, mamma! The sunThe hills are crowned by amoke^wreathi 



is almost melting the sand on the beach!" 
cried Marguerite Allingtoii, an she came 
in with flying hair and to6k fliftlge on the 
piazza of the sea-shore inn where she and 
her mother were passing the torrid days 
of August. 

"My dear, you are excited! Sit down 
here quietly by me and calm yourself." 
Tet, as Mrs. Allington spoke, she cast a 
worried glance at the flaming cheeks of 
the delicate girl and noted her fititteHng 
breath. "A little breeze is springing up, 
I think," she continued, "and, in any case, 
we are not the people who may fairly 
complain! Think of Miss Dofmer, work- 
ing away on her charities in the very 
heart of New York, amid squalor and filth 
and poverty!" 

"I can not see how she does it," mur- 
mured the young girl, plaintively. "It is 
such a pity! When she might be here 
with us Just as well! She needs rest — 
you know, mamma — and needs it now. 
The heats of July and August are severe 
enough even in the country, where the at- 
mosphere is pure and everything clean. 
You remember we found it so, down in 
Maine." 

"That reminds me of a few stanzas I 
came upon yesterday by Anna Boynton 
Averill, the Maine poet. The first three 
give a vivid pen-picture of August in* New 
England: 

DROUGHT. 

The summer song-birds fall asleep 
And dream among the thirsty boughs 
That droop above the sleepy cows 

In still, dim pastures, shaded deep. 

Through naked rocks the river creeps, 
Humming ita slumb'rous monotone; 
Afar and near the locusts drone. 

And in the grass tne cricket peeps. 

The sunfiower sets the lanes ablaze. 
The yellow Illy lifts her nm. 
And golden-rod begins to bum 

By roadside walls and dusty ways. 



dim. 

And dftjr by 6&f We ITattih iOr dOatt 
To rise in thick and thund'roiaB crowds 
Above the fteillt Mttatm Htti. 

O weird, dftrk iQ^irit of tile tMt, 

Thy ti^ilihg rdDe6 nttoi^ the mm 
Wiife sweeter doW to <mr ttfefl itfm 
Than clouds 6f rose ttttd ftnmtltyyt 

*rhe wide land like a desert lies; 
The hills look on and long for thee. 
Rise, Hse fH>m out the eastern sea 

And quench these burning, yellow skies! 



«r 



'That is perfectly natural and simple, 
yet how it gives the sleepy oppressiyeness 
of the hot days when earth yearns for the 
merciful dripping of rain!" 

"And the soul has a like thirst. We 
are often conscious of waiting in the 
same dumb, instinctive way for qpiritnal 
refreshing. But the PAalmlst must luiTe 
felt its keenest edge, when it wrung from 
him his wondrous cry — the cry of the 
ages ever since: 'As the hart panteth f6r 
the water-brooks, so longeth my soiil 
after Thee. O God!'" 

Before Marguerite could teply a tall 
young lady in white from the opposite eAd 
of the verandah drew near, as if to join 
them. It was Marian Grey, the davghisr 
of a well-known college preeidM&t, a 
favorite in her own society circle where 
she was called "Maid Marian." 

"We feel this heat/' she aaid, approach- 
ing Mrs. Allington, "do we not? -U has 
come so quickly. Marguerite, liere,. looki 
like a drooping moming-gk>ry." . 

"Yet the sea seems cool to me and reat- 
ful, after all. See how blue it Is, wflh Us 
faint surface sheen of silver! . Attd-tew 
it recedes into illimitable diataiice!"^aiid 
as she spoke Marguerite's- hlna- 
seemed straining to pierce the 
sea-line. 

"I wonder why the myateiioaa.al)wa|« 
fascinates us?" said Mariaii with % 
thoughtful smile. "The maknom^ ttie va- 
seen, the silent, the seoret, tbaanCayma- 
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nble are like spells woven around us. 
They apeal to something within us, which 
Is not of earth. The great fogs, when 
they hang over the marshes for Instance, 
or when they come in from the sea, shut- 
ting us in with billowy whiteness, hiding 
the everyday things from sight behind 
their soft, ineffable veils, like those about 
the Holy of Holies in the ancient Taber- 
nacle, give us that same strange sense of 
a beautiful Power outside of ourselves, 
whose attraction holds us, and, in some 
occult way, contrives to comfort us," 

"I can not tell you why it is," mur- 
mured Mrs. Alllngton, in her quiet way. 
"'Perhaps the Professor could. Psy- 
cology is a field for students; and one 
poorly tilled, too. It seems to me! But 
the ancients knew the Ineffable charm. 
Witness the Elusinian Mysteries, the ora- 
cles and the veilM Isis. Children, too- 
nearer the Divine than we can ever hope 
to be, because more nearly sinless — ^have a 
strong love for secrets — for masks and 
blindfold games — ^also for puzzles, riddles 
of hidden meanings and enigmas hard to 
guess. The most saintly souls feel it, also. 
It is not without good reason that the 
Church retains her censers and veils her 
mysteries in clouds of incense — that she 
places her secret prayer in the very heart 
of the Mass and seals her confessional 
with the silence of the grave. Otir only 
sure clue Is In the words of the Psalmist, 
who declares "The secret of the Lord is 
with them that fear Him and put their 
trust in His mercy." 

"When I was in the Scotch Highlands," 
remarked Maid Marian, after a moment's 
consideration, "one of their great rainy 
mists came up one summer day, blotting 
out the sea^ the crags, the heather — 
everything! It was a new experience to 
me and oh, so strange! The outer world 
lay so wrapped in softness, its turbulence 
all shut out, its energies stilled into white 
silence. Yes, I did find it restful." 

*'The secret of rest is not far to seek, 
my dear. Those who truly rest, re^ in the 
Lord." 

"Miss Dormer is getting more rest than 
any of us, then, this summer! " cried Mar- 
guerite, who had been listening intently. 
"You remember what Goethe ssiys: 



'^Rest is not Quitting 
The busy career; 
Rest is the fitting 
Of self to its sphere. 

"Miss Dormer is truly in love with her 
self-appointed work." 

"So are thousands of others, my dar- 
ling-^priests and nuns of all Orders^ 
missionaries of all sorts, and the un- 
recognized Saints of God everywhere, 
whose self-denials are laid bare only to 
Him and His holy angels. These are 
happy, or rather have found that which is 
greater than happiness, even blessedness." 

The light breeze which Mrs. AUington 
had predicted, springing from th# south, 
all at once grew perceptible. Its coolness 
seemed a breath from Heaven. Soon it 
ruffled Marguerite's soft hair into a golden 
mist and made Marian drop her big, black 
Spanish fan. "How nice to enjoy this 
without effort!" she cried. 

"Yes. they are beautiful," said Mrs. 
AUington, "these soft, Heaven-sent things 
that come to us without effort of our own, 
as if spilled over from the full fountain of 
Beneficence! Impulses of grace and visions 
of holiness, and silent encouragements of 
a thousand kinds. We can not pray for 
these because we do not know them until 
they come. We do not know ourselves 
what we want! But God knows and sends 
them of his own volition. They require 
no exertion on our part— only a willing- 
ness to greet them." 

"And quiet of soul," added Marguerite. 

"Quiet of soul?" cried Marian. "Why 
that is the hardest of hard things to com- 
pass! Hurry and fuss and nervous irrita- 
tion are everywhere." 

"True, they do destroy the inner still- 
ness! Yet without this interior calm we 
cannot receive the holy influence. You 
know, Marian, that you could not enjoy 
this breeze even, if you were hurrying and 
rushing round." 

"That is why people talk so much of in- 
spiration and get so little. They sing 
^Return, Heavenly Dove, Return,* on 
Sunday; but on Monday, where are they? 
In a whirl of social excitement or hot am- 
bition. The Dove has flown a thousand 
miles away!" 

Mrs. AUington smiled at Marian's sharp 
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thrust. "It does not take all that to 
drive away the Spirit of grace! It comes 
in delicate Paradisal sweetness — the 
breatii of holiness — from lands unseen, 
and 18 easily overpowered by heayier 
odors. That is why daily Mass helpa us. 
It keeps our finer perceptions from get- 
ting dimmed or dulled." After a mo- 
ment's silence she turned to her daughter, 
as if with a fresh idea. ''Marguerite, did 
not Miss Dormer write something about 
the winds? About a warm wind, like 
this?" 

*'I think so. Was it not this 
mamma?*' 

O South Wind, hot with pain and drought. 

We faint and tire 
When the scarlet lily flashes out 

Its thought of ure: — 
When the scarlet lily flashes out 

Dear Lord, for riper fruit we pray! 

"I like that," murmured Maid Marian. 
"It is so true. The very heat we com- 
plain of makes the fruit-tints, beautiful 
beyond everything; the ruddy, brown 
richness of the pear, the velvety reds of 
the peach, the purp.e bloom on our plums 
and Isabella grapes. I try to paint them 
every year." 

•*It sweetens them, too," cried Mar- 
guerite. *'And the sweetness of spiritual 
life comes from the Lord. Some religious 
writer says that 'each living thing takes 
from the sunbeam what it wants — one its 
aroma, another its color, a third its lus- 
cious taste. So should we extract from 
Christ whatever we require to complete 
our character. The short-tempered must 
take patience; the passionate, purity; the 
cowardly, moral strength; the domineer- 
ing, gentleness: the downcast, comfort. 
This is what Miss Dormer means, also. 
Our lives gain richer tints, taking on 
power and greater spiritual strength, Just 
as fruit ripens. Is not that her idea, 
mother?" 

*'I think so. We grow in grace by a 
process like the fruit's ripening, silently, 
unconsciously, gradually; and this, not 
for ourselves, but — like the fruit again — 
for the joy and good of others. We be- 
come distributing centers, as it were. 
'Every grape,' they say. 'purples the one 



beside it, and oor Influence may be fqr 
the sustaining of others, while we think 
we are bearing, all by ourselyes, the 
burden and heat of the day." 

**That is quite a little sennoB, Mrs. Al- 
Ilngton," declared Maid Bfarian, with nn- 
nsual gravity. "Indeed, I will try to re- 
member it" 

''Little lay sermons do no harm," smiled 
Mrs. AUington, "though, of coarse, they 
do not go far. I wish Miss Dormer were 
here! Marguerite, dear, won't you, please, 
look up our mail. We may find a letter 
from her." 

Soon Marguerite re-appeared, waving^ 
on high the long-songht missive, and, 
opening it, was soon lost In its perusal. 

"Well, my dear, what is it alir* inquired 
Mrs. AUington, when she finally looked 
up. 

"Oh, everything, mamma She describes 
her poor people and the Harbor excur- 
sions given them — the Floating Hospital, 
as it is called, for sick children — the new 
Recreation Piers and the Roof Gardens. 
And she seems very happy in it all — that 
is the strange thing. There is not one 
word, in the whole, about the heat or the 
hatefulness of visiting those dirty tene- 
ments where they get no fresh air." 

"She lives in an atmosphere of her own, 
that of love and helpfulness; creating it 
for herself — nay, more! inspiring others 
to go and do likewise. Her Catholicism 
is behind it all." 

"And, therefore, she is happy? Is that 
what you mean. Mrs. AUington?" asked 
Maid Marian, with a puzzled face. 

"Travelers say that the temperature of 
St. Peter's is cool and always equable, ow- 
ing to its vastness, and its dome is always 
visible above the mists. That Is true. I 
fancy, of Catholic believers in their 
spiritual attitude. Their . calm springs 
from a mighty Faith, like the dome in 
question, unclouded anu clear against the 
blue of Heaven. With Protestant workers. 
equally sincere, the mists darken and 
thicken, doubts come in, tneir steps 
slacken into discouragement and failure." 

"The steadiness of their great Church Is 
a support to Catholics — who can doubt it? 
— and her history, often, an inspiration. 
Spiritual desires win spiritual answers: 
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are not repressed or crushed, as they 
>y the cold types of Protestantism, 
hat holy desires bring heavenly an- 
is nothing new, mamma/' cried Mar- 
te. "We are athirst, and in reply 
s spiritual refreshing, the Lord's cup 
3ld water. We are cold — His love 
IS us; astray, and He calls us home, 
ask, and we receive; knock, and 
en is opened." 

is so in Nature, is it not?" queried 
an, with a sudden light on her bright 

"We suiver In winter, and soon it 
ring; the dark of night brings rose 
ornlng; death ends In resurrection; 
L suffers from drought, and silvery 
ers fall from heaven. It is always 
ered." 

Iwayg, when we ask of Heaven, my 
" assented Mrs. Allington. "Alas for 
eluctance to do so! We prefer futile 
dients. We lean on the wisdom of 
sage or that preacher, on a new sjrs- 
3f thought or a new theory, on some 
le or society or new-created religious 
lization, on anything and everything 
)t God Himself, as He comes to us in 
3lessed Sacraments." 

iss Dormer describes the roof-gar- 

of New York, in her letter," said 
;uerite, "as they look by night. And 
rondrous brilliancy of the illuminated 
its splendors of gas-jets ana electrlc- 
md the calm stars looking down upon 
. She says it is a great thing for the 
Itude to be lifted above the drudger- 
elow, of their daily lives, up nearer 
eaven; to be, even for a time, in a 
r atmosphere, and hold intercourse 

the stars. It is the elevation of hu- 
ty, in more senses than one. This is 

charity aims at, to become the up- 

g medium whereby these souls may 

3ciate the Divine. It is all very beau- 

But, perhaps, we ourselves need 

I such uplifting, in order to see the 

of our own expedients. With Heaven 
B us and the Church, like a great illu- 
d city, below, why should we depend 
ishUghts or farthing candles?" 
3s Marian smiled. "Last summer, 
)us to save our lawn from the effects 
Irought, we used the garden hose per- 
itly and all kinds of artificial sprink- 



ling. But the grass languished. Nothing 
could replace the natural showers. When 
they came, and not before, it sprang up 
green and soft and beautiful." 

"I chanced upon a poem not long ago 
dealing with this very thing, our use of 
feeble, artificial and earthly methods. In 
preference to those of God's appoint- 
ment." And Mrs. Allington drew from 
her note-book a short newspaper clipping, 
which she read aloud in her own effective 
way. And when she had finished, her 
little audience of two went its way, 
thoughtful but applauding. 

It ran as follows: 

SKY RAIN. 

Far on the meadow the grass-blades are 

crying; 
Hark! in the valley the lilies are sighing! 
Vain is my watering, lost my endeavor — 
Thirsty, my roses go drooping forever. 

Sweet rain! sky rain! 
Descend in thy beauty, O gracious sky 

rain! 

Gray, on the mountains thy swirls are 

created. 
Silvery veiFs in the lowlands awaited. 
Fall in your softness, ethereal showers! 
Visit us, pity our August-burnt flowers. 

Scorched on the plain; 
With rescue and healing, O come, dewy 

rain! 

Bring us the sweetness of regions 

supernal, 
Pure as the shining of planets eternal! 
Fail us not, leave us not, quivering 

grasses. 
Parched unto death on Earth's dreary 

morasses! 

We suffer in vain, 
Unless thou refresh us, O blessed sky 

rain! 

Rivers of Grace, glimmer on fTom the 

mountains. 
Fed at celestial, invisible fountains! 
Human expedients fail, in our sorrow. 
Feeble to-day, the mirage of to-morrow; 

But thou dost remain 
A permanent blessing, O pearly sky rain! 

Life has its deserts all burning and glar- 
ing, 

Torrid with bitterness past our own bear- 
ing: 

Fall on us faintly, like shadows of even. 

Cool our hot faces, sweet Spirit of 
Heaven! 

O silent sky rain! 

Our souls are athirst for thee, precious 
sky rain! 
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August is notable among the months of 
the year for the Dominican calendar. On 
the fourth we celebrate the feast of our 
Holy Father, illustrious among the found- 
ers of religious orders, and the object of 
a world-wide veneration as our Lady's 
chosen instrument in the establishment 
of her favorite devotion — the Rosary. 

On the sixteenth we shall honor S. 
Hyacinth, the great apostle of Russia and 
the Orient in the early thirteen..^ century. 

On the thirtieth we shall commemorate 
the blessed Rose of South America, the 
first canonized Saint of the Western 
Hemisphere. 

In due time and as opportunity will 
present we shall sketch more fully the 
careers of our glorious Saints. Mean- 
time, the hearts of Dominicans, of Ro- 
sarians, of all affiliated to our Order, turn 
with grateful veneration and prayerful 
devotion to our Holy Father and to his 
triumphant children. 

Among the recently beatified martyrs 
whose heroic lives were crowned by the 
grace of shedding their blood for Christ 
were the Blessed Ignatius Delgado, Vicar- 
Apostolic of Eastern Tonquin, and 
twenty-five others belonging to the Do- 
minican Order. Among these champions 
were the co-adjutor bishop. Dominic He- 
nares: the vicar-provlncial, Joseph Fer- 
nandez, Spanish Dominicans: and of the 
natives, there were eight priests affiliated 
to the Order, seven Tertiaries, and eight 
others, catechists, soldiers, etc. It was 
during the persecutions of 1838. 1839 and 
1840 that these brave sons of S. Dominic 
merited their crown. 

The Assumption of our Blessed Mother 
is the feast, by excellence, of August. The 
fourth glorious mystery of the Beads, this 
feast appeals, in a special manner, to all 
the children of the Rosary. 

We have suspended for the present our 
series of articles on the Dominican mis- 
sions in the Philippines. As already 



stated, our object has been solely one of 
preparation for other and fuller treat- 
ment of the subject, as the exigendee of 
our own day demand. We are In a posi- 
tion to say that there will soon be forth- 
coming a very important publication 
which will deal exhaustively, learnedly 
and impartially with the delicate matter 
known as "the Friars In the Philippines." 

We are Justified, however, at the pres- 
ent writing, in reminding our readers that 
trustworthy corresponaence from Manila 
points unmistakably to the antl-CathoUc 
propaganda going vigorously on under 
the fostering folds of "Old Glory." The 
American people's money is lavished on 
pampered epauletted fellows, their wivee. 
their daughters, their maid servants, ete.. 
etc.; and the "courtesies" of the govern- 
ment commissariat, which mean fOod and 
lodging, are extended to "missionaries," 
Bible scatterers and all sorts of disrepu- 
table proselytizers. As one correspondent 
puts it. "those living on government 
'grub' would number a small regiment" 

The insidious campaign against the 
Friars is skillfully carried on, with the 
hope of loot even more valuable than that 
of the plundered churches, the loot of the 
rich lands to come to the godly men and 
women who long to introduce Gbria- 
tianity to the benighted Filipinos. The 
American Catholic who permits himself 
to be hoodwinked as to the eternal princi- 
ples of right and Justice, who stands with 
deviltry because it is on the side of his 
party, is a renegade to Truth and to 
Faith, to the highest ideals of national 
honor, honesty and virtue, the mainte- 
nance of which should be "the paramount 
issue," if the Republic will endure. 

The instaiiatlon of new officers for the 
Young Men's Holy Name Society (S- 
Dominic's) took place on July 9: Arthur 
Street, President; William Barry, Vice- 
President; Richard Roche, Recording 
Secretary; Forest Adams, Ck>rrespondingr 
Secretary; James Bain, Financial Secre- 
tary; Arthur O'Connor, Marshal. The^ 
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Jommittee ooMists ot James 
ge Kelly, George Feely, Bu 
1 aAd WillUm OxML Tlie 
rector. Father Lamb, acts as 
rf the organisation. 
sjL is pleased to note the fact 
jr advance marks the work of 
The debates are a special 
U programme, xhe date of 
! shall duly announce. Mean- 
mestly commend the society 
»ung men. 

t's Academy, Vallejo, and S. 
demy, San Leandro, reopened 
On August 1 the Dominican 
I Rafael, will resume studies. 
3. Rose's Academy, San Fran- 
begin its fortieth year of 
(Tork. On the same day the 
! the Immaculate Conception, 
ICO, will reopen. On the same 
erine's Academy, Benicia, will 
\ forty-ninth year. All report 
f scholars on their rolls. , 

Rumor be correctly reported, 
\sm has arranged a regular 
m and By-Laws" fbr St. Domi- 
r Choir. Judging from this, 
i-ups" will have to "look to 
s." Bravo, Juniors! 

Qg the condition of intellectual 
&1 life among many Catholics 
itry, we must realize how in- 
the school, and, in a manner, 
IS is the pulpit Therefore do 
the Christian home as an es- 
lent in the education, the in- 
id spiritual development of the 
the Faith, and as an important 
e discharge of this sacred duty 
on parents, we must reckon 
ith the work of the Catholic 

m that it is impossible for a 
lose the gift of faith is a seri- 
ito which many of our people 
story of those who have lost 
lis grace, of those who have 
ed of this inheritance, is a p^ 
. one. That in many instances 
her in protest nor in formal 
tiat such Catholics wei^t out; 



that it was soleljr a matter o< kttlaff tlia 
VtAOk die away, i fcowld Inereasa oir 
anzlaty. Deprived of its necssMry now^ 
ishmeat at haoM, strapped of Us pvopsr 
safeguards without, exposed to the wither- 
ing blight oC infidelity or indiftereace, and 
weakened by associations that were la-> 
imical to it, the light gradually paled, (to 
fire burned low, and the second generation 
sits around the dull ashes of a once glow- 
ing Faith, while their children scatter 
even those ashes to the winds. 

The musicals in S. Dominic's, which is 
regularly set for the third Sunday of the 
month, is so decided a success that from 
all parts of the city lovers of music attend, 
and carry away most pleasant memories 
of a delightful feast On all sides we hear 
words of praise for organist, choir direct- 
or and choir. 

The Jtathers are prepared to hear con- 
fessions at any reasonable hour. The peo- 
ple who are accustomed to the ways of S. 
Dominic's know how anxious are the 
Fathers to 'meet ^e wants of those who 
attend our churches. We feel, therefore, 
that a kindly suggestion will not be mis- 
understood. Those who can easily do so 
will endeavor to make their confessions 
on Saturday evening; they will not defer 
till Sunday morning, when public masses 
are celebrated, this duty more becomingly 
discharged at another time. To meet the 
needs of those who cannot attend except 
on Sunday morning, the Fathers are ever 
cheerfully ready; and in asking others 
who have the free disposal of their time 
not to trespass on Sunday morning, we 
speak rather for the interests of those 
who are obliged to choose this time, than 
for our own convenience. 

The epitaph that Richard Crashaw wrote 
in the seventeenth century for his frtewt 
Mr. Ashton might be profitably pondered 
by some of our nineteenth century Gatho- 
lies : 
Sermons he heard, yet not so many 
As left no time to practise any; 
He heard them reverently, and then 
His practice preached them o'er again. 

Among the counsels of ths great Apostls 
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to Mb disciple, th6 fiiiihop 13. Timothy, to 
one that touches human life in all call- 
inss: Attend unto reading, to exhorta- 
tion, and to doctrine. This earnest word, 
which can be found in the thirteenth Terse 
of the fourth chapter of S. Paul's first 
Epistle to Timothy, is the keynote of Do- 
lamcAifA's reason for being. 

BOOKS. 

Overland to China is certainly a 
timely book. Its author, Archibald R. 
Colquhoun, well known as an Oriental 
traveler and as a correspondent of The 
Times (London) is peculiarly qualified to 
set before an anxious public much valu- 
able information. He has succeeded in 
his purpose. 

The Russian movement in China, as ex- 
emplified by the stupendous enterprise of 
the Siberian railway, is carefully noted 
and described. Having journeyed through 
China, from north to south, and having 
familiarized himself, to a considerable ex- 
tent, with the conditions of life prevail- 
ing, in Mongolia, and with the changes 
and the unrest wrought in the empire be- 
cause of western influences, Mr. Colqu- 
houn enjoyed unique and most recent op- 
portunities for studying the Chinese ques- 
tion. 

The volume is enriched with numerous 
beautifully executed maps and illustra- 
tions, which add greatly to the value of 
the interesting text. In the matter of 
paper, type and presswork nothing more 
could be desired; the volume is a worthy 
output of the press of Harper & Brothers, 
New York, who are the publishers. 

Old Ire, a reminiscence of plantation 
life, by Lawson Gray, has been received 
from Herder & Co., St Louis. The author 
graphically portrays the superstitious 
fears of the darkies inspired by the tricks 
of Old Ire, a clever ventriloquist, whom 
they believe to be bewitched. The old 
negro suddenly comes to grief and peace 
reigns again on the plantation. 

Weighed in tue Balance, by Christian 
Reid, bids fair to become a favorite with 
the lovers of fiction. The plot is most in- 
genious. The scene of this interesting 
Story is partly in Paris, partly in America. 



The principal charactenT Ute df the re- 
fined class of society, although they min- 
gle little with it Rather they glTe them- 
selves up to study and to culture of thsir 
artistic inclinations, living, as it were, tit 
a sort of Bohemia, too much absorbed hi 
their work to occupy themselTee with tha 
trivial side of social life, and yalaing men 
for what they are rather than for whst 
they possess. 

It was in such a world that Otlbert 
Darracote, a famous sculptor, had brought 
up his daughter, Irma, who had loet her 
mother in early childhood. The heroins, 
trained from the beginning to Judge men 
and things by the loftiest standards, 
meets with sad disappointment in her at« 
tempts to reconcile the ways at life with 
her cherished ideas of Justice. The sod- 
den death of Irma's fftther, at a moment 
that he becomes heir to an immense for- 
tune bv the death of an American ooosln, 
brings Irma to America. She la now mis- 
tress of the Darracote estate and obliged 
to accept for a companion Mrs. Treheme, 
a handsome young widow, related dis* 
tantly to the deceased millionaire. Dis- 
appointed at being overlooked in Richard 
Darracote's will, Mrs. Tr^eme keeps in 
her possession a paper written and signed 
by the old man on his death-bed, by 
which he makes provision for a supposed 
grandchild whose claims, once estab- 
lished, would deprive Irma of her in- 
heritance. 

Girard Hastings, a man of the world, 
so6n learns to love Irma for her rare vir- 
tues and is accepted by her as a suitor 
for marriage. Mrs. Treheme, who has al- 
ways viewed Irma in the light of a rival, 
seeks revenge by threatening Hastings 
that upon his refusal to pay her a certain 
sum for the paper that she has so long 
concealed, she will immediately divulge 
the facts to Irma, knowing that her ex- 
alted sense of Justice would prevent her 
from retaining the estate. Hastings 
agrees to her terms in the hope of saving 
the estate for Irma. 

In the meantime Irma learns the fkcts' 
about the child, brings her to &)e(r home, 
and nurses her until her death fh>tn diph- 
theria. Regarding Hastings' coadnet'as 
treachery, Irma immediately dtenilm^ 
him. Wounded in spirit by the betrayal 
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r trust, and exhausted by her care; 
ttentlon to the sick child, Irma sue- 
( to diphtheria; and, after making a. 
1 favor of Hastings, she grants him 
eness and calmly expires. The? 
cess, with consummate art, proves. 
»ut of our blunders and apparent 
)s good comes at last. Irma hadl 
red in vain. , 

characteristic excellence of tne 
ations of Marlier & Callanan, 
i, is ihanifei^ted in the printidg-, 
g and appropriate illustrations of 
ok. 

ure's Calendar, by Ernest Inger- 
s its name implies is a guide to the 
of nature in its proper time and 
The true naturalist must begin 
lature; he must make allowance in 
servations for the circumstances of 
le and climate which differ essen- 
In various localities. The references 

Calendar apply to observations in 
sgion of New York, but may be 
of practical use in the eastern half 

United States and Canada. 

the purpose of recording the de- 
f our observations Mr. Ingersoll has 
uik half the width of the page under 
ate. We agree with him in thlnk- 
sit the record of daily "field-notes is 
sury of happy recollections," re- 
: the "singing of birds, the gayety 
terflies and the plash of water." 
>ok contains twelve beautiful illus- 
IS indicative of the progress of the 
1 the rural districts of the eastern 
r the United States, 
sr the heading of each month In the 
s a detailed description of things 
tiould come under our observation 

animal kingdom; for instance, as 
ried phases of existence of insects^ 
B, birds and mammals that belong 

month of January or the winter 
B.. Under February, and each sue- 
I month in the year, will be found 

of valuable information so simpll- 
at even the casual reader may de- 
uch beneficial knowledge. Mr. In- 

tells us that June Is, above all 
nonths, the special time of interest 

loving observer of nature. Then 
tiat the birds utter their sweetest 



songs, that they wear their brightest 
plumage, that they perfect their domestic 
life in their engrossing attention to their 
young. The four-footed animals are also 
engaged in family cares, like the birds; 
and fishes of many kinds are beginning to 
appear. The merit of the book is sus- 
tained to the close. The publishers, 
Harper & Brothers, New York, have 
shown due appreciation of the author's 
spirit, to which they have given a body 
of commensurate beauty. The volume is 
really a lovely specimen of the book- 
maker's art. 

The Testament of Ignatius Loyola, 
by Luis Gonzales, translated by E. M. Bif , 
with preface by O. Tyrrell, S. J., is pub- 
lished by B. Herder, St Louis. The book 
is a quasi-autobiographical sketch, inas- 
much as it was taken down from the 
Saint's own lips by the author. 

In a manner, simple yet noble, ex- 
haustive yet concise, it reveals to the 
reader the truly mysterious ways of God 
in leading His saints to the summit of 
spiritual perfection. To students of 
hagiography, as well as to historians, this 
work will be of great value in scrutiniz- 
ing and analyzing the earthly career of a 
saint who has often been misunderstood 
and misinterpreted. The intrinsic value 
of this little book will not fail to procure 
for it the position it deserves in the field 
of American ecclesiastical literature. 

In publishing Christ, the Man God, 
which B. Herder of St Louis issues as a 
neat little volume of 87 pages, the author. 
Father J. F. X. O'Conor, S. J., seeks, as 
he himself writes, "to make our merciful 
Redeemer better known and loved, for to 
know God and Him whom He sent, Christ 
Jesus, this is eternal life." 

From the Old Testament Father 
O'Conor clearly shows that a Messiah 
had been foretold by the prophets. Con- 
cluding from the fact that these pro);)he- 
cies were fulfilled in Jesus Christ, he 
affirms that Jesus of Nazareth was the 
Redeemer Oi. the world. 

Reljring on the New Testament for. the 
simple details, he takes us back, in a few 
words, to that first Oui^tmap morning 
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amM the glad hoMuinaa of tlM angala. 
Nazi we sea the Infant flaviear aoceptiag 
tka homage of the adoring Magi. Oon- 
tiBuing, he hrlefly states the fact of oar 
Lord's presentation in the temple, the 
flight to Egypt, the return and the finding 
of Jesus with the doctors and scribes. 
Then passing over the eighteen years of 
His life at Nazareth he shows us Christ, 
the Man-God, preaching and healing. 

It is at this time that our Saviour 
stands pre-eminent, the "cmitral flgare of 
the world," the true Messiah. "Where- 
ever his steps brought Him," says the 
author, "He brought Joy and deeds of 
goodness and health to the sick and suf- 
fering, and peace to the stricken sinner 
and comfort to the sad and sorrowing. 
His passing was like the shadow of glad- 
ness, for He left after Him the bright- 
ness of gladdened hearts." 

This little book is an excellent reminder 
of the narrative known so well, yet often 
read without a realisation of its beauty, 
strength and consoling power. 

History of English Literature, by 
Reuben Post Halleck, is a substantial vol- 
ume, well printed on good paper, and 
freely illustrated. The deficiencies, how- 
ever, are notable. The author seems to 
misunderstand and actually suppresses 
important facts. Wiseman, Manning and 
Faber are not mentioned. Cardinal New- 
man is briefly referred to for his "Apo- 
logia Pro Vita Sua." Lingard is put 
among the minor writers. Our own great 
Brownson is not even named. We note 
these items, and without emphasizing the 
peculiar un-Catholic, if not anti-Catholic, 
tone of the business, we feel Justified in 
questioning the value of such a book, de- 
spite other features that are good, and 
notwithstanding that the publishers. The 
American Book Company of New York, 
have done their part in a very acceptable 
and agreeable manner. 

lIAOAZniBS. 

If the July Century contained nothing 
else, its collection of eight complete 
stories woul4 make it a notable summer 
number. Bat there are other featiures of 



value of which we shall duly adriaa o«r 
readers. 

According to an article in a recent nim- 
ber of the Revue de Paris, written hr. t^ 
French missionary. Father Louie Ocddi4 
the outbreak in China can be traced to 
Chinese dislike of British inflaence, sad 
to a patriotic impulse to shake off Jdui 
Bull's hold on the country, at the pro- 
pitious moment of HInglaad'a dlfltealtles 
in South Africa* Our helle£ in this is 
seasoned, however, and bitterljr by the re- 
flection that poor, hoodwinked Uncle Sen 
is John's silent but most foolishly active 
partner in the evil work now going on. 

The June number of Becorde of tks 
American Catholic Historical fifodaff, 
Philadelphia, is an interesting compila- 
tion. Several illustrations enllTen the 
text and quicken the reader's interest in 
their accompanjring sketches. 

Harper's Magazine for June Q0S(DB the 
first volume of the second half oeatnry. 
In addition to the attractiTe aerlala 
"Bleanor"and"The Mantle d Eaijah," the 
number contains the first dhaptera of "A 
Bicycle of Cathay," by Frank B. Stockton, 
a sprightly satire on summer fiirtetipai 
"The Fight," by the late Stephen Ocane; 
"The Debut of Jack," by B. W. TowuioaA 
author of "Chimmie Fadden." 'The £ttng- 
ing of a Bird," by Julian Hawthorne^ ami 
"Delia," a story of tactOTy life, hy. Qtst- 
trude Roscoe, are short storiea oC mcfe 
than ordinary merit "Life Alter Death" 
is an interesting paper of psychical rti* 
nomena by Dr. J. H. Hyslop. **A Janmsif 
to the Abyssinian Capital," hj Oapt^iH ^ 
8. Welby; "Balloons in Warfare,** hf (Ml- 
eral Greeley, and "Inside the Boer I4||b%" 
by B. B. Baston, are full of valiiallle In- 
formation. 

Besides the serials mentioned in the 
June number, Harper's for July contains 
a short interesting romance by AUtosd 
Ollivant, entitled "Two; and a Boae"; 
"The City Urchin and CSiaste Vlllacen,^ 
by Stephen Crane; "Walks and Talks 
With Tolstoy," by Hon. Andrev B. 
White; "The Bducatioaal Ue# of nv- 
notism," by Dr. John B. <|iiackwitKie; 
Non-Hygienic <}ymna8tlcs»^ bgr- 'James 
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and "To-Day's Science in 
by Henry Smith Williams^ 

ms and Editor's Drawer, to- 
h the happy illustrations of the 
1 important articles make the 
June and July notable numbers. 

numbers of Donahoe's Magazine 
vn timeliness and variety in 
Able form. The issue for July 
Interesting papers on "Ober- 

and the Passion Play/' and 
tary Academy at West Point" 

as a Vocation/' a symposium 
-bred and self-made men, and 
1 on "The Business College In- 
" are contributions of practical 

reading of which should profit 
1 and women. 

ew of Revieics for July is mark- 
tical number — President McKin- 
r. W. J. Bryan being the subject 
er sketches. The cotton indus- 
I South and the special work 
children in our public libraries 
agreeable themes. The cartoons 
ith and the review of the maga- 
plete a number of interest and 



9e Regina, published by the Do- 
Sisters, New Orleans, La., is a 
umal that holds a position in 
imply unique. We fully under- 
delicacy of making such a state- 

we assume the responsibility, 
lat facts Justify it 

Regina may be taken as indica- 
le quality of training imparted 
idents of the two academies 
y the Dominican Sisters in the 
[)ity, and our experience in that 

region entitles us to a well- 
pinion, we can congratulate the 
ad the children who enjoy such 
!S, and we do congratulate them, 
wish long life to Salve Regina. 
ive was written when the sad 
ached us announcing the death 
lary Dominic O'Brien, foundress 
years editor of Salve Regina. 
minic was a woman of varied 
r brilliant attainments, of life- 
>tion to the cause of Catholic 



education and Catholic literature. Her 
death is not only a serious loss to her 
community, but also to DoMnacAiiA, to 
which the good Sister had generously con- 
tributed. We offer our most respectful 
sympathy to her Sisters in religion. To 
the honored dead« eternal rest! 

8cribner'8 Magazine for June and July 
furnishes a generous supply of papers on 
events living in actuality or in sustained 
interest In the former there is a clear 
and valuable paper on the resources of 
the Philippines, written by one who went, 
saw and intelligently observed within his 
range. In July, "The Relief of Lady- 
smith" and "The Boer as a Soldier— His 
Peculiarities, His Weaknesses and His 
Independence," readers will find vivid 
work. "The Slave Trade in America" 
opens a series of papers on a subject 
whose history is written black in the an- 
nals of the country. The remaining fea- 
tures of the July number are varied and 
seasonable. 

A writer in The Arena for June sets 
forth in such pithy and vigorous fashion 
the principles which are at stake in "im- 
perialism's" campaign that we deem it 
well to quote freely from his paper: 

"We can no longer claim to be a bonar 
fide, whole-souled Republic We are an 
empire — a sort of a republic at home and 
a despotism abroad; a "benevolent" des- 
potism, perhaps (though that remains to 
be seen), but none the less a despotism. 
We should not regard a conqueror as any- 
thing but a despot if he forced his will 
upon us, no matter how much he might 
protest that he was doing it for our 
benefit We are civilizing the Filipinos, 
it is said — shooting it into them and pour- 
ing it into them from our saloons, which 
are more deadly even than our guns. We 
are not aiming to establish free govern- 
ment in the Philippines. It is not to be a 
government of the people by the people 
and for the people. The supreme power 
is to be lodged in officers appointed by a 
foreign government, holding its sov- 
ereignty by force of arms. It is not ex- 
pansion, but imperialism. Expansion is 
the addition of new territory as part of 
the Republic This addition does not en** 
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large the Republic— the Republic is no 
bigger than before. The government 
merely rules as imperial master over some 
•islands not incorporated in the Republic, 
but belonging to it as Bngland belonged 
to the Conqueror, and constituting with it 
The New American Bmpire. We have the 
first step that led Rome from the virtues 
of a self-defending republic to the vices 
of imperial despotism and final destruc- 
tion of liberty at home as well as abroad. 

"A government that engages in a war 
of conquest and enslaves a foreign people 
can no longer stand before the world as 
a champion of freedom and human rights. 
Such a government naturally sympathizes 
with England against the Boers. No mat- 
ter that England by treaty uistinctly gave 
up all claim to interfere in the internal 
affairs of the Transvaal; no matter that 
she twice refused to arbitrate, thereby con- 
fessing her cause unjust; no matter that 
many of the best people in Bngland de- 
nounce the war and declare it to be a war 
for gold and the upbuilding of capitalistic 
power; no matter that the Boers are 
fighting for freedom against the same op- 
presor that our fathers struggled with in 
the dawn of our greatness; no matter 
that Justice and liberty and brotherhood 
are all on the side of the Boer; no matter 
that the civilized world is in duty bound 
to condemn any nation that goes to war in 
refusal of arbitration — our government 
cannot be Just and manly with England 
because it is committing the same sort of 
iniquity in the Philippines. Columbia has 
turned her face from the dawn and- is 
looking back toward the night that has 
passed — imperialism abroad and indus- 
trial feudalism at home. 

"Strange things are happening in 
America when an administration repre- 
senting the party of Lincoln — the party 
that freed the blacks — stands squarely 
against liberty in the Philippines and 
sympathizes with a capitalistic war of 
conquest in South Africa. There is reason 
to believe that such an administration 
docs not truly represent the Republican 
party. The best sentiment of the 'Grand 
Old Party' is against the present policy of 
those in power. It is to be hoped that 
oonsicience may outweigh partisanship, 



and men of every party who lore liberty 
and Justice may iinlte to reaffirm the 
principles of the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, repair so far wm iweslble the 
wrong that has been done in the PMHf- 
pines, and set America right once more oa 
the supreme issue of Democracy or Des- 
potism." 

And here are a few other "pointers:" 

"The supreme is whether the stain U 
conquest that blots our lias shall stay 
upon its folds, or be washed out forever in 
a fiood of patriot votes from the libertj 
lovers of the land." 

"The very forces set in motion to free 
the Cubans have been used by our govern- 
ment as the means of subjugating the 
Filipinos." 

"The Golden Rule lies shattered be- 
neath a policy of aggressive war — torn, 
like the Declaration of Independence— 
into useless fragments by oar cannon in 
the Philippines. When we were fighting 
for independence in 1776, suppose the 
Filipinos had been strong enough and 
near enough to buy us up— get a tax-bill 
to us from the British Empire — and had 
sent an array over here to subjugate us: 
where is the difference under the Golden 
Rule?" 

"Is it fair for a nation that owes its 
own independence to a war fought dot 
upon the clear-cut issue that 'goTem- 
ments derive their Just powers from the 
consent of the governed,' to establish a 
government in another country without 
the consent of the governed?" 

As an illustration of how "history is 
made," we cite an article in The New 7erk 
Times' Saturday Review (May 26) in which 
a writer suavely speaks of Oloooecisr 
Cathedral as "one of the most impresslTe 
of the Rosary of Protestant Cathedral! 
with which the religious enthusiasm oi a 
dead and gone epoch enriched the hills 
and vales of England." Every well drilled 
schoolboy knows that Proteetantiam has 
not erected one Cathedral in iB«gia«ii, 
though it did deface and mutilate manyv- 
all the work of "the ages of Faith.** 

The recent death of Stephen Crane, at 
the early age of thirty, removes from the 
activities of American literary life a maa 
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Affairs English and Irish are, of course, 
prominent; while the seemingly "lost 
cause" of the Boers has had no stauncher 
friend than the energetic editor of The 
IrUh World. Mr. Ford loves liberty in 
deed and in truth, and not in word only. 

The Irish World is also a valuable store- 
house of information, first hand, from the 
Boers and from the Philippine "colonies." 
Reading this lively and aggressive 
Journal, lovers of the true principles 
which should guide, control and bless our 
country, will not fail to flnd healthful, 
energizing stimulus. For this reason we 
advise acquaintance with The Irish World. 

The Weekly Bouquet, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Henry Coyle, the present 
genial and gentle editor, has taken an in- 
fluential position among our Catholic 
Journals. Mr. Coyle is one of the kindest 
of men, never so happy as when serving 
others. He is as deservedly loved by 
Catholic writers as he is widely admired 
for his own work in verse and prose by 
Catholic readers. ' , 

Timeliness and variety in the WeeMy 
Bouquet ever go hand in hand with loyal 
Catholicity,, making this imblication a 
very welcome visitor to Catholic hoines, 
for young and old. 

From Various quarters words of grate^ 
ful appreciation have come tO' us for 
Father Best's beautiful article on our 
Lady of Mount Carmel which. appeared in 
the Jiily number of DoMifficIirA. It will 
be to us a great satisfaction to feel that 
our magazine will in any manner, en- 
hance the glory of our Lady of Oarmel. 
Father Best is the worthy editor of The 
Carmelite Review, a periodical devoted to 
the interests of the Scapular and to the 
propagation of Catholic literature. To 
our Rosarians we cordially recommend 
Father Best's excellent magazine. 

The charge made by the Washington 
correspondent of The Brooklyn Eagle, an 
Administration organ, that the expulsion 
of the Friars from the Philippines and 
the confiscation of their property,- are "on 
the slate '^ of the Administration party, is 
so serious that we wi1±ihpld further oom- 
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S. DOMINIC— HYMN. 



3 

Thy youthful labors, fearless, thou didst spend 



Great Preacher of the worldl Whose clarion voice 



Among the Albigensians dark and fierce, 9 

Whom by thy love and learning thou didst bend, | 

And hardest hearts with tenderness didst pierce, | 

Till heresy and hate at last overcome, i 

Deep grief was thine to lose the longed-for end — | 

Love's highest prize — the palm of martyrdom! ^ 

k 






i 

The waning faith of nations newly fired, ^ 

And bade the sorrowing Church of Christ rejoice | 

O'er countless thousands with new life inspired! | 
Full deep in Christendom doth still abide 

Thy memory beloved and admired — S 

Saint Dominic! — The Church's joy and pride! I 

I 

O Loving Father! By the wondrous hope | 

Thy dying promise raised within our hearts, ^ 

Of surest aid against life's ills to cope I 

And to extinguish Satan's fiery darts, | 

Keep us from sin and free from worldly cares, I 

That we may know the joy God's grace imparts — ^ 

Fulfil thy word, O Father! by thy prayers! I 
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CALENDAR FOR AUGUST. 



1 — S. Peter In Chains. (Votive Mass of 
'the Rosary.) 

2 — B. Jane of Aza, Mother of our Holy 
: Father S. Dominic. Regular mass of re- 
quiem for deceased members of the Build- 
ing Association at 9 o'clock. 

3— Finding of the Body of S. Stephen. 
< Benediction.) 

4— Our Holy Father S. Dominic, 
Founder of the Oruer of Preachers and 
Institutor of the Rosary. Solemn High 
Mass at 10 o'clock. The Franciscan 
Fathers will officiate. Plenary indulgence 
for all the faithful: C. C; visit a Do- 
minican Church; prayers. 

5 — Ninth Sunday after Pentecost Our 
Lfady of the Snow. Three Plenary in- 
dulgences for Rosarians: (1) C. C; visit 
Rosary Altar; prayers; (2) C. C; assist 
at Procession; prayers; (3) C. C; assist 
at Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament 

Communion Mass for Rosarians, 7 
o'clock. Plenary indulgence also for 
members of the Living Rosary. 

To-day spcial musical services in honor 
of S. Dominic will be held. 11 A. M. 
Mass— Organ Prelude (Tinel); "Kyrie" 
and "Agnus Dei" (Kalliwoda); "Gloria" 
and "Sanctus Solonelle" (Gounod); 
"Credo" (E. Dethier) ; "O Salutaris," male 
voices .Gtounod); "Adoro Te" (G. M. De- 
thier) ; Postlude, "Marche Pontiflcale" 
(Totobelll). The panegyric of S. Dominic 
.will be preached by the Reverend Father 
Giacobbi, S. J. 

In the evening at 7:30 the following 
musical programme will be rendered: 
"Venl Creator," male quartet (Schweitz- 
er); "O Salutaris." tenor solo (Rousseau) ; 
"Ave Maria" (Dethier); "Tantum Ergo" 
(Widor). 

6 — Transfigu;*ation of our Lord. 

Meeting of Rosarians and of the Ro- 
sarian Reading Circle. 

7 — S. Cajetan, Founder of the Thea- 
tines. 

8 — B. Augustine Lucerini, O. P., Bishop. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

9 — B. John of Salerno, O. P., Confessor. 

10 — S. Laurence, Martyr. (Benediction.) 

11 — Octave day of our Holy Father S. 
Dominic. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

12 — Tenth Sunday after Pentecost. S. 
Clare, O. S. F. Plenary indulgence for 
the members of the Holy Name Sodality. 
Mass for the Sodality at 7 o'clock; meet- 
ing at 3 P. M. 

Meeting of men Tertiaries at 2 P. M. 

13 — S. Hippolytus and Companions, 
Martyrs. 

Meeting and debate of the Young Men's 

Holy Name Society. 

14 — S. Emygdius, Bishop and Martyr. 
(Fasting Day.) The principal Mass of 
this Feast is offered that through the in- 



tercession of the Saint, God may be 
pleased to avert the calamity of earth- 
quakes. 

15 — The Assumption of our Blessed 
Lady. (Holy day of obligaticm.) Fourth 
Glorious Mystery of the Rosary. Three 
plenary indulgences for RoBaiians: (1) 
C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers; (2) 
C. C; assist at procession; prayers; (3) 
C. C; visit any church; prayers. A 
plenary indulgence also for members of 
the Living Rosary. On one day, chosen 
at will during the Octave, a p.enary in- 
dulgence for Rosarians: C. C; vLstt 
Rosary Altar; prayers. 

Tertiaries may gain two plenary in- 
dulgences: C. C; visit a Dominican 
Church, from first Vespers (on the Vigil) 
till sunset of the Feast; prayers. 

16 — S. Hyacinth, O. P., Confessor. 
(Benediction.) Plenary indulgence for all 
the faithful: C. C; visit a Dominican 
Church; prayers. 

17— B. Emily, O. P., Virgin. (Benedic- 
Uon.) 

18---S. Roch, Confessor, especially in* 
voked for preservation from contagious 
diseases. 

19 — Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost 
S. Joachim, Father of our Blessed Lady. 
(Benediction.) Meeting of women Ter- 
tiaries at 2 P. M. A plenary indulgence 
for members of the Living Rosary. 

The following is the musical pro- 
gramme arranged for the evening service: 
Organ recital progranmie — Sonata No. 1, 
first movement (Gullmant); 'Tded" (G. 
M. Dethier); "Largo," from the "New 
World Symphony" ( (Dvorak); "Marche 
Solonelle" (Mailby). Choir programme— 
"Adoro Te" G. M. Dethier; soprano solo 
and chorus. "O Salutaris" (Franklin 
Palmer); chorus, "Ave Maria" (Area- 
del t); tenor solo, "Every Valley" (Haen- 
del), Mr. J. F. Veaco; male quartet, "Veni 
Creator" (Schweitzer). 

20 — S. Bernard, Abbot and Founder of 
the Cistercians. , 

21-— S. Jane Frances de Chantal, Widow 
and Founder of the Visitation Sisters. 

22 — Octave day of the Assumption. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

23 — B. James of Mevania, O. P., Con- 
fessor. 

24 — S. Bartholomew, Apostle. (B«ie- 
diction.) 

25 — S. Louis, King of France. (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) 

26— Twelfth Sunday after Pentecost 8. 
Philip Beniti, Confessor, Servlte. (Bene- 
diction.) Plenary indulgence fc^ those 
accustomed to recite a third part of the 
Rosary in common at least three times a 
week. Usual conditions. 

27 — S. Joseph Calaaanctius, Confessor, 
Founder of the Congregatloii ot tbe Btgs- 
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I of the Mother of Qod, for the 
of poor children. 
: of the Young Men's Holy Name 

LUgustine, Bishop, Doctor 6i the 
Dd Founder of the Augustinians. 
ion.) 

Martyruom of S: John the Bap- 
:iye Mass of the Rosary.) 
Rose of Lima, O. P., Virgin. 
Ion.) Plenary indulgence for all 
ul: CO.; visit a Dominican 
►rayers. 

Raymond, Confessor, of the 
Dur liAdy of Mercy for the Re- 
of Captives. 

iry indulgence may he gained 
>nth on any day chosen hy the 
of the Holy Name oodality who 



make daily a quarter of an hour's medita- 
tion. Conditions: C. C; prayers. 
A plenary indulgence may he gained on 
all Saturdays and Sundays hy Tertiaries: 
C. C; Visit a Dominican Church; prayers. 

The members of the Angelic Warfare 
may gain two plenary indulgences each 
month, on days selected at will. For the 
iirst the conditions are: (1) Daily recita- 
tion of the prayer "My Dear Jesus"; (2) 
C. C. on day determined; v<>) prayers. 
For the second: (1) the daily recitation 
of the prayer "Chosen Lily of Inno- 
cence"; 2 Jtnd 3 as above. 

'Readers of Dominicana are reminded 
of the Directory published in our March 
number. This may be consulted, with ad- 
vantage, from ' time to time. 



THE FOURTH GLORIOUS MYSTERY OP THE ROSARY. 

Hakrist M. Skidmobe. 
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Up through the highest heavens their 
Queen hath risen. 
To claim her Kingdom fair. 

But by her grave the sad Apostles linger, 
(Unknowing, yet, this rapturous Mys- 
tery), 
Till he who touched Love's wounds with 
doubting finger, 
Came o'er the crested sea. 

And fondly craved, with rain of wildest 
weeping. 
One tender glimpse of that lov'd 
Mother's face — 
(Deeming her still serenely, calmly sleep- 
ing 
In her lone resting-place). 

And, at his prayer, strong hands unsealed 
the portal 
That barred his entrance to the rock- 
hewn tomb; 
But naught they saw within that prison 
mortal 
Save wreaths of fragrant bloom. 

What marvel that, in glad thanksgiving 
chorus, 
The wondering band enraptured voices 
raise. 
"Look up!" they cry, "Where now she 
bendeth o'er us. 
Her sweet maternal gaze." 

What marvel, too, ' that through my 
trembling fingers. 
The Beads fall softly, while my lips re- 
peat 
The Angel greeting, as my spirit lingers 

In contemplation sweet. 
O'er this blest decade, and with fond pre- 
sumption, 
I mount, entranced, the Heavenward- 
leading stair. 
To greet the glory of my Queen's As- 
sumption 
Unto her Kingdom fair. 
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IN LIGHTER VEIN. 



A FABLE OP THREE FOWLS. 



There once lived on a picturesque old 
farm an unscrupulous old goose, a 
haughty, conceited duck and a simple- 
hearted hen. 

The goose was an elderly fowl, and was 
wont to act as chaperon for the duck, 
whom she had flattered so much that the 
duck really believed herself more graceful 
than a swan. 

One day the duck observed the hen 
cackling over an egg she had generously 
laid, and said: 

"It's a wonder you don't get tired laying 
for the people of this farm." 

"Why should I? They are good to me." 

"Good? How so?" 

"They feed me, and I have a pretty good 
time of it every day." 

"They don't feed you for love of you. 
They will sell or kill you later on, for 
their own profit" 

"I can't believe that They have not 
sold nor killed the parrot in the kitchen." 

"You are not a parrot" 

"But I'm bigger than she, and give 
eggs." 

"She talks like themselves, and calls 
them names. The more she insults them 
the more they enjoy it Oh, you are 
blind.' 

"I don't think they will ever sell or kill 
me," said the hen, meekly. "If they do, I 
can't help it Anyway, nothing shall hap- 
pen to me except what I should meet as a 
hen. Meanwhile, I'll enjoy myself and 
look on the bright side of things." 

"What a simpleton!" said the duck. 
"I'm going out of the egg business, so far 
as this farm is concerned. Let them feel 
the need of my services in future." 

"Don't you think it is your duty to do 
what you were made to do?" 

"Duty! Nonsense! I'm mistress of my- 
self. No one shall tell me what is right 
or wrong." 
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'I should be afraid to talk that way. It 
is proud, and pride has a fall.'* 

Don't you believe that saying! It is 
only used to scare folks." 

"Just the same, you ought to do some- 
thing for the farmer in return for jowr 
board." 

"I'll do nothing whatever. He ought to 
be glad to have me around the place. I 
give the farm a superior look. I'm quite 
an ornament the goose says, I'm so dis- 
tinguished looking." 

The hen turned to pecking in the grass, 

and the duck waddled away, being soon 
met by her chaperon, the goose. 

"Ah! Delighted!" exclaimed the goose, 
smiling. "You seem annoyed." 

"That horrid hen has been pestering me 
with her old fashioned ideas." 

"Banish her from your mind. Are you 
ready to start?" 

"Yes. We'll show them here how much 
we think of duty." 

"Isn't it a vulgar word-Hso offensive to 
one's ears." 

They started oft, and in due time were 
far away from their despised home. 

At length they reached an inviting pond 
and paused to refresh themselvea. 

As they waded in from the edge some- 
thing suddenly came whizsing through the 
air from an adjacent wood. It was a rifle 
shot It killed the goose outright and fia- 
tally wounded the duck. 

The huntsman was soon on the scene. 
He caught up the goose and likewise the 
dying duck. 

"Ah, me!" she moaned in pain, as she 
was being carried off. "Why did I erer let 
that wicked goose mislead me by her bad 
influence. How I wish I had staid on the 
farm, as happy as the hen whose goodness 
I scorned!" 



OOMINIGANA. 



'OL. I. 



SEPTEMBER, 1900. 



No. 7 



TO THE MEMORY ^F OUR BELOVED PIONEER ARCHBISHOP 
THE LATE MOST REV. JOSEPH SADOC ALEMANY. O. P. 



Habriet M. Skid^iore. 



Tis well to greet with festal Joy 

Thy Statehood*8 golden prime, — 
Thy crown undimmed by base alloy 

Of dead, corroding Time, 
0, fairest 'mid Columbia's band 

Of daughters bright and blest! 
Sweet Summer's ever-smiling Land! 

Proud Ruler of the West! 

Aye, well to trace thy upward flight, 

Thy swift ascent to see 
To loftiest, sun-illumined height 

Of glad Prosperity, 
Whereon, O golden-vestured Queen! 

Thou dwellest proudly now, 
Uplifting to the skies serene 

Thy star-encircled brow. 

And theirs a tribute Justly due. 

Who made such glory thine; 
With sturdy strength, with courage true 

Deep in the gloomy mine. 
All unappalled by perils dread, 

Ye toiled through weary years — 
By beck'ning Fortune onward led — 

O. matchless Pioneers! 

But, 'mid that Argonautic host 

Of pilgrims strong and bold, 
Who sought, on far Pacific's coast 

Its mountains' prison'd gold, 
Came one who scorned the shining store 

Debased by earthly leaven; 
For he to "El Dorado" bore 

The fadeless wealth of Heaven! 

Long years had passed, since tempest- 
toss'd^ 

On wild Atlantic's main, 
Its billowy path he bravely crossed, 

From out his Faith-lit Spain, 
With white-robed Dominic's sons to toil 

In fair Columbia's field, 
And bid his Lord's fresh vineyard-soil 

Immortal treasures yield. 



Then spake from Truth's Eternal Rock 

The Voice that bade him sway 
The Master's ever-thronging fiock 

In wave-washed Monterey. 
And so, when Summer's brightness 
glowed 

From sunny skies of June, 
The consecrating hand bestowed. 

Dear Land, thy precious boon! 

Where once the sons of Francis blest 

Wrought Mission labors well; 
Where Serra lay. in holy rest, 

Within his loved Carmel, 
The strong yet sweet-souled Prelate 
ruled 

His sheepfold by the sea, 
As brave yet hidden Pastor schooled 

In meek humility. 

But lo! ere long, our youthful State 

A throne yet grander chose. 
So, guarded by her Golden Gate, 

A new Queen City rose. 
Then came again the blest command. 

Revealing Will Divine: 
" Grasp, now, within thy fitting hand 

Of weightier trust, the Sign!" 

Soon this, his wider realm, was sweet 

With "Hermon's dew" of Grace; 
While Faith with worldly Progress fleet 

Kept swift, unflagging pace. 
Unwearied priests of Love Divine 

Made bright its altar-flre, 
And bade full many a stately shrine 

Uplift the cross-crown'd spire. 

Beneath whose sacred shadow dwelt 

The "Bread that maketh strong" — 
There oft in glad thanksgiving knelt 

The manna-nourished throng — 
There mystic streams of grace bedewed 

The favored infant brow, 
And there the sin- wash 'd soul renewed 

Baptism's broken vow. 
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Roae, too, full soon, the dwelling fair 

Of Mercy's vestal train. 
Whose potent prayer, and angel care, 

Assuaged the sufT'rer's pain; 
While, for the helpless orphan bands, 

Was built the blest retreat 
Where thousands knew the helping 
hands 

Of Vincent's daughters sweet. 

And homes were reared, where worldly 
lore 

Unites with heavenly Truth, 
To fill with Learning's deathless store 

The docile mind of Youth. 
Aye, e'en the outcast sinner vile, 

And lone, neglected waif 
Were cheered by Christ-like Pity's 
smile^ 

In shelter, calm and safe. 

At last, from out the Golden West, 

Far o'er the distant main. 
The toil-worn Shepherd sought his rest 

In cloister-home of Spain. 
Yet first, with wise and loving choice, 

Successor true he named; 
And lo! the world-wide Ruler's Voice 

That fitting choice acclaimed. 

Then, breathing fervent benisons 

Upon the weeping crowd. 
His tender heart's long-cherished ones 

In grief before him bowed. 
He vanished from their longing sight. 

To greet that throng no more, 
Till ends, at last, this earthly night 

And pilgrim-toils are o'er. 

For ah! full soon, the tidings, fraught 

With deepest sorrow, came 
That he whose noble life had taught 

Love for his very name, 
Had found, indeed, his welcome rest, 

And from his Faith-bright Spain 
Had passed — within Love's Kingdom 
blest 

In fadeless peace to reign. 



Yet, while, O loved Archbishop, still 
Our grief-rent hearts bewail 

Thy matchless loss, with loyal thrill 
Those grateful hearts must hail 

As Shepherd true thy own glad choice. 
Who bowed to mandate blest 

Of Rock-thron'd Pontiff's Sacred Voice, 

And sought our favor'd West. 

Thy meet companion first to be. 

And then thjt work to do 
With ceaselenr steadfast energy 

And ardor glad and true. 
That rich results have crown 'd his toil. 

His loving labors blessed. 
Let harvest field, and vineyard-soil 

With treasures fraught, attest 

And now, fair land! 'mid feetal joy 

Of Statehood's golden prime — 
Thy crown undimmed by base alloy 

Of dread, corroding Time. 
When thou dost pay the tribute due 

To friends of earlier years. 
Who toiled for thee, with courage true- 

Thy matchless Pioneers. 

Forget not those who, long before. 

Had brought the gem that shines 
With fairer gleam than lights the store 

In all thy depthless mines; 
Who decked with bloom the dreary wild 

And bade the sweet bells chime. 
To call the forest's ransomed child 

To rites of Faith sublime. 

O save, then, save from dark decay 

Their Mission Temples blest— 
Thy richest heritage are they, 

Fair Kingdom of the West! 
And keep in tend'rest memory 

Each brown-robed friar's name, 
Who wove a Sacred Crown for thee 

Of never-fading fame. 



Thy blest Archbishop, too, enshrine 

In love's remembrance true; 
Meek Envoy he of King Divine, 

Yet strong. His Will to do. 
And lo! from heavenly heights adown. 

He sheddeth over thee 
Bright halos from his fadeless crown 

Of Golden Jubilee. 
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TO THE ARCHBISHOP OF SAN FRANCISCO 



iWost ^ev. Patrick priUtam ^torbctn 



Harriet M. Skidmore. 



W'hile the soft, autumnal £lory 

§hinebh over land and sea, 
^nd we hail ihe blissful sboru, 

§un£ hy (Golden jubilee, 
Sunset's Ain£dom I ^h I remem- 
ber 

^hak in dreamy, tender £low 
Of ihe halo-arowned September — 

^i^teen happy years a£o, — 

Game thy riah and precious 
treasure 
Through ihe mystic golden 
(fraie ; 
iem that price can scarcely 
measure, 
0, ihoufair and favored §iaie! 



K^ail ! ^rchbishop, loved and 
gracious, 
^ail,p pastor, faithful blest! 
^ab'rer irue,invineyard spacious 
fif thy Raster's ^Golden ^estl 

c^n^els count, (by man unnum- 
bered, ) 

^heaves that freight thy har- 
vest soil, 

fruits of care that ne'er hath 
slumbered, 

Jiich results of ceaseless toil, 
jjcon^ may we, thy children loyal, 

pwn thy sway, a grateful band, 

Jjeon£ in ^unset's <^in£dom Jioyal 

f^now thy gracious, £uidin£ 
hand / 



SEPTEMBER NINTH, 1850—1900. 



Sister Anna Raphael, S. N. D. 



>nce more, beside our Sunset Sea, 
>^ strain of Golden Jubilee! 
►nee more, by smiling vale and hill, 
'he hearts of thousands are athrill 
^ith psalms of gratitude and praise 
'or all the boons of by-gone days. 

Ore more, our banners floating free, 
^ Nation's pride by land and sea, 
•ike heavings of the human breast, 
s rapturous, patriot songs attest 
tie feelings of our State aglow 
w^'ith thoughts of fifty years ago. 

nd, as our banners sink and rise 
o, too, to Memory's thoughtful eyes, 
'ome back, commingling smiles and tears, 
*tie pageant of the by-gone years, 
V'hen first Columbia fondly pressed 
ier fairest daughter to her breast 



O California! round thy brow 
We bind love's filial garland now. 
And wreathe thy fiftieth natal day 
With loyalty's unfading bay. 
While from our inmost souls arise, 
For thee, our pleadings to God's skies. 

That He may bless for evermore 

This Eden of our Sunset Shore, 

And crown with boundless peace and love 

On earth below, in Heaven above. 

The souls of sacrifice that bore 

Immortal blessings to thy shore. 

Brave pioneers of Faith and Truth, 
The Guides and Teachers of our youth, 
Beyond all feeble human lays. 
Their selfless lives, their noblest praise, 
Their children's heritage sublime, 
A monument outlasting time. 
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A DAY ON TAflALPAIS. 



SisTBR Rosalia, O.P. 



" 'TpHE CROOKEDEST RAILWAY IN THE WORLD '■ 1 ThM is what the guide book 
aays of the Mill Vallej and Mount Tatnalpais Scenic Railway. A unique distinction, 
tobesnre! 

Determined to enjoy the novelty of such a trip, and to see for ourselves this enchanting 
comer of the world, we took ttic 
ferry-boat at the foot of Market 
street at 9:30 a. m. one day in 
the latter part of July, Id Sm 
Francisco and on the Bay th* 
morning was irool and gray, and 
after passing the fortified island 
of Alcatraz and out of the sbellcr 
of the hills, the wind blew freih 
and somewhat chill through Ibe 
Goiden Gate. Aa we approachrd 
Sausalito a change of tenipn*' 
ture waa perceptible, and wc 
found thatlitUe hill-perched, M«- 
carcssed hamlet basking beneath its trees in a perftcl flood of golden sunlight. 

At Sausalito we took the train, and after a five-mile run through very picturentM 
surroundings reached Mill Valley, with ils magnificent forest of redwoods, whne « 
connected with the train of the Mill Valley and Mount Tamalpais Scenic Railway. 

This railway is considered a triumph of engineering. The air-line distance from ilic 
base of the mountain to the sun 
feet the road had to take a tort.: 
0U8 course, and is 8. 19 miles in 
length; in thatdi&tanceitmakes 
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of two open cars and a locomo- 
tive, which, contrary to the usual 
order, is kept behind the cars in- 
stead of in fiont of them. Per- 
fect systemsof brakesareip use, 
and it is claimed that trains 
may be stopped instantly at any 
grade, and that accidents are 
almost impossible. The heaviest 
grade la seven per cent, not 
steeper than a good carriage 

The train enters a heavily wooded canyon at Blithedale; and after croasiDg thecanyl^^ 
the ascent commences. In and out the road curves along the side of the IDOaDtaiii. 1^^ 
every urn new beauties present themselves, picture after picture of rare lovelioCM f 
unfolded before us. Ocean, bay, island, mountain, hill and valley form a acene complex i 
strength and power, and exquisite in detail. An added pleasure is fonnd in the delighthill 
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perfumed air. The long months of nn interrupted sunshine draw out the fragrance of earth 
and tree and dower, so that one writer has said that California is odorous as the Turlcish 
Orient is odorous, and that Arabia and California are the landa of perfect perfumes. This 
seems lo be especially true of Marin County. The fragrant breath of pine, hay, oalc, 
madrona and laurel is borne upon the air, and one breathes deep and feels that it is good 
to be alive. 

Up we go, through ibis delicious atmosphere, and by stretching out the left hand one 
can almost touch the tops of the tall redwoods, whose roots are in the canyons far below, 
while on the right the embankment is covered with lovely trailing vines and eiquisite 




ferns. About half way np the mountain we reach the "Double Bow Knot," where the 
track parallels itself five times as it steadily makes its way upward. It is at this point that 
we get our first glimpse of (he ocean, as we look over the mountains towards the west. At 
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mouatain after mouotain comei into view; the B«j 
fullTiew— Mcatrai, AnKcl Island and Verba Bneo*. 
Tiburon, with itspictnrcsqne 
fishing smacks and iisjrachl- 
ing fleet, looking like a bit or 
Naples or Venice transferred 
to the West. Monte Diablo 
rises above the Coast Range. 
The valleys sink lower and 
lower, until from a heightof 
2,592 feet one looks down 
upon a scene of majesty and 
beauty almost unequaled io 
the world. To the south lies 
San Francisco, that queenlj 
city of the West, so besn 
tifully described by Brel 
Harte: 



Serene, indifferent of Pate, 
Thon sittest at the Western Gate; 
Upon the height so lately won 
Still slant the banners of the sun; 



And, scornful of the peace that flies 
Thy angry winda and sullen skies, 



lion's whelp, that hidest fast 

In jungle growth of spire and mast ! 

1 know thy cunning and thy greed, 
Thy hard high tust and willful deed, 
And all tby glory loves to tell 

Of specious gifts material. 
Drop down, O Fleecy Pog, and hide 
Her skeptic sneer and all her pride ! 
Wrap her, O Pog, in gown and hood 
Of her Franciscan Brotherhood 1 



Hide me her faults, her sin and blame. 
With thy gray mantle cloak her shame! 
So shall she cowUd sit and pray 
Till morning bears her sins away; 
Then rise, O Fleecy Fog, and raise 
The glory of her coniing days; 
Be as the cloud that flecks the seas 
Above her smoky argosiea; 
When forms familiar shall give place 
To stranger speech and newer face; 
When all her throes and anxious fears 
Lie hushed in the repose of years; 
When Art shall raise and Culture lift 
The sensual joys and meaner thritt. 
And all fulfilled the vision we 
Who watch and wait shall never ae«; 
Who in the morning of her race 
Toiled fair or meanly in onr place. 
But yielding to the common lot. 
Lie unrecorded and forgot. 



"The glory of her coming daya" ia here, but neither "unrecorded or foi^ot " is the 
in to whom we are indebted for these beautiful lines. 

To the east He Oakland and Berkeley; to the north San Rafael, that lovely little tonn 
lose climate is said to be so like that of Mentone, in the south of Prance. Ita villas 
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1, convent aod cottages are seen through emboweritig treea and vinea, and who has not 
il of its beautifnl roses ? 

Mill Valley is at our feet, and half way np the northern slope lies Lake Lagunitas, 
ling. shiuiDiering and gleaming — set hke a brilliant getn on the breast of the mountain. 
To the west the ao ft, undulating slopes of the Tatnalpais Ridge, green in the fore- 
nd, purple in the distance, against whose rocky cliffs that ocean upon which Cortez 




d, "Silent upon a peak in Darren," da*hes its thundering waves. Further south they 
k in long lines of snowy, fleecy foam on the beach below the Cliff. 

From the spacious veranda of the ' Tavern of Tamalpais " we looked out upon the 
a; a fog had hung over it in the morning, but at noon it lifted, and we could see clearly 
ncoming and outgoing vessels. One beautiful ship, with every sail set, came in, like 
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« white-winged bird, 
through the GoldeD Gate 
to the peertesi, land- 
locked Ba; of San FriD- 
cisco. 

The "Golden Gate"; 
So it was named by John 
C. FretnoDt on the map 
sent bj him to the United 
States Senate ;iD Juee, 
1848, ou accoi^t of iU 
gate-like enirance to so 
magnificent a harbor, apd 
its glorious bealty jn tbe 
sunset tight. Itisatonn 
tlie delijfht and despair 
or poet and of artist, wbo 
have striven with word 
and brush to paint iu 
beauty. Thus Joaquin 
' "■ ' ""' -' Miller: 

" The golden fleece is at our feet. 
Our hills are girt in sbeen of gold; 
Our golden flower-fields are sweet 
With honey hives. A thousand-fold 
More fair our fruits on laHen stem 
Than Jordan's toward Jerusalem. 

" Bcntath our ancient cloud-clad trees 
The ages paaa in silence by. 
Gold apples of Hesperides 
Hang at our god-land gales for aye. 
Our golden shores have golden keys 
Where sound and sing Balboa's seas." 

Man; interesting legends are found in California literature regarding Mount Tama I pais ' 
one of which we give below. It is a curious fact that the summit of Mount Tamalpai^ 
limned against the sky, forms the perfect outline of the figure of a woman as though laiu 
out in death. The hair appears to ripple back from the forehead and float in long wave^ 
down the mountain side; tbe hands are clasped across the breast, and the whole figure iair"^ 
perfect semblance of one in the last long 
sleep. On viewing the mountain from 
the East, particularly from Vallcjo, this 
resemblance is especially marked, and 
this is one of the mo^t beautiful views 
obtainable. At tbe close of a winter's 
day, when the sky is well covered with 
black, broken clouds, to see the sun set 
in a crimson glow that doth 
" Tbe multitudinous seaa incarnadine, " 
and not alone the sea but the clouded 
sky also blazing in a weath of color 
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against which the deep, royal purple of the mountaiu is outlined, is a sight to stir the heart 
of an artist. 

The legend runs that the ** Sleeping Beauty of the West" wandered forth a thousand 
years ago to find the most beautiful land in all the world, where she might sleep her sleep 
of mystery. Stephen Leslie Sullivan has embalmed the legend in verse, from which we 
take the following lines: 

" Forsooth,** she said; ''in sun or snow, 

In springtime, bloom or autumn weather, 
In winter darkness, summer glow, 

In woodlands wild and fragrant heather, 
This is of lands the richest; rarest, 
This is of all fair lands the fairest, 

Here ends my weary quest." 
Unnumbered years have come and gone, 

And still beside the sailful sea, 
She sleeps the mountain height upon 

She sleeps her sleep of mystery. 
The ocean's rush, the cannon's roar. 
The wind's wild wail along the shore. 

Break not her lonesome rest. 

•• On Tamalpais' lonely height, 

Asleep beside the sunset sea; 
Asleep above the foam and fight 

Of waves in war for mastery, 
The Sleeping Beauty of the West, 
With mountain roses on her breast, 

Reposes peacefully. 
And through the years about to be, 

In summer sun or winter weather. 
Above the great Pacific sea, 

She'll sleep amid the mountain heatB^r, 
For of all lands the richest, rarest, 
Of fairest lands the very fairest, 

This land shall ever be." 

Surely we must give heartfelt assent to the verdict of the ** Sleeping Beauty,'* as we 
gaze out upon the typical California landscape. The tawny, old-gold color of the hills 
forms a fitting background for the varied greens of shrub and tree, the blues of sea and 
sky, and the purple of the peaks. The plaint of California for a poet to sing her glory, so 
beautifully voiced by Ina Coolbrith, comes to mind: 

•* And I am of the hills and of the sea; 

Strong with the strength of my great hills, and calm 
With calm of the fair sea. whose billowy gold 

Girdles the land whose queen and love I am ! 
Lo ! am I less than thou, 
That with a sjund of lyres, and harp-playing. 

Not any voice doth sing 
The beauty of mine eyelids and my brow ? 

Nor hymn in all my fair and gracious wavs, 

And lengths of golden days. 

The measure and the music of my praise? 
Ah, what indeed is this 

Old land beyond the seas, that you should miss 
For her the grace and majesty of mine ? 
Are not the fruit and vine 

Fair on my hills, and in my vales the rose ? 
The palm-tree and the pine 

In every wind that blows. 
What clearer heavens can shine 

Above the land whereon the shadow lies 
Of her dead glory, and her slaughtered kings 

And lost evanished gods ? 

Upon my fresh green sods 
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No king has walked to carte and desolate; 
But in the vallcj'B freedom sits and sings, 

And on the heights above; 
Upon her brows the leaves of olive boughs 
And in her arias a dove; 
And the great hills are pure, undesecrate. 
White with their snows untrod, 
And mighty with the presence of their God. 

" Lo ! I have waited long ! 

How longer yet must my strung harp be dumb. 
£re its great master come P 
Till the fair singer comes to make the strong, 
Rapt chords of it unto the new, glad song ? 
Him a diviner speech 
My song-birds wait to teach; 
The secrets of the field 
My blossoms will not yield 
To other hands than his; 
And lingering for this. 
My laurels lend the glory of their boughs 
To crown no narrower brows. 

For ou his lips must wisdom sit with vonth, 
And in his eyes, and on the lids thereof' 

The light of a great love, 
And on his forehead truth." 



At 4;30 p. M. we left the Tavern, i 
t, where the traveller c 



delightfulandhospitableresort ander genial manage- 
be the slay one of hours or days. 
During the descent to Mill Val- 
ley the conductor gave ns an 
account of the great forest fire 
that occurred on the mountain 
last October. We noticed that 
from the blackened stump of a 
redwood tree the green shoots 
were budding forth. On remark- 
ing it, our guide replied, "Oh, 
you can't kill a redwood tree; 
I've seen 'em burned untilyou'd 
think there was nothing left of 
'em, but in the spring the sap 
runs up, and they're as lively as 

On inquiring if there had ever 
been an accident on the road, be 
answered emphatically, " No,'' and fervently wished he had a dollar for every time he had 
been askeil lliat question^a wish in which we heartily acquiesced. We reached Sausalito 
in time for tlie 5 u'llock boat and San Francisco at 6:30 p. M., afler a delightful day, in 
which our hearts were lifted 




"Through n 






'8 God." 



Babe of Anna! Little Maiden! 
We with transports overladen, 
Spirits full, hearts almost broken, 
Joy which cannot be outspoken. 
We thy birthday greet, the dawning 
Of Salvation's happy morning. 



Infant Mary! Joy of earth! 
Wh with all this world of mirth. 
Light-hearted and Joy-laden, 
Greet the morning of thy birth. 
Little Maiden ! 

—Father Faber. 
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FIFTY YEARS OF CATHOLICITY IN CALIFORNIA 



Any commemoration of California's 
semi-centennial of Statehood that would 
omit mention of the Church's progress 
during the half century which closes with 
this present year, should be regarded as 
lacking an integral if not an essential 
part of the record. Dominicana deems it 
a fitting occasion to set before our read- 
ers, Catholic and non-Catholic, in Cali- 
fornia and in other sections of the coun- 
try, a bird's-eye view of what has been ac- 
complished for Religion in our favored 
State since the Stars and Stripes were 
flung to the breeze in testimony of 
American sovereignty. 

This view is by no means intended as 
an account of works done by our fathers 
in the faith; it does not claim even the 
dignity of a sketch. It is merely a sug- 
gestive glimpse, a faint outline, the 
goodly proportions of which will probably 
encourage fuller reading of an inspiring 
narrative, the memory of which should be 
kept alive, generation unto generation. 

When Bishop Alemany, Father Vilar- 
rasa and Mother Mary Gomaere arrived in 
San Francisco, December, 1850, only the . 
humble frame church of S. Francis had 
been erected to meet the wants of the 
Catholic pioneers who spoke not Spanish. 
For the Spaniards and the Mexicans the 
old Mission Dolores (almost the last of 
the splendid line of Franciscan Mission 
stations) had sufficed for more than 
eighty years. 

The young bishop whose see was named 
of Monterey found few priests ready to 
co-operate in his labors. Indeed, the first 
tidings he learned, on his arrival, was of 
the death of his fellow Dominican, 
Father Anderson, who had fallen a victim 
to the cholera in Sacramento, where he 
had built a simple little church under the 
patronage of S. Rose of Lima. 

Throughout the State there was no 
organized religious life, barring the scat- 
tered congregations, chiefly Mexican, of 
that portion south of San Francisco Bay. 
As we have said, it is not our purpose to 



review the wonderful development of 
Catholicity, in its steady and rapid 
march during the half century following 
Bishop Alemany's arrival. This would 
recuire a volume; we have only a few 
pages which we may command. We de- 
sire rather to have our readers contrast 
the poor and feeble beginnings of the 
early Church in California as United 
States territory, with the glorious fruits 
that episcopal zeal, sacerdotal devotion 
and a laity's generosity have gathered in 
the name of the Lord. 

Then there was one bishop, aided by a 
handful of clergy, ministering to a widely 
scattered and not numerous flock, under 
conditions most trying, under hardships 
and poverty and sufTerlng, such as it has 
ever pleased the Divine Founder to use as 
beginnings. 

To-day what does the Church in Cali- 
fornia present to the gaze of the faithful, 
to those not of the household, of the 
stranger, of the passer-by, who even as 
"a guest of one day" looks over this 
blessed and prosperous land? An answer 
to this question can best be made in 
figures, in enumeration of results, in 
presentation of living facts which elo- 
quently proclaim that God has been with 
His people. 

San Francisco, proudly bearing the 
name of the poor man of Assissi, is to- 
day the metropolis of the Pacific, a city 
numbering nigh on to four hundred thou- 
sand souls, the seat of an Archbishop, and 
the head of an ecclesiastical province 
numbering three suffragan bishoprics, 
two of which are located in California— 
Los Angeles (with Monterey) and Sacra- 
mento. Serving under the Jurisdiction of 
these three prelates of California we find 
a small army of zealous priests. The few 
of Bishop Alemany's first year have been 
succeeded by three hundred and sixty- 
four, of whom one hundred and twenty- 
nine belong to various religious Orders 
and Congregations. 

The fact that the second bishop of Mon- 
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terey, who was a Dominican and who be- 
came in July, 1853. the first Archbishop 
of San Francisco, was accompanied to 
the scene of his episcopal labors by a fel- 
low Dominican priest. Father Vilarrasa, 
naturally accounts for the early establish- 
ment of the Order of Preachers in these 
parts. During many years the devoted 
services of our Fathers were cheerfully 
given to the building up of the diocese. 
With the increase of the number of secu- 
lar priests, the Dominicans were left 
freer to foster their own institutions. At 
present their establishments include two 
priories, a vicariate, three parochial 
churches and six mission churches com- 
mitted to their care. 

In 1851 the Jesuit Fathers came, though 
their mission was not formally estab- 
lished until 1854, when seven Fathers and 
six Brothers settled at Santa Clara and 
San Jose. The following year three 
* priests and a brother were sent to San 
FYancisco. At present the Jesuits control 
the two colleges of Santa Clara, near San 
Jose, and S. Ignatius. San Francisco, be- 
sides the direction of churches in San 
Jose and Los Gatos. The society now 
numbers fifty-four priests, sixty-two 
scholastics and forty-five brothers. 

The Franciscans who had so gloriously 
maintained the noble work of the Mis- 
sions, came back, by a peculiar right, to 
the city bearing thier holy Founder's 
name, and to the State whose early relig- 
ious history is so closely woven into that 
of the Friars Minor. Under their direc- 
tion are churches in the three episcopal 
cities of the State, besides other parishes 
committed to their care in the Archdio- 
cese, and in that of Los Angeles. In all. 
twenty-six Franciscan Fathers are labor- 
ing in these parts, chiefly for the German- 
speaking portion of California's Catholic 
people. 

Since 1885 the Fathers of the Society of 
Mary have ministered to the French Cath- 
olics of San Francisco. They began with 
one; now they are three. 

In December, 1894, Archbishop Riordan 
welcomed to his old Cathedral of S. Mary's 
two Paulist Fathers, who have since zeal- 
ously administered the affairs of religion 



there, and whose labors now require the 
co-operation of five members of their con- 
gregation. 

The Salesian Fathers who came in 1897, 
on the invitation of His Grace, Arch- 
bishop Riordan, to work among the Ital- 
ians, now number a colony of four, be- 
sides scholastics and lay brothers — a hap- 
py increase over the little band of two 
priests who began their mission within so 
short a time. The Salesian Fathers have 
the care of two churches in San Fran- 
cisco. 

The opening of the Seminary of Menlo 
Park in 1898 introduced to California 
those devoted ecclesiastics, the sons of 
the Venerable Olier, known as Sulpicians, 
Five of these Fathers form a present staff 
of the preparatory college. Of this splen- 
did monument to the episcopal solicitude 
and unflagging zeal of His Grace, we shall 
present an account, in becoming form, at 
another time. 

The Congregation of the Mission of the 
Lazarists, otherwise known as the Vincen- 
tians, are represented by thirteen Fathers, 
who conduct a college and two parochial 
churches in Los Angeles diocese. 

As devoted auxiliaries in the work of 
the Clergy, diocesan and regular, we find 
enlisted in the sacred cause of Cliristian 
education a valiant host of men and wo- 
men wearing Religion's robe, and for the 
love of Christ breaking unto His little 
ones the bread of truth. The one Domin- 
ican Sister who accompanied the Bishop 
of Monterey In his long journey across 
the continent may look down from her 
heavenly home on a great array of Is- 
rael's lovely tabernacles, in the variety of 
external beauty with which the King's 
daughters profess their service of devo- 
tion. Again we shall let the figures speak. 
The mustard seed of Dominican life plant- 
ed in Monterey by Bishop Alemany in 
early 1851 has spread and grown into so 
mighty a tree that, as we write, we call to 
mind that two hundred and two brave wo- 
men wear the habit of S. Dominic, and 
dedicate, each day anew, their lives and 
labors to the cause of Religion in asylum, 
hospital and school. Besides the worioi 
of corporal and spiritual meref sacred to 
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k and the orphan, our Dominican 
conduct one college, five boarding 
.y academies, and leu parochial 
I. 
51 the Sisters of Notre Dame came 

San Jose from Oregon, a heroic 
olony of six. They began, as all 
works begin, in poverty. To-day 
I's fruitful benediction rests on two 
d of those faithful daughters of our 
livided into eight companies in as 
different establishments, all dedi- 
9 Catholic education, ranging from 
imary to the highest academic 

ive Sisters of Charity who laid the 
lion of their apostolate at San 
ICO in 1852 builded so well in the 
lat one hundred and twenty-nine 
wear the picturesque garb of the 
srs of S. Vincent de Paul, whose 
om Los Angeles to San Francisco, 
an institutions, embracing schools 
y grade, asylums and hospitals, is 

1 witness of the love of Jesus 

54 the children of that holy Irish 
Nano Nagle, came to our city, 
ix, the advance guard, they have 
to a goodly company of eighty- 
aboring in five different convents, 
training of the girls who will be 
lolic wives and mothers and nuns, 
ion and in the world, of the com- 
eration. 

ame year saw another accession of 
crults, the daughters of Catharine 
Y, whose world-wide fame, for 
; and zeal, is consecrated in the 

name of Mercy. The first band 
Bd eight. Now these devoted wo- 
j more than two hundred, and to 
;ed, spiritujil and temporal, of poor 
:y they minister in seventeen es- 
lents in various parts of the State, 
isters of the Holy Names came in 
Yom six they have increased, in 
NO years, to one hundred and 
I. Six academies and schools they 

in different parts of the two dio- 
San Francisco and Monterey. The 

of their work bears the seal of 
y favor. 



A few months later, in August, 1868, 
seven Brothers of the Christian Schools 
began their noble mission. How rich has 
been their grace, how full God's blessing, 
we may judge when It is stated that, in- 
cluding their later foundations at Port- 
land, Oregon, and at Walla Walla and 
Vancouver, Washington, they direct asy- 
lums, technical schools, parochial schools, 
academies and colleges, in all thirteen, 
having mustered for this service a fine 
corps of able educators numbering more 
than one hundred. 

Forty-five Sisters of the Immaculate 
Heart direct five schools and academies in 
the diocese of Ix)s Angeles. Their work 
began with a community of ten, in 1871. 

In early November, 1872, the Vicar Gen- 
eral of San Francisco organized the Holy 
Family Sisterhood, a society of pious wo- 
men devoted to the care of children. They 
direct three day homes in different parts 
of the city; they also possess their con- 
vent house, making in all four establish- 
ments. The community numbers forty- 
five. 

The Ursulines came in 1881. The little 
colony of nine now numbers nineteen, in 
charge of two schools. 

In 1882 the Sisters of S. Joseph began 
with four members their mission in San 
Diego. Now they are fifty-three, and in 
seven establishments their zeal finds am- 
ple scope for their earnest labors. 

Having borne the mitre for thirty-four 
years. Archbishop Alemany resigned his 
charge Into the hands of the Sovereign 
Pontiff . A pioneer bishop he had been, a 
shepherd ever watchful for his flock, a 
leader eminent for learning and piety. 
The good odor of his saintly life, of his 
labors and sacrifices in laying broad and 
deep the foundations of Religion, is still a 
fragrant memory with priests and people. 

With the accession, in 1884. of the pres- 
ent Archbishop of San Francisco, who had 
come as Co-adjutor in the preceding year, 
religious life felt the stimulus of his de- 
voted energy, and his vigorous zeal. The 
childrtn's interests were closest to his 
heart, and the work of Catholic educa- 
tion found in him an apostolic champion. 
The gradual and gratifying results which 
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form an important portion of the record 
of his sixteen years of episcopal admin- 
istration, are in lasting evidence of his 
high resolve that side by side with each 
parish church building should rise an- 
other temple deaicated to Catholic educa- 
tion. 

His influence and share in the spread of 
the Faith have been gently yet powerfully 
felt along every avenue of spiritual devel- 
opnent, in every undertaking, whether 
immediately inaugurated by himself or 
carried on through his sanction and en- 
couragement and help. His life has been 
generously, unsparingly and loyally given 
to the securing of the highest and the 
best for his people, for the solid and en- 
during building of the Church of Christ 
in this diocese. 

His far-seeing zeal reaches into the fu- 
ture. In planning for the erection and the 
completion of a noble seminary, Arch- 
bishop Riordan is assuring to Religion a 
race, generation after generation, of pious, 
scholarly and devoted priests. 

The Brothers of Mary inaugurated their 
work in California in Stockton in 1884. At 
the present time they have three estab- 
lishments and sixteen members. The first 
colony numbered six. 

Eight Sisters of the Holy Cross came to 
the Coast in 1886. During the fourteen 
years which have since elapsed they have 
increased their foundations to three, and 
their membership to forty. 

In 1S87 the Ladies of the Sacred Heart 
opened their academy in San Francisco, 
with a community of twelve. Now they 
are forty-two, and direct a second acad- 
emy at Menlo Park. 

The flourishing community of the Sis- 
ters of Charity of the Blessed Virgin is 
represented in California by two branch 
houses — S. Brigid's, San Francisco, and at 
Petaluma. They came to the city 
twelve years ago. The original band of 
four has since been increased to twenty- 
three. 

On September i, 1889, five Franciscan 
Sisters began the work of S. Joseph's Home, 
San Francisco. The eleven years which 
have passed have been years of blessed and 



fruitful labor. Now these faithful daughters 
of S. Francis number twentv-four. 

m 

In making this hurried estimate of the 
Orders and Congregations that are labor- 
ing for Religion and Christian education 
in California we desire to say that a fuller 
tribute will be duly rendered to theee self- 
sacrificing men and women, when we shall 
have come to that part erf Dominicana's 
programme. 

In the three dioceses into which the 
original jurisdiction of Bishop Alemany in 
California is now divided, the few Indians 
who had survived the destruction of th^ 
Missions, and the scattered groups* oC 
whites, Mexicans and Spanish, have beei»- 
succeeded by a population gathered liter — 
ally from the four quarters of the g'lobe — 
and consisting of levies from almost even^ 
nation, among whom we find about one^ — 
third of a million rejoicing in the possessioirr: 
of the Faith of Rome, governed by three apos — 
tolic bishops, ministered to by the goodly"^ 
army of priests and brothers and sister^E 
whose names we have mentioned, but 
whose deeds are written in the book ol 
life. 

This array of Catholic life finds active 
organization in one hundred and fifty- 
seven parishes, three hundred and twenty- 
five churches and chapels (not counting 
stations), thirty-two hospitals, 

and homes, five seminaries, eleven col 

leges for boys, forty-eight academies for*^ 
girls, and sixty-eight parochial schools. — 
More than twenty-six thousand Catholic-^ 
children are under direct Catholic care, « 
while hundreds of non-Catholic parents ^ 
avail of the same benign influence for the ^ 
Christian education of their children. 

Under the guidance and inspiration of a ^ 
devoted body of clergy, the spiritual life ^ 
is fostered in all these centres, through ^ 
sacramental ministrations and by means ^ 
of an energetic confraternity and sodality "" 
organization. 

The maintenance of a vigorous Catholic ' 
Truth Society and the publication of an 



♦According to Father Glecson ("HistOTy of the 
Catholic Church in California," page a8i), the Catho- 
lic population of the State in :85o numbered about 
fifteen hundred, to whom fifteen priests ministered in 
twenty-four churches. There was one college, the 
equipment of which was, of course, after the manner 
of^the times. 
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ic Catholic journal — The Monitor 
' the sanction and encouragement 
jrrace the Archbishop of San Fran- 
ire evidences of active, zealous 
ver ready to proclaim the power 
cising tae ministry of the spiritual 

sk our readers to go back in spirit 

lays of the rushing throngs fever- 

for gold, to the days of the min- 



ing camp, to the period of rudeness and 
newness, when the beginnings of God's 
Church were in such lowliness. Having 
viewed th^s picture, look on that which we 
have endeavored to sketch in merest out- 
line, and in thanksgiving to the Giver of 
every good gift descending from above, 
reverently add, "Here is the hand of God 
Who hath verily shown mercy exceeding 
to his people." 



AUTUMN THOUGHTS. 

Augusta Theodosia Drane, O. P. 

"The harvest is past, the summer is ended, and we are not saved." i7er, viii. SO.) 



rvest is past and ended, 
summer is fled away, 
re the sweet scents blended 
le clover and the hay. 

I the royal mantle 

h the changing woods have worn, 

rple of the vineyards, 

the yellow, waving corn. 

if falls from the forest, 
smile fades from the sky, 
garden's autumn splendor 
tells us it must die. 

ters and the dahlias 
le with scentless bloom; 
re springing from a deathbed, 
will lie upon a tomb. 

ht hangs on my spirit, 
Iness and a chill, 
le mist upon the river, 
the rain upon the hill. 

led them carry the harvest 
over the hill-side waved, 
*elt a strange, sweet gladness, 
link of those bright ears sarrtl. 

ughts of a spring-time wasted, 

3rrow for summer lost; 

lave laid their sheaves in the 

ner. 

they fear not the winter's frost. 

ad their beautiful season, 
their golden summer pride, 
ame the call of the reaper, 
hey bowed their heads and died. 



The harvest is past, and the summer, 
And oh! that this soul of mine 

To its home were safely gathered. 
Like the corn-sheaves and the wine. 

And oh! that living or dying 
It had done its work as they. 

With a beauty in its blossoms. 
And a wealth in its decay. 

So speaks repining Nature, 

Unmanned by coward fears. 
Gazing on life's fierce confiict 
Through a blinding mist of tears. 

From defeat and failure shrinking. 
It dares not hope for the crown. 

But ere the battle is ended 
It would fling Its weapons down. 

Cast off thine Ill-timed sadness, 
O weak and querulous soul! 

Lift up the knees that falter, 
And fix thine eye on the goal. 

The winter Is lying before thee. 
It Is all that Is left of the year, 

And the snow falls thick and heavy, 
Like the pall on a maiden's bier. 

Short days, and a work that presses. 

Hard toil amid bitter frost; 
No matter, our part Is taken, 

We too have counted the cost. 

What though the cold wind pierces? 

What though the hailstones blind? 
The path lies over the mountains. 

And we must not look behind. 



A struggle and a conquest. 

And a march through the winter snows; 
Courage! 'twill soon be ended, 

And the Long Year reach its close. 
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CALIFORNIA— NATURE'S PARADISE. 

C. B. H. 



With the advent of September, when 
summer has resigned her brilliant sceptre 
in favor of autumn's reign, and the special 
charms of sylvan loveliness are at their 
fairest in our Golden State, comes a day 
dear to the heart of every native son and 
daughter — California's birthday. 

On September 9. 1850, California was ad- 
mitted into the Union, and to-day we are 
standing in the fiftieth arch of Time's 
long corridor. 

"A glorious land arose in the West, 
LAKe a sea nymph fair on the ocean's 

breast. 
Beloved and caressed by the w^aves of 

peace 
That merrily sing as they leap and in- 
crease; 
With balmiest air beneath the skies. 
That can warm the hearts and brighten 

the eyes, 
The tropical breeze o'er the ocean blows 
Its odorous breath from the land of the 



rose. 



»» 



California is certainly one of the most 
glorious of lands! Over its lofty moun- 
tains and exquisite plains blow the gentle 
winds of freedom. For nearly a thousand 
miles the angry waters of our seas dash 
against our western boundary. Bubbling, 
sparkling streams of pure, clear water 
flow through our pastoral valleys, and the 
modest willows wave their delicate 
foliage and lovingly droop their trailing 
limbs to the earth which nourished 
them. The pines lift their proud heads 
almost into the clouds above. All in all 
there is a bewitching charm about the 
grandeur of our scenery. 

The world-famed Big Trees of Mariposa 
and Calaveras counties are among Cali- 
fornia's greatest attractions. These im- 
mense productions of Nature are called 
Sequoia. There are two species, the 
giant sequoia (Sequoia gigantea) or 
"big trees" of the Sierra and the tower- 
ing redwoods (Sequoia sempervirens) of 
the Coast Range. No other species of 
sequoia is known to exist on the globe. 
The giant sequoia, though exceeded in 



height by an Australian eucalyptus, is the 
grandest tree that grows. 

The Calaveras grove was first discover- 
ed in 1852. by Mr. A. T. Dowd. The trees 
were named in honor of Sequoyah, a 
Cherokee Indian chief. A large number of 
these trees are more than three hundrecJ. 
feet in height and one hundred feet in clr — 
cumferonce. 

Cnlike the pines and firs, they grow ii^ 
groups several miles apart. Many orz: 
these venerable monarchs are said to b^ 
more than four thousand years old. 

Lot us enter the grove ana take J^ 
glance at these gigantic primeval trees - 
Tho entrance is as wonderful and charm — 
ing as though it w^ere the gate to a rear 
fairyland. 

As we gaze in ecstasy at these mon — 
sters we are forced to exclaim, 
wonderful are thy works, O Lord!" 

What a picture of Nature's loveliness 
must this spot present as evening throws 
her soft veil over the earth. As w^e stand 
in the solemn twilight, with these giants 
rising above us, the shadows darkening 
beneath, and night is beginning to stretch 
•'Her leaden scpptre o'er a still and 
pulseless world," we are overcome by 
the sacred beauty, the awful calm of one 
of "Nature's holiest temples." O mighty 
forest! O wonderful forest! Thou art 
indeed a palace fit for the gods. How 
lovingly would we linger in this spot 
where "Nature dwells alone," but time 
will not permit. Passing out under the 
same green archway, Worcisworth's ad- 
monition comes into our minds: 

"Move along taese shades in gentle- 
ness of heart; with gentle hand touch — 
for there is a spirit in the woods." 

What a cheerless spot the world would 
be without these numerous feathered 
spirits. There is something about a bird 
that appeals to every human heart — its 
sweet voice charms us; its friendly 
manner attracts us; the marvelous blend- 
ing of its plumage is a delight to the eye. 
The lightness and freedom with which it 
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moves through the air is no less interest- 
ing. 

The body of this little creature is of the 
shape of a boat, so as to give swiftness 
of motion. The bones, instead of being 
filled with marrow, are hollow and con- 
tain air. In beauty and warmth and for 
lightness, what could excel the covering 
of a bird? 

Several hundred species of the feath- 
ered family are found in California. We 
find them by the streams ana brooks; the 
meadows are alive with them, and from 
the treetops come voic-es from millions 
of little throats. 

"Do you ne'er think who made them, and 
who taught 
The dialect they speak, whose melodies 
Alone are the Interpreters of thought? 
Whose household words are songs in 
many keys^ 
Sweeter than instruments of men e'er 
caught! 
Whose habitations in the treetops even 
Are half-way houses on the road to 
heaven ! " 

As our feathered neighbors are so 
numerous and so scattered we shall only 
have time to visit some of them. 

The dear little robin is the bird we 
read about most frequently. He makes 
his home close to ours and lives a happy, 
independent life. California has two 
pretty robins, both with orange-red 
breasts; one has an olive-gray back and 
wears a necklace of olack; ihe other has 
a bluish back, aud its throat is black and 
white. Our robin differs slightly from 
that of the East. Its dress is not so 
bright and he has a tinge of sorrow in 
his voice. The European robin is more 
like our red-breasted bluebird. 

This! pretty little creature wearing 
heaven's color is found abundantly 
throughout California. Its head, neck 
and upper parts are bright blue. 

Our bluebird is a size or two larger, 
and has a softer voice than the English 
bird, which is a more skilled singer. 

The gifted Father Tabb spoke of this 
dainty creature in these beautiful lines: 

"When God had made a host of them. 
One little flower still lacked a stem 
To hold its blossom blue; 



So into it He breathed a song 
And suddenly with petals strong 
As wings, away it flew." 

The family known as finches includes 
linnets, crossbills, grosbeaks, sparrows, 
the goldfinch or wild canary — in fact, all 
the thick-billed seed eaters. They are 
the smallest of the perching birds and 
among the best-known birds and finest 
singers of the State. 

The crossbill must not be slighted. He 
is easily detected on account of the over- 
lapping tips of the beak. There is a 
beautiful legend told of this bird, which I 
shall briefiy relate. When our Saviour 
was forsaken by His people and left to 
die on the cro8s« this little bird, full of 
compassion for his Creator's Son, fiew to 
the suffering Saviour's side, kissed the 
wounds and with its tiny bill tried to 
remove the cruel nails which fastened 
the bleeding hands: 

"And the Saviour speaks in mildness: 
'Blest be thou of all the good, 

Bear, as token of the moment, 
Marks of blood and holy rood!' 

"And that bird is called the crossbill ; 

Covered all with blood so clear, 
In the groves of pines it singeth 

Songs, like legends, strange to hear." 

Another feathered creature of especial 
interest is the swallow. It is charming, 
both in its beauty of plumage and grace 
of manner. It wears a beautifully varied 
coat of rich, velvety green and purple. 

One of the most common visitors is the 
crow. He is not a "thing of beauty," but 
what he lacks in melody of tone and 
grace of plumage he makes up in shrewd- 
ness. He is very cunning and apparently 
seems to have very good sense. His food 
consists of frogs, lizards, crabs, etc. It is 
said that on finding a clam he will fly 
high into the air with it and let it fall 
upon the pebbles, thus breaking open the 
shell, in order that he may devour the 
contents. 

The California jay is of a bright blue 
color. It is a great thief, stealing fruit, 
eggs of other birds, and is said to eat 
small birds. 

The woodpecker is commonly known in 
California as the acorn-hider. His body is 
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black with white marks, and his head is 
red and yellow. His nest, which is some- 
times more than a foot deep, is a hole in 
the trunk of a tree. 

The commonest species of our wood- 
pecker is found among the redwoods. 
This bird has become famous the world 
over for its curious habit of storing 
acorns in the trunks of trees. His favorite 
storehouse is a dead redwood. Traveling 
through the forests one may frequently 
see trees completely riddled from top to 
bottom with holes. This bird selects a 
tree, bores a hole in it and flying off to 
the oak tree soon returns with an acorn 
the exact size to be firmly placed in the re- 
ceptacle prepared for it. Why this par- 
ticular bird should have acquired this 
singular habit has not been fully deter- 
mined but many observers are of the 
opinion that in time the acorns will de- 
cay and insects will accumulate, thus fur- 
nishing a future supply of food. 

We find half a dozen varieties of spar- 
row throughout the State. They are the 
most numerous and best known of all our 

birds. 

Then we have the mocking-bird and 
the sage thrasher, and tae various 
groups of wrens belonging to the same 
family. They have long, slender bills, 
frequently curved. The mocking-bird, 
the most beautiful of all singers, is found 
Abundantly in Southern California. This 
wonderful bird has powers of imitating 
his atmosphere. For hours he tantalizes 
his feathered neighbors by mimicking 
their songs. Then, as though he had 
grown sorry for his wicked conduct, sings 
for them his own exquisite song. 

The blackbirds are very lovable crea- 
tures, making the air ring with their 
voices from morning till night. Then we 
find quail and doves in large numbers. 
The meadow lark ranks ahead of all 
feathered musicians, except the thrush, in 
sweetness, volume and variety of songs. 

The humming-bird, that tiny collection 
of choicest feathers, we see sipping its 
food from the scented cups of the flowers 
and blossoms. There are more than four 
hundred kinas of these tiny birds in 
America. The one found throughout Cali- 



fornia is called the Anna humming-bird, 
sometimes spoken of as the ruby-throat. 
This nervous little creature polishes its 
needle-like beak after each meal, and its 
tiny feathers must be combed frequently. 
It. like the bees, loves the flowers. 
"Its sweet hum seems to link the music 
of birds with the scent of flowers." 

**0 Land of the West, I know 
How the field flowers bud and blow. 
And the grass springs, and the grain. 
To the flrst touch and summons of the 
rain." 

Gifted California, with her wonderfully 
varied climate and topography, has a 
flora correspondingly varied and wonder- 
ful. 

As all living organisms are greatly In- 
fluenced by their environments, we find 
the flowers naturally distr. outing them- 
selves along the lines of climatic varia- 
tions. The wild flowers of California are 
celebrated throughout the world, many of 
them have found their way across the 
oceans and have endeared themselves to 
flower-lovers in many a foreign garden. 
At home in their native haunts, on sea- 
shore and hillslope, on mountain top and 
marsh and meadow, they unfold to us 
marvelous stories of plant life. 

A consideration of all California's wild 
flowers is almost Impossible. We choose 
only a few of our favorites. Claiming our 
flrst attention is the eschscholtzia, better 
known as "California poppy." In early 
days when Spanish vessels sailed up and 
down the newly discovered Pacific Coast, 
the mariners looking inland saw the 
flame of the poppies upon the hills and 
called this territory the "land of flre." 
Filled with a devotion enkindled by the 
sight of these flowery creations, th^y dis- 
embarked to worship upon the shore. 
Most appropriately did the early settlers 
call the eschscholtzia by the sweet sound- 
ing name of "copa de oro" — cup of gold. 
Although cultivated in many parts of the 
world it is only when blooming on its 
own native hillsides, reveling in the sun- 
shine, that any conception of its uncom- 
mon beauty can be formed, for as Ina 
Coolbrith sweetly says: 
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"It is nurtured from the treasured veins 

Of this fair land; its golden rootlets sup 

Her sands of gold — of gold its petals 

spun." 1 

Intimately associated with the early 
traditions of the Western land, its minty 
fragrance calling up visions of long, low 
rambling mission buildings and gentle, 
brown-robed Padres, is the Yerba buena, 
dear to every Californian. Yerba buena, 
"the good herb," so the Fathers called it, 
because of the great faith placed in its 
medicinal virtues by the Indians. 

Of special interest to us is the golden- 
rod, when found either on our dry hill- 
slopes with its pyramidal clusters of 
flowers, or in the wet plains near our 
coast, with its slender, willowy stems 
and acacia-scented blossoms. The 
charming golden pansy, .that dances on 
its long stem over the .ow hills of the 
Coast Range, or upon the plains of the in- 
terior, is the "darling of the children," 
who gather them in great handfuls. 

Early in the springtime, when the 
morning air Is fresh and the earth is 
garbed in her prettiest greens, our sweet 
"Baby blue-eyes" (Nemophila insignis) 
opens in quiet surprise upon a lovely 
world. Groups of them together lift their 
innocent eyes confidently to the skies 
which bend gently over them. Plucking 
them, as we pass from one to another, the 
farther one seeming just a prettier blue 
or just a little more charming than the 
tiny flower at our feet, these little blos- 
soms vary considerably both in size and 
in color, and differ greatly from their 
sisters, "Baby-eyes," which nestle amid a 
tender herbage. They grow in such pro- 
fusion that it might seem as though bits 
of Sky had fallen .o earth. 

"They grow where none but God, 

Life's Gardener, 
Upon the sterile sod 
Bestows His care. 

"Their morn and evening dew — 

The sacrament 
That maketh all things new — 
Prom heaven is sent; 

"And thither, ne'er in vain, 

They look for aid, 
To find the punctual rain 
Or sun or shade. 



<< 



Appointed hour by hour 
To every need ^ 

Alike of parent flower 
Or nursling seed; 



"Till, blossom-duty done. 

With parting smile 
They vanish, one by one. 
To sleep awhile." 

From Mendocino to Los Angeles, toss- 
ing its delicate cup upon the breeze, 
"wafting sweet odor, faint and ex- 
quisite," is found "the winged bloom, the 
blossom butterfly." With its varied 
colors and spots the queenly Mariposa 
tulip, sometimes called the Mariposa Illy, 
is one of our most beautiful wild flowers. 
Marvelous is the imitation of the insect's 
wing streaked in flnely tinted colors on 
its flowers; so marvelous that a gifted 
poetess exclaimed; 

"Insect or flower? Fragile, fairy thing, 
Poised upon slender tip and quivering 
To flight! A flower of the flelds of air, 
A jeweled moth, a butterfly with rare 
And tender tints upon his downy wings. 



>t 



When skies are smiling and flelds are 
green, and the flrst clear note of the 
meadow lark is heard, the buttercup ap- 
pears. The flelds are full of them, and 
children on their way from school delight 
in gathering great bunches and holding 
them under each other's chins to see if 
they love butter. , 

We flnd the tender violet with a tear 
in each blue eye, looking out from her 
humble home beneath the ferns and 
vines. One would imagine the wicked 
companions of nature were jealous and 
took pleasure in exterminating the life 
breathed into it by its Creator. 

As I pause and bend over this sweet 
crushed flower, I think of lives thus 
cruelly persecuted. But these, like this 
little plant, will continue to bloom on, 
and unfold the beauty of their hearts 
when those who were stronger and more 
powerful lie faded and lifeless. 

More delicate and fragrant, perhaps, 
than the wild flowers are the "petted 
darlings" of the garden. Let us take a 
glance at them as the sun is pouring his 
flrst radiant smile over the earth and 
darkness gives place to light. Reflecting 
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rays fall on the flowers and they awake 
as if God's finger touched their sleeping 
eyelids. 

In soft, mellow tones the bluebells 
from their green belfries give the signal 
to the floral sisterhod that it is the hour 
for morning prayer. The rose, "the 
Queen of Flowers." sends up to God her 
first sweet, odorous sighs; the passion 
flower, bearing on its bosom the mark of 
the Saviour's sorrow, looks heavenward 
and seems to say, "Father, forgive 
them"; the pure white lilies unfold their 
dainty robes, that Goa might read the 
secrets of their golden hearts; the morn- 
ing glories, with their toy-like trumpets, 
send up their praises to the throne of 
their Creator. 

How pleasing these fragrant creatures 



must be to Almighty God! Did no 
Christ tell us to "Consider the lilies, hoip 
they grow?" When we think how numer 
ous the flowers are; how elegant, anc 
with what exquisite skill they have been 
fashioned and adorned — when we see 
thorn united in a universal prayer offering 
up to God their incense of praise, we 
shall surely find it profitable and pleasant 
to learn the lessons which they teach. 

"Fair fioral worshipers, ye pure of heart, 
Oh, may we learn from you to bless the 

Power 
Who gave the holy dew of His Soa'i 

blood 
To nourish our weak souls, and wa& 

them white 
From every stain, that when, from ear'i 

removed. 
They'll bloom as lilies round His throH 

above." 



''Devotion to the august Queen of the 
Rosary, so great and so hope-inspiring, 
has never appeared in such brilliancy as 
when the Church militant seemed to be 
imperilled by the violence of heresy in its 
widening progress, or by intolerable cor- 
ruption of morals, or by the attacks of 
powerful enemies. Ancient and modern 
history, as well as the more sacred records 
of the Church, bear witness to the fact 
that public and private supplications have 
been addressed to the Mother of God, and 
mention also the help she imparted in re- 
turn; they proclaim in like manner the 
peace and tranquillity she so often obtain- 
ed from God. Hence the illustrious titles 
of "Help of Christians," "Consoler," 
"Mighty in War," "Victorious" and 
"Peace-Giver" .accorded to her in Chris- 
tian Annals. And principally among these 
titles is to be enumerated tliat familiar one 
derived from the Rosary, by which its signal 
benefits to the entire Christian world have 
been consecrated forever." 

—Leo XIII. 



O height incomprehensible! O grandeur 
immeasurable! O abyss impenetrable! 
Every day, from one end of the earth to 
the other, in the highest heights of the 
heavens, and in the profoundest depths of 
the abysses, everything preaches, every- 
thing publishes, the admirable Mary! 
The nine choirs of angels, men of all ages, 
conditions and religions, good or bad, nay. 



even the devils themselves, willingly • 
unwillingly, are compelled, by force ^ 
truth, to call her Blessed. 

— lilrssi'il Litnis Mary Grigmm 

(U> Montfort, O. P, 

This figure of the dawn, under whic- 
Holy Scripture and the Church represene 
to us Mary at her birth, justifies itself b: 
three properties common to the aurors 
and Mary. The dawn is a mother almos 
immediately after her birth, for the sui 
follows ver>' quickly. The dawn becomei 
a mother without losing any of her puritj 
or integrity. And, lastly, what is stil 
more wonderful, the dawn is the mothei 
of the sun, of whom she herself is th« 
daughter, being at the same time the 
daughter and mother of the sun: hij 
mother, for he proceeds from her; 
his daughter, for it is the sun who pro- 
duces that first morning light which wc 
call the dawn. 

Heboid Mary, the young Virgin, early 
in li?e a Mother; Mary a Mother without 
ceasing to be a Virgin; Mary the Mother 
of the Eternal Son, who existed before her 
and fashioned her with His own hands. 
So S. Augustine confounds Manicheism 
by making Josus Christ to say: "The one 
whom thou dost despise, O Manichean. is 
My Mother, made by own hand." O Vir- 
gin Mary, sweet aurora, may your light 
enlighcen our pilgrimage till we contem- 
plate the Sun of Justice in the great day 
of eternity! 

—Rev. J. b: Pt'titalot, S. M. 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTHR CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Brien, 



CiiAPTKR XIII. — Guy's Home. 

In a quiet valley near Thun nestled a 
pretty Swiss cottage, not unlike many of 
its neighbors, and surrounded by laurel, 
lilac and lauristinus. Their season of 
bloom was past, but their shades of green 
warmed a foreground backed by distant 
mountains, whose snow-capped summits 
were lost in thick, grey mists that hung 
veil-like over the valleys. The cottage, 
cut off from the high road by a neat iron 
railing, was reached by a serpentine walk, 
bordered with rare flowers. In the center 
of two smooth grass lawns played small 
fountains in marble basins. Every in- 
ternal arrangement spoke refinement, if 
not in the inhabitants, in the person who 
directed the work. Seldom visitor en- 
tered here, more seldom were its occu- 
pants seen abroad. 

About four years previously a strange, 
dark man came to Thun. He spent sev- 
eral days examining localities in the sub- 
urbs, the localists meantime examining 
him. He made a visit or two to hamlets 
and villages in the neighboring valleys. 
Having returned to Thun, the local 
mutual examination recommenced. Look- 
ing uncertain, the stranger would walk, 
apparently objectless, for a few days, 
mailed letters to some foreign parts, then 
walked again, his hands in his own 
pockets, his eyes in other people's prem- 
ises, his thoughts — not with any one 
near! Eight or ten days having passed, 
he presented himself, hands, eyes and 
thoughts, at the post-office, asked in Ger- 
man for his mail. His quick, sharp, most 
un-German voice was not lost on Herr 
Postmaster, who examined the foreign 
mail, found a package, looked ac it, then 
at the dark man, back again to the name, 
seemed satisfied, and then slowly de- 
livered it to the stranger. Impatiently 
beating time with his foot, as to some un- 



sung melody, he eagerly received the 
parcel, and walked away while he mas- 
tered its contents. 

A few hours later the firm of Bergman 
& Co. received an offer for certain prop- 
erty in a valley near Thun. The firm 
closed with the offer. The dark man, 
having duly presented himself with his 
notary to draw up deeds, make transfer 
of property and secure titles to said 
grounds, paid in cash and bowed himself 
out with good grace. The affair had been 
transacted to the utmost satisfaction of 
the firm. Next day, foundations for the 
Swiss cottage mentioned were laid. The 
best architect of Thun had the building; 
his men were experts; the work rapdily 
progressed, and in a few weeks the house 
was ready for occupation. But the dark 
man was prudent, and, much to the dis- 
appointment of neighbors' curiosity in 
the business, he deferred sending for the 
tenants. The interval he employed in 
beautifying the grounds, constructing a 
miniature farmyard and forming two 
spray fountains that ornamented the 
parterres in front. 

These arranged to his satisfaction, he 
disappeared for a day or two, and re- 
turned accompanied by a delicate lady, 
closely veiled, a stout woman, and a child 
about two years old. All came in a closed 
carriage; the man was at home to meet 
them. Some hours passed when the man 
came into the yard at the rear of the cot- 
tage, the woman with him, and looking 
thoroughly satisfied with all the arrange- 
ments. "So she ought," whispered the 
curious, behind every available curtain for 
a good distance round, *'he did it splen- 
didly." 

An hour later the man stood at the 
front gate, giving his last directions to 
Franz, the gardener, footman, messenger, 
jack-of-all-trades, in this mysterious 
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abode. Very happy the people around 
thought him, to be let into the secret of 
so much mystery. What would they not 
give for his knowledge! But as Franz, 
like his master, was dark and silent, no 
one dared openly question him. What- 
ever they might glean in time should be 
gleaned by stratagem, as something of In- 
difTerence in which they had not a parti- 
cle of interest. 

"I'm bound to hear every word con- 
cerning them," said Frau Washerwoman, 
"when I go home with his linen. He is 
proud of nice collars, and when I strike 
on their cut and'tell him how well they 
show oft the fine turn of his neck, I have 
him: he will tell me anything." 

"And I," said the baker's wife, "I know 
what kind of rolls Franz likee; while he 
eats I'll have my story." 

Thenceforth, once a year the dark man 
was seen at Thun. He went to the cot- 
tage, stayed an hour and left by the next 
train. So it was to-day. He had just 
left; the slight lady stood before an old 
desk, looking over various legal papers, 
re-tying some with veritable red tape. 
Her face was paler than its wont, her 
high brow contracted, her dark eyes sad. 
Once she must have been very pretty, but 
never very intellectual; her sweet mouth 
showed lines of weakness, which the 
nervous, uncertain motion of her delicate 
hands confirmed. Her robe of soft black 
material, confined at the waist by a sash 
of the same color, fell gracefully around 
her slender form. In her hair and at her 
throat she wore a crimson rose. As she 
folded paper after paper, the expression 
on her face spoke of satisfaction, despite 
the lines of care. 

"Mamma, a man up the rocks said he 
would shake me to pieces and then throw 
me to the fish." It was the voice of the 
boy. who suddenly stood by her. 

"And what did my darling do that this 
man should so accost him?" 

The boy's face flushed, his good quali- 
ties strove to assert themselves, but his 
obstinate weakness prevailed. Lowering 
his eyes, he swung his feet, twisted his 
fingers in his belt and said sullenly, 
"Nothing." The mother tenderly brushed 



back the curls from his forehead, coaxed 
him to look at her, but he refused. Her 
face grew sad, she suspected something 
had gone wrong, but she only said: 

"What would mamma do without 
Guy?" 

"Yes, that is what I said," and he 
looked up, now triumphant. 

"And who was — " the door opened, and 
as the mother quickly turned her head 
the stout German woman approached, her 
face dark, her motion quick. 

"Well, Baubet," said her mistresB. 
"what has happened?" 

The woman looked at the boy, who 
hung nis head and played again with his 
belt 

"Has Guy been naughty?" asked the 
mother, noticing the child's change of 
countenance. 

"More than that," said the woman. "I 
tell you, once for all, unless you correct 
vour false love for him you will be his 
ruin as you were of — " 

"Baubet!" 

"I must speak, he will be brought home 
dead—" 

"Baubet!" Her mistress clasped bet 
hands in supplication, her face white aiv^ 
drawn. "Oh. not that, Baubet," &t^^ 
pleaded, "not before him." 

"Why not?" said the woman. "Look ^ 
him, see the anger with which you ^r^ 
have to contend. If you are too weak 
resist him now, what will you be latc^^ 
See!" and she ppinted to the boy, wi^^ 
sat glaring at her. 

Had he been the American giant 1 
would have made short work of throwi^^ 
her to the fishes. 

"Go into the garden, Guy," said t^- 
woman, coldly and calmly, while her mi 
tress sat, her face covered with h- 
hands. The boy muttered, the woms 
pointed to the open window. "Go," sl^ 
repeated. 

"I won't," he said slowly, while he dre^ 
closer to his mother. 

"No use," said the woman, colder sUr J 
"you must go." She lifted him lightl^ 
though he struggled, carried him over 
hall and dropped him on his bed in 
own room. Locking the door on the oif^ 
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side she returned to the parlor. Kneel- 
ing by the drooping form of her mistress, 
the strong woman became gentle as 
gentlest mother. 

"It is for your own good and for his, 
my mistress," she murmured, "pardon 
me, his danger toKlay warns me he must 
be checked, else his father's fate — " 

"Hush, hush, Baubet! Anything but 
that." 

"But, my mistress, listen. I must speak, 
something must be done." She drew 
closer, placed her hand on her mistress' 
knee, while she whispered, *'/if is here," 
The drooping figure was erect, the dull 
eyes flashed. 

"He here? Who told you?" 

"I was not told, I met him!" 

"Did you see Mmt" asked the mother 
hoarsely. 

Baubet rose. "Aye, and recognized 
him, spoke to him!" 

The lady sprang to her feet; then, from 
a Quick revulsion of feeling, knelt. 

"Save. us," she cried. "Save him," she 
indicated the boy. "You promised his 
father to save us." 

"Hush, huah!" said the woman, sooth- 
ingly, "have I not kept my word to your 
dead mother?" 

"You have," replied her mistress. 

"And I wia keep it to him; I have only 
one regret — that I ever consented to your 
marriage with — " 

A loud unusual ring at the bell inter- 
rupted. '' 

Chapter Xlv.— The Devil's Bridge and 
S. Gotiiard's Pass. 

The route to Devil's Bridge and Mount 
S. Gothard's Pass was changed by agree- 
ment The time fixed for Count Alworth's 
return to England hurried the party's 
movements and prevented the visit to 
Fluelen. So from Interlachen they set out 
out provided with as little luggage as pos- 
sible, some waterproof cloaks, strong 
shoes and phials of glycerine. The Alpen- 
stocks, if needed, could be provided later. 

The voyage up the lake to Inter- 
lachen showed them some beautiful bits 
of scenery — the promontory, "Le Nez," 
the chateau Spietz, and a distant view of 



the village Merligen, behind which rose 
Justenthal, which they intended to take 
in on their way back. At Interlachen they 
remained a few hours to enjoy the mag- 
nificence of Jimgfrau and Grindelwald. 
The position of the town aftords, in the 
circuit of a few miles, the most interest- 
ing beauties of Switzerland, and her most 
noted waterfalls, Geizbach on Lake Brienz 
and Staubbach in the Lauterbrunnen, 
views of Mtlrren, Scheinge Platte, 
Grindelwald and Faulhorn. Carl called 
these his "Group of Six" and wished his 
friends to see them. 

"They are lovely," said both girls, as 
they stood, with glowing cheeks and 
glistening eyes, on the piazza of the Hotel 
Interlachen, and gazed on the charms 
above, below and around them. 

"Lovely, indeed," echoed Carl. "No 
wonder, Miss Beaumont, I came a second 
summer to Interlachen." He smiled. 

"No wonder! I should come a third, 
Mr. Wallenstein," said Rosa enthu- 
siastically, turning back to the beauties 
her eyes had forsaken while she spoke. 

The mighty waterfalls, with their angry 
■ roar or Joyous laughter, their countless 
radiant bows flashing diamonds in the 
sun; the lofty mountain peaks, capped 
with perpetual snows and dotted wiih 
feudal schloss (m* peaceful hamlet; the 
silver lakes, whose bosoms mirrored the 
thousand, thousand scenes above — all 
framed in by the distant hazy Alps, form- 
ing a picture for which the girls were not 
prepared, a picture whose beauty thrilled 
their souls while its spell forbade words. 

Turning from the scene, Bella met 
Carl's clear, expressive glance. The sen- 
sation of awe she felt at their first meet- 
ing returned with startling force. Draw- 
ing Rosa's arm in hers she said: "Let 
us go in, Mrs. Beaumont awaits us." 

Carl noticed her confusion, but was too 
delicate to question its cause and tooin- 
difTerent to suspect he had any connec- 
tion therewith. 

From Interlachen their route was by 
diligence. "A shabby turn-out," said 
Harry, "but very comfortable, and for 
this we can sacrifice appearances." Carl 
proposed that the ladies take a carriage; 
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Harry and he could ride. To this Mrs. 
Beaumont would not consent, so the dili- 
gence was chartered. They passed 
through the lower valley of Lauterbrun- 
nen, which they had seen in the morning 
from Interlachen, and here they decided 
to rest their horses and to remain for the 
night. Before they had dinner they visited 
Staubbach Fall, which is about a mile 
from the village. The litle town of Lau- 
tcrbrunner is about two thousand four 
hundred and fifty feet above the level of 
the sea and buried among precipices. It 
affords travelers glimpses of many beau- 
tiful Alpine scenes. 

The next morning they crossed the 
Wengem Alps to Grindelwald. About four 
hours later they passed Scheideck on the 
way to Rascnlani. Here is a glacier un- 
ecualled for the beauty of its situation 
and the grandeur of its caves. Their visit 
to the latter was unavoidably short, as 
they were anxious to reach Myringen 
before night. 

Their next day's travel was rather 
monotonous. The falls of the Aar were 
the only objects of interest until they 
reached Grinsel. Here again Swiss sov- 
ereign beauty asserts its rights in wond- 
rous pass, rugged peak and sparkling 
glacier. Going through Furca and Hos- 
penthal, they take the direct road to 
Useren. one mile further. Here they 
found themselves in a beautiful valley 
that formed a striking contrast to the 
scenes they had left. 

"When I visit places such as these," 
said Rosa, "they recall the mighty strug- 
gles witnessed by those hoary rocks and 
mighty mountains." 

"In this land," said Carl, "every step 
we take is over ground watered by the 
blood of heroes." 

"The Helvetians were a brave people, 
though small in number. I can never for- 
give the Romans for daring to destroy 
their liberties." 

"If the Romans did not love liberty 
themselves,'" said Harry, "one could ex- 
cuse them; but knowing how they prized 
its benefits and then to consider that they 
sought to rob the Helvetians of its bless- 
ings — it was cruel injustice." 



"You must judge them by their inten- 
tions," replied Carl, "they thought to 
bring culture and civilization to Helvetia, 
so triod to conquer them for their own 
good." 

"Their own good is ambiguous/' said 
Harry, "do you mean for the Romans* 
good cr that of the Helvetians?" 

"For the good of the Helvetians." 

"And you consider it culture for a na- 
tion to destroy another nation's liberties, 
abolish its laws, and, if needs be, dises- 
tablish its religious ceremonies to force 
on it your laws, beliefs, etc. — call you 
that liberty? I call it slavery in its most 
despotic form. I never gave pagan Rome 
credit for disinterestedness, nor can I 
yield my judgment in its favor here." 

"Harry," said Mrs. Beaumont, "not all 
pagan Romans w^ere selfish and inter- 
ested; some were good and generous." 

"Tell me one, mother," said Harry. 

"You have Marcus Ck>riolanus, who 
sacrificed himself and his revenge for 
sake of the love he bore his mother." 

"Yes. he yielded, because he thought 
his action might gain him greater favor 
with his generation; but I can hardly be- 
lieve that his 'You save Rome and de- 
stroy your son,' had for him any high and 
noble signification — his very after actions 
go to sustain my interpretation of his 
words." 

"The proud Roman eagle!" said Bella, 
lifting her eyes as if she expected to see 
it wave above the heights of Gothard, 
now distinctly in view. 

"Proud they were." said Carl, **but 
cruel and despotic." 

"Nevertheless, I admire the spirit of 
their legions," said Bella, the same look 
of admiration still in her dark eyes. 

"And you would have given them in- 
spiration," said Harry, regarding her 
noble profile and brilliant countenance. 

"Would I?" said she simply, turning 
toward him, "I fancy I could have 
fought." 

"May be so," he said, "you possess a 
brave spirit, one that would risk contest 
for a noble cause." 

"Have I shown belligerent propensi- 
ties?" asked Bella, laughing. 
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"Sometimes," responded Harry, can- 
didly, "your eyes glow and your cheeks 
flush at the mention of hero or battle; 
you are a hero-worshipper, despite what 
your outward protests." 

"Then she will never worship you." 
said Rosa, with an arch smile. 

"I do not know about that," said Harry 
dryly, "heroes spring up where no one 
suspects. It is the cool, sedate, prosy no- 
body of your acquaintance that becomes 
the world's great distinguished some- 
body, not the gushing, sympathetic 
rhymster of your fashionable salons!" 

"Few were the numbers she could boast. 
But every freeman was a host, 
And felt as though himself were he 
On whose sole arm hung victory," 

said Carl quickly, with a martial ring in 
his voice. Pausing a second, he looked 
toward the Helvetian peaks and con- 
tinued: 

" *What can alone ennoble fight? 
A noble cause.' 

Give this and welcome war's most 
bloody strife. Then each soldier becomes 
a hero, each fallen brave a sacrifice to 
fatherland, each victory a triumph — such 
the phases of Tell's struggles, victories 
and falls. For him may we twine laurel 
and bay." Carl's enthusiasm was aroused. 
"See yonder," he continued, his deep eyes 
.^lowing, "yonder the scene of struggle 
for power between Frenchman and Aus- 
trian." 

"The Devil's Bridge— it seems nearer 
than it is,'* Mrs. Beaumont raised her 
glasses. 

"There the French under Lecourbe and 
LiOison drove the Austrians up the 
Ruess." 

"Yes, just above the tunnel at the 'Hole 
of Uri,' the massacre was terrible." 

"I always feel symipathy for the van- 
quished," said Rosa, "particularly if their 
cause be just" 

"And I," said Bella, "incline toward 
the triumphant" 

"You seem destined to grace triumph 
and victory," said Carl, with a look of ad- 
miration for her beauty, and unspoken re- 
proach for her sentiment. 



The aspect of savage grandeur for 
Mount S. Gothard's Pass which begins 
about Goschennes, on the Fluelen side, is 
enhanced by the narrow ravine of Schel- 
linen, circled for nearly four miles by 
stupendous walls of granite. The sub- 
limity of this pass about the Devil's 
Bridge exceeds imagination. The fearful 
gorge shoots out a lofty cataract, whose 
mighty sheets of water, rolling with sub- 
lime grandeur, lash its granite sides with 
fury, lave with foam the heights around 
and dash their surges back in tinted 
spray, to be flung with giant force into 
the awful depths below. Two bridges 
span this torrent; one is justly named the 
Devil's. 

"Fancy contest between human ambi- 
tion, liberties and lives held 'mid scenes 
such as these,*' said Rosa with a shudder, 
looking into the depths of the chasm. 

"In such awful presence," said Carl, 
"men should be awakened to a sense of 
their own impotence, and strike a truce." 
"Nay," said Bella, "from these they 
drew their inspiration, their sense of 
power. The cataract's roar was in theij* 
ears, its strife in their breasts, its un- 
ceasing turbulence their ambition. They 
forgot danger, death, all in the glory to 
be won." 

"If we may call glory triumph won by 
human slaughter." 

"Where is Burglen, William Tell's 
birthplace?" asked Mrs. Beaumont, who 
had been glancing over the neighboring 
heights through her glasses. 

"Some miles further on," said Carl, "on 
the other side of the pass. It is near 
Wasen, where we shall put up for the 
night. The inns are poor, but we could 
not reach Amstag before a late hour." 

"Is not Tell's chapel near Amstag?" 
said Rosa. 

"It is nearer Fluelen," replied Carl. "It 
stands on a large rock that overlooks the 
bay of Uri. I think a mile or so from 
Grutli." 

"Then we shall not see it." itosa looked 
disappointed. 

"Not this time, unless you all agree to 
return by Fluelen and take in Justhen- 
thal another time." 
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When they arrived at Wasen they ar- 
ranged to return by Fluelen. 

"Have you been to Chlllon, Mr. Wallen- 
8tein?" asked Bella, as they sat round a 
cheery fire in the humble Alpine inn. 

"Once." 

*'I am told it is very much neglected." 

"May be; it is always open to visitors, 
but rules exist to prevent them from 
carrying away any portion as souvenirs, 
from cutting flowers, or doing any injury 
whatever to the premises." 

"It is a grand old place," said Mrs. 
Beaumont. 

"A very fine specimen of feudal times,' 
Harry remarked. 

"A striking monument of its despot- 
ism," said Carl shortly. 

"I believe it was built by Amadeus IV. 
of Savoy." 

"Yes, but it Is Byron's celebrated poem 
that has rendered it famous." 

"How beautifully Byron puts it," and 
Bella quoted in her well-trained voice: 
"Chillon! Thy prison is a holy place, 

And thy sad floor an altar, for 'twas 

> trod 
Until his very steps have left a trace 

Worn, as If the cold pavement were a 
sod. 
By Bonnivard! May none these marks 
efface. 

For they appeal from tyranny to God." 

"And I," said Harry, with a half-sup- 
pressed yawn, "appeal that we all retire. 
We have a long journey before us and we 
need rest." 

"And I second your appeal," said Mrs. 
Beaumont, rising, "but first let us recite 
the Rosary." She glanced at Bella: Rosa 
followed her glance and hastened to say: 

"You w^ould like to retire at once, 
Bella; you look weary." 

"No, Rosa," she replied earnestly, "let 
me join you." 

It was the first time she took part in 
their Rosary. A few days more and they 
returned to Interlachen. As the party 
drew up at the Belvedere, Harry noticed 
a short dark man lift his hat to Carl as 
he passed out of the hotel, no word was 
exchanged, but both seemed to under- 
stand. However, Carl remained with his 



friends until they had some refreshments, 
and afterwards saw them on board the 
steamer for Thun. Up to the last moment 
they thought he would accompany them: 
hence great was Mrs. Beaumont's sur- 
prise when he alleged that business of 
importance demanded his immediate at- 
tention. 

"But you will come," she said, '*as soon 
as you have It settled. You would be all 
alone here and I do not want that." 

Carl thanked her and promised he 
would be with them in a few days. Harry 
afterwards recollected how very pale he 
was and how warmly he grasped his hand 
at parting. 

The last adieu was waved as the grace- 
ful little vessel steamed out of sight. Carl 
walked back to his rooms in the Belve- 
dere. Often had he thought them cold 
and gloomy, but never so cheerless as to- 
day. Their utter loneliness contrasted 
sadly with the bright, joyous companion- 
ship that had been his for the past fort- 
night The lofty rooms, stately and deso- 
late; the furniture rich, but old and 
faded — the unlighted chandeliers, the 
dim, heavy curtained windows, the low 
fire— each object appeared to vie with 
another in its comfortless and unhome- 
like ways. leaning against the mantel 
in the dull gi-ey of the misty evening, Carl 
looked around the room with a ya^ue, 
wistful glance, as if it or its objects could 
reveal all that he would know, give him 
some means of escape from difficulties 
that he felt thickening around him. 

Externally he is little changed from 
what he was before his illness; however 
circumstances might have worked in- 
ternally, they left no impress on the out- 
ward man. The same dignity of mien and 
courtliness of bearing; the same thought- 
ful pose of the classic head; the same 
keen flash of eye! Only the lines about 
the mouth had deepened. Catching his 
reflection in a mirror opposite, he started. 

"I seem ten years older," he said, but 
almost instantly he resumed his broken 
thought. 

Hearing a light knock at his door, Carl, 
without a motion even of his eyes, said 
curtly, "Come in." A short dark man en- 
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tered. closed the door quietly, walked up 
to Carl Quietly. He did all things so 
Quietly one might be inclined to suspect 
bim of double dealing, did not one glance 
at his honest, open countenance suffice to 
restore confidence. 

"Well?" said Carl in a low, deep tone. 

"Well," echoed the man. "You received 
my letter?" 

"Yes," said Carl, calmly, "but only this 
morning." 

"It was not my fault that you were not 
here." 

"No," Carl's lips tightened, "you might 
have sought me." 

"Sought you!" irony was in w_e voice. 
Carl turned. 

"Pardon me," he said, "pray be seated," 
and placing himself opposite his visitor 
he said, curtly as before, "Now." 

"Now," repeated the man. Carl 
frowned. "I have failed again. I have 
sought every hamlet and valley in the 
Cantons. He must be dead!" Carl's brow 
was very dark. 

"Do you suspect he has been made 
away with by means not — not — exactly a 
natural death?" , 

"No," said the man, "I have no circum- 
stance to sustain such an opinion." 

"What is your opinion?" said the young 
man sharply. 

"You say he was a holy man, an exact 
man, he came on the scene — " 

"Hold," said Carl abruptly, "no re- 
hearsal." 

"From your evidence," continued the 
man, "as he promised to help you in case 
of difficulty, he would keep his word. His 
character would lead me to suppose he 
oould not be bribed. If death came before 
he was called on to fulfil his promise, 
most likely he left a written statement 
signed by witnesses. Could we discover 
where he died?" 

"If he died," interposed Carl. 

"If he died," the man repeated, "we 
might be able to find those who were 
with him in his last moments, and to 
whom naturally he confided his wishes, 
and who may be in possession of his ef- 
fects, which they probably regard as use- 
less, while to us they are precious." 

"Aye, precious as life," said Carl, ris- 
ing quickly with a gesture peculiar to 
himself. Tossing back his head and cross- 
ing his arms on his chest, he paced the 
fast darkening room. Turning sharply 
on his companion who remained seated, 
he asked: "And the boy?" 

"I have never seen him!" 

"He must be grown," muttered Carl, 



and resumed his walk. "What do you 
propose?" he asked hoarsely after a long 
silence. The man, lifting his clear, dark 
eyes, met the searching glance that would 
read his soul, and replied: "It is for you 
to propose, for me to carry out." 

"I know of no other resource," and 
Carl's head drooped. 

"Then, if vou wish, I shall visit border 
parishes; the Cur6 may have been re- 
moved." 

"The Cur^," said Carl sharply, "I 
thought a moment ago he was dead." 

"That is only my supposition, I have 
no certainty. I can only conclude from 
the exactness of my search and my utter 
failure." 

"Then seek the boy," said Carl, almost 
sternly, "he was young enough to be 
alive." 

"The probabilities are so," replied the 
man, slowly stroking his beard and look- 
ing out beyond Carl into the dim dusky 
atmosphere, as if his words concerned the 
distant hazy mountains, rather than his 
listener. "So," he repeated, still to the 
mountains. 

Carl looked at his dark, thoughtful face, 
paused in his walk and said: "So what, 
Heinrich?" and without waiting for an 
answer moved on. The man looked after 
him, a shadow of pain crossed his face, his 
brow contracted, while he said very 
gently, softly: "Hans Schafer is here." 

"My God!" exclaimed Carl, turning as 
if stung by a serpent. For a secona .a 
stood; then said in a voice that startled 
his lawyer, Heinrich Erdhart, so strange, 
harsh and grating its sound: "I am lost!" 

Both men looked into each other's 
eyes; both had tested the strength of the 
snare that entangled them, had tried to 
cut its mesl^es — to be free — but in vain! 
Both knew no words could avail, no 
power of earth aid. What then? "God 
is above all," said Heinrich, and de- 
parted. 

Carl remained as his lawyer left him 
until twilight gave way to night and a 
servant entered with lights. Carl started, 
and taking out his watch to see the hour, 
a trinket dropped from his guard; stoop- 
ing to pick it up, he noticed a yellow en- 
velope on the floor, near the table on 
which his letters were, and which had 
dropped unperceived when he turned over 
the letters to read the superscriptions. 
Taking it near the light he examined it— 
a telegram! He tore it open, only two 
lines: "Come at once — your father sinks 
fast. Thomsby, Baltimore, August 28th, 
18 — " It was three or four days old. 
The paper dropped from his fingers. He 
stood alone — alone in affliction as in 
doubt 

To he continued. 
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CALIFORNIA. 

MAKCELT.A a. FrTZfJKRALD. 



Fair Land of Sunshine! Realm of Peace 
and Rest! 
Joy's long-sought haven found, at last, 
in thee, 
Whose coast-line, with its rocky barriers, 
breast 
The mighty waters of Balboa's Sea. 

What was thy past? A dream of languor- 
ous ease, 
Of valleys brilliant with the Springtime's 
bloom. 
Of golden plains swept by the Summer 
breeze, 
Of forests old in dense primeval gloom, 

Of streams that laved the feet of oak and 
pine. 
And great Sequoia groves whose giants 
grand 
Drank deeply of the draughts of amber 
wine, 
The season's offering on thy shrine, dear 
Land. 

Thine was the mountain's golden secret 
locked 
In deeply hidden caves, — for thee, the 
song 
Of countless birds that to thy kingdom 
flocked 
With measures sweet thy praises to 
prolong. 

Thy children, dusky dwellers of the wild. 
Lured from thee by no false ambition's 
dream, 
Reared their rude homes where fadeless 
Summer smiles 
And shared thy simple joys of hill and 
stream. 

Such wert thou, my loved land, when to 
thy shores. 
From distant scenes the blest Junipero 
came. 
And with his brethren to thy people bore 
The precious gift of faith's illumining 
flame. 

Bidding them know our Father's tender 
care; 
Teaching the savage hosts in love to 
pray; 
Winning to patient toil rude men who 
ne'er 
Before bowed humbly to a Master's 
sway. 

Brave Pioneers! True Soldiers of the 
Lord! 
Their history shrines each loved and 
honored name — 
Their ruined Missions, now alas! record 
A land's ingratitude, its people's shame. 



Thou hast known sorrow — great thy chil- 
dren's wrong; 
Heard war's wild clamor on thy tranquil 
shore ; 
Felt joy's glad rapture swelling deep and 
strong. 
When Peace proclaimed thy day of trial 
o'er. 

Then came the hour when from the busy 
Bast, 
Its hurrying thousands thronged each 
mountain trail. 
And. from all ports, seeking thy Golden 
Feast, 
The winds of ocean wafted many a sail. 

Banished for aye thy calm and sweet 
repose. 
Strange voices waked the echoes far and 
near. 
Through the still air the voice of labor 
rose, 
And homes new builded rang witb 
merry cheer. 

Homes of thy sturdy sons, the bold and 
free; 
No truer knights e'er guarded monarch's 
throne 
Than they who by the ever-murmuring sea 
Won Stateh cod's honors for their loved, 
their own. 

And sot thy star upon the azure field 
Of the dear Flag that floats o'er us 
to-day, 
'Neath which their sons, thy honor's livingr 
shield. 
Shoulder to shoulder stand in firm array. 

And bid the sounding echoes ring again 
From the Sierras to the throbbing sea. 

As cannon's thunder, music's thrilling 
strain, 
And joyous cheers proclaim thy Jubilee. 

Thy lifty years of Statehood's grave re- 
nown, 
Unsoiled by treason, undefiled by wrong. 
Worthy thy glad mid-century's golden 
crown. 
Worthy the patriot's praise, the poet's 
song. 

While the fond children of thy glorious 
years. 
Sharing thy blessings, by thy love 
caressed. 
Pray that thy future know nor grief, nor 
tears. 
Dear Land of Beauty! Eden of the 
West! 
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RE THE STARS AND STRIPES WERE UNFURLED. 

Sister Gabriel, O. P. 



Dtury of unkiterrupted pros- 
»a88ed over our land of gold, 
mance California radiant in 
1 flowers, extends her benedic- 
he fiftieth anniversary of her 
y her valiant sons and lovely 
And not only does she lavish 
i upon the children of her soil, 
3es she welcoioe the wanderer 
; lands, and tenderly does she 
i brave hearts that loved her 
t no more. All honor does she 
.he memory of her valiant 

y'of our happy and populous 
que; it is told in song and 
le living representatives of 
settlers whose deeds of lofty 
plrit of religious piety secured 
blessings they now enjoy. If 
ppreciate the advantages we 
must go back to the days of 
^lorer and the gentle mission- 
ce their footsteps over arid 
through Nature's wilds, 
he spirit of zeal which had 
d by the Kings of Spain in 
!or the evangelization of the 
their newly acquired terrl- 
Ind the intrepid sons of S. 
arked upon an expedition, as 
69, for the re-discovery of 
^hich Sebastian Vizcano had 
lundred and sixty-seven years 
the shores of Monterey Bay 
rew de la Aesumpcion and An- 
jscension had celebrated Mass 
:e oak on the 17th of Decem- 
^ather Andrew had written a 
of the excellent harbor of 
d of the surrounding country, 
d the missionaries of 1769 in 

itlon was planned and super- 
Josef de Galvez, an offl- 
ntlng the King of Spain, 
lited Lower California under 
to use all possible dispatch in 
Father Junipero Serra, who 



had civilized and converted many of the 
savage tribes of Mexico, was consulted re- 
garding the enterprise. It was resolved to 
send, besides the expedition by sea, one 
by land. Accordingly the 8an Carlos 
sailed from La Paz on January 9, 1769; the 
San Antonio set sail from Cape San Lucas 
on the 13th day of February. 1769. The 
land expedition was divided into two parts 
— a precaution against the dangers of a 
savage and unknown country Don Gaa- 
par de Portala, Governor of Lower Cali- 
fornia, was commander of one force and 
Don Fernando Rivera y Moncada of the 
other force. Rivera set out with soldiers 
and provisions In September, 1768, and 
reached San Diego May 14, 1769. Father 
Junipero Serra, as President of the Mis- 
sions in Lower California and of those to 
be founded subsequently, set out with 
Portala. After enduring severe hardships 
during the Journey he reached San Diego 
on the 1st of July, 1769, welcomed by the 
party that had preceded them by water. 
Here the expeditions were united with 
great joy. 

In the person of the saintly Junipero 
Serra we behold the flrst Pioneer of 
our California. Upon his advent, on the 
first day of July, one hundred and thirty- 
one years ago, we should found the history 
of our State. Having taken formal pos- 
session of a piece of land for the founda- 
tion of the Mission — which numbered 
about two hundred souls — a temporary 
chapel was erected and the Cross planted. 
The Mission of San Diego was now com- 
menced. The work among the Indians be- 
gan in winning them over by presents of 
food and clothing. The missionaries 
readily acquired the language of the na- 
tives and communicated to them the In- 
struction necessary for baptism. Gradu- 
ally the savages were drawn from their 
wandering mode of life and collected Into 
villages close to the churches of the Mis- 
sions. The Fathers In charge, although 
exercising the authority and control of a 
master, whereby they might keep their 
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converts in the practice of civilized habits, 
ever manifested for these wayward chil- 
dren the affection of an indulgent parent. 

Father Junipero Serra began his mis- 
sionary labors at San Diego on the 16th 
day of July, 1769. This first attempt to 
work among the California Indians was 
attended by an incident of a terrifying 
nature. The savages who had been pre- 
vented from stealing coveted articles, sur- 
prised the Mission during the absence of 
the guard, and were it not for the valor of 
the six men that happened to be present, 
Junipero Serra would have been treacher- 
ously murdered. On the 14th day of July 
a party under Governor Portal a, number- 
ing sixty-five persons in all, set out by 
land to find Monterey. Among the party 
were Fathers Crespi and Gomez. The f^an 
Carlos had been laid up at San Diego; the 
absence of the San Antonio, which had been 
sent back to San Bias with the news of the 
arival of the missionaries and also for re- 
inforcements, prevented an undertaking 
by sea. Portala, upon his return, reported 
that he could not find Monterey, although 
he had been there and failed to recognize 
the place. 

Provisions having become scarce, it was 
determined to abandon the mission. Hap- 
pily for California, relief came with the 
arrival of the San Antonio on the 19th of 
March. Portala again set out by land; 
Father Junipero Serra boarded the San 
Antonio and arrived at Monterey on the 
last day of May, 1770.* 

The land expedition had arrived at 
Monterey eight days before vhe San An- 
tonio, Father Serra shortly after re- 
moved his mission to a beautiful spot on 
the river Carmelo. Here he always re- 
sided, unless called away by the duties of 
his office as President of the Missions. 
His activity in the civilization of the sav- 
ages and his exalted charity in their con- 
version brought about success that was 
miraculous. Father Serra continued his 
apostolic labors until a few weeks pre- 
vious to his death, which occurred on 
August 28, 1784. The book of baptismal 



*A croM at present marks the spot of landinsr; a 
beautiful statue of Padre Serra, life-size, standing? erect 
in a small boat, has been erected by Mrs. Leland Stan- 
ford to commemorate this event 



records in his own handwriting, together 
with vestments and articles for the use of 
the altar, may still be seen at the Church 
of San Carlos, Monterey. His body rests 
in the peaceful sanctuary at Carmelo. A 
plain marble slab, upon which his name 
is inscribed, is the single, mute memorial 
of the passing from earth of this saintly 
missionary. 

The history of the twenty-one Missions 
— from the foundation of San Diego. July 
16, 1769. to that of the foundation of So- 
noma (San Francisco Solano), August 
15, 1823— forms an era of tranquillity and 
progress in the history of California 
that is not dimmed by the glitter of 
the golden days of its more popu- 
lous period. The disturbances which 
finally led to the "secularization of the 
Missions." and total extinction of the In- 
dians, commenced about 1830. In the 
brief space of ten years twenty thousand 
Christian Indians had vanished from the 
face of fair California Mexico having 
established her independence. California 
declared her adherence to that country, 
and was under the rule of Mexican Gov- 
ernors until 1846. The American flag 
was hoisted at Monterey on the 7th of 
July, 1846. much to the chagrin of the 
English, who entered the Bay of Monterey 
just in time to witness their defeat. 

The events which led to the raising of 
the American flag form a most interesting 
chapter in California's history. The na- 
tive Californians having thrown off the 
galling yoke of Mexico, and instinctively 
revolting against becoming objects of 
barter to the English, enthusiastically 
^placed themselves under the protection ot 
the Stars and Stripes. While affairs wer^ 
being adjusted for the welfare of th^ 
Californians. and just two weeks before 
the articles of peace were signed, th^ 
discovery of gold attracted the attentioi^ 
of the world. The maddest excitemenC^ 
followed the announcement of Marshall'^ 
discovery. The plow was left standing ii^ 
the field; houses in course of erectionP^ 
were abandoned; nothing received atten — 
tion but the securing of necessary meani^ 
of transportation to the gold fields. 

As soon as the news was ocMiflrmed, th^ 
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g;reate6t exodus on record took place in 
the respective States of the Union. Thou- 
sands also scaled the Andes and found 
their way to California. Immigration 
reached its grand climax in 1849. The 
immigrants by sea numbered thirty-five 
thousand people; the immigrants by land 
numbered forty-two thousand. thus 
making a total of seventy-seven thou- 
sand persons, which, including the popu- 
lation of the country, made about one 
hundred thousand persons at the close of 
the year 1849. Hence arose the great 
necessity of providing a stable govern- 
ment for California. The Constitution 
having been framed and duly adopted, an 
election for Governor took place Novem- 
ber 13, 1849. Peter H. Burnett was the 
choice of the people, and he was ac- 



cordingly inaugurated. The work of the 
first Legislature of California has proved 
most beneficial to the country, and it 
may be safely affirmed that no subsequent 
Legislature has accomplished greater 
things. The bill for the admission of 
California as a free State underwent con- 
siderable discussion and met with some 
opposition, but was passed, however, after 
a third reading in the House of Repre- 
sentatives "by one hundred and fifty ayes 
to fifty-six ultra-Southern noes." 

On September 9, 1850, President Fill- 
more signed the bill that declared Cali- 
fornia the thirty-first State in the Union. 
Without a companion^ in her rapid and 
extraordinary career of prosperity, she 
stands peerless in her golden glory of 
great achievements and greater possi- 
biliUes. 



EUREKA! 
Chaklotte Pai;. 

Where the orange groves, with their fra- 
grance rare. 
Slope toward the murmuring sea; 
Where the mocking-bird tunes the mid- 
night air: 
Where the fields are decked with esch- 
Bcholtzias fair — 
There, there do I long to be. 

In the land of wood, 'neath sylvan dome 

Of redwood, oak and fir; 
In the land where the deer at noonday 

roam. 
Where the branches waft back the ocean's 
moan. 
And the leaves unceasing stir. 

Where the golden rays of the sun are 
blent 
From matin's till vesper's chime; 
Where the red and the blue in union are 

sent 
O'er the pure white snows of Shasta's as- 
cent. 
Weaving a banner sublime! 

Eureka! I cry, as on the golden shore 

Of fair California I rest; 
While memory recalls those days of yore 
When the great Columbus reached Salva- 
dor — 

I deem him scarcely more blest 



THE OLD STILE. 
Louis B. James. 

The dream is all a dream, cherie. 

And sadder still 'tis vain. 
The birds may sing as they have sung, 
cherie, 

But not for us as twain. 
Time works its will, cherie, 

It spares nor young nor old. 
Nor gives one thought to pain, cherie. 

Nor favors aught we hold. 
We may not rest while here, cherie; 

One tiny circle binds 
The Joys that daily fill, cherie, 

Our eager hearts and minds. 
Then be the gate of bronze, cherie. 

The stile of wood or stone — 
When robins on it light, cherie. 

They sing to winds alone. 
Yet scarce may I recall, cherie, 

The picture of the stile. 
But as I backward glance, cherie. 

Others rise the while. 
Far less antique I ween, cherie. 

But not in fact less fair. 
They point the trysts that irerc, cherie, 

Hope points to some elsewhere. 
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DISCOVERY OF SAN FRANCISCO BAY. 

Richard Edwabd White. 



Good Junipero, the Padre, 

Slowly read the King's commands 
In relation to the missions 

To be built in foreign lands. 
And he said: "The good S. Francis 

Surely has some little claim, 
Yet I find that here no mission 

Is assigned unto his name." 

Then the Visitador answered: 

"If the holy Francis care 
For a mission to his honor 

Surely he will lead you there; 
And it may be by the harbor 

That the Indian^legends say 
Lies by greenest hills surrounded 

To the north of Monterey." 

Spoke Junpero, the Padre: 

"It is not for me to tell 
Of the truth of Indian legends, 

Yet of this I know full well — 
If there be such hidden harbor. 

And our hope and trust we place 
In the care of good S. Francis, 

He will guide us to the place." 

Soon, the Governor Portala 

Started northward on his way 
Overland to rediscover 

The lost port of Monterey. 
Since the time within its waters 

Viscayno anchor cast, 
It remained unknown to Spaniards, 

Though a century had passed. 

On his journey went Portala 

With his band of pioneers. 
Padres, Indian guides and soldiers. 

And a train of muleteers; 
And said Serra, as he blessed them. 

As he wished them all Godspeed: 
"Trust S. Francis; he will guide you 

In your direst hour of need." 

On his journey went Portala, 

Till he reached the crescent bay. 
But he dreamed not he was gazing 

On the wished-for Monterey. 
So a Cross on shore he planted. 

And the ground about he blessed. 
And then he and his companions 

Northward went upon their quest. 

On his journey went Portala 

And his army northward on. 
And methinks I see them marcuiUg, 

Or in camp when day was done; 
Or at night when stars were twinkling, 

As thai travel-weary band 
By the log fire's light would gather, 

Telling of their far-off land. 



And they told weird Indian legends: 

Tales of Cortez, too, they told. 
And of peaceful reign of Incas, 

And of Montezuma's gold; 
And they sang, as weary exiles 

Sing of home and vanished years. 
Sweet, heart- treasured songs that always 

Bring the dumb applause of tears. 

When the day was sunk in ocean, 

And the land around was dim. 
On the tranquil air of midnight 

Rose the sweet Franciscan hymn: 
And when bugle told the dawning. 

And the matin prayer was done. 
On his Journey went Portala 

And his army northward on. 

Far away they saw Sierras, 

Clothed with an eternal spring. 
While at times the mighty ocean 

In their path her spray would fiing. 
On amid such scenes they journeyed. 

Through the dreary wastes of sand. 
Through ravines, dark, deep, and narr^ ' 

And through cafions wild and gram 

And with what a thrill of pleasure. 

All their toils and dangers through. 
Gazed they on this scene of beauty 

When it burst upon their view, 
As Portala and his army. 

Standing where I stand to-day. 
Saw before them, spread in beauty. 

Green-clad hills and noble bay. 

Then the GcArernor Portala 

Broke the spell of silence thus: 
"To this place through Padre Serra 

Hath S. Francis guided us. 
So the bay and all around it 

For the Spanish King I claim. 
And forever in the future 

Let it bear S. Francis' name. 

Thus he spoke — and I am standing 

On the self-same spot to-day. 
And my eyes rest on the landscape. 

And the green hills, and the bay. 
And upon S. Francis' city. 

As, with youth and hope elate, 
She is gazing toward the ocean. 

Sitting by the Golden Gate. 

Needless were such gifts as Heaven 

Gave to holy seers of yore. 
To foretell the meed of glory. 

Fairest town, for thee in store! 
To foretell the seat of empire 

Here will be. not far the day — 
Where Balboa's Sea doth mingle 

With the waters of the Bay! 
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CHRISTIANITY IN CHINA. 
G. N. Cole. 



1 the appalling tragedy which 
{ the dawn of the twentieth cen- 
I China, we may well consider the 
.tlon of that heathen land as Un- 
as the waters laving its vast 
Wrapped for centuries in mys- 
silence and steadily exclusive of 
nations, China slowly and re- 
ly opened her ports to the outer 
and as slowly and cautiously has 
ated with it on matters of religion, 
and politics, 
authentic history of the Chinese 
\ dates from the reign of the Chow 
f, which began in 1122 B. C. and 
in 256 B. C. Confucius, the cele- 
Chinese philosopher, lived during 
riod, or about five hundred years 
Christ. His teachings on the love 
try and on veneration of ancestors 
the minds of his followers even at 
sent day; nor does death end this 
n. Obedient to his mandate: 
Chinese must be buried in Chi- 
►il," we behold the loyal native 
ly guarding the bones of his de- 
relatives until they are safely de- 
within the precincts of the celes- 
gdom. 

iries of effort on the part of 
have failed to accomplish much 
Christian civilization of this nation 
ing almost five hundred millions 
J. In the present crisis it may be 
y questioned. Do mey hold the 
P their empire in their own hands? 
> they merited its dismemberment 
Ir rejection of Christianity and 
eachery towards the nations? 
the Chinese received the light of 
pel during the first century of the 
in era is a tradition not without 
tial foundation. It is an unques- 
j fact that S. Thomas, the Apostle, 
the seeds of the faith in India, 
mt Thibet, Great Tartary and the 
of China. The foundation of 
hurches in the distant East is at- 



tributed to S. Thomas. Many pilgrimages 
have been made by Christians to the 
shrine in which his body rested for cen- 
turies in the province of Mailapur (Ma- 
liapur), where the saint suffered martyr- 
dom.! Many miracles were wrought at 
his tomb.2 

In 1523, the King of Portugal, John III., 
ordered a search to be instituted for the 
body of S. Thomas. The bones of the 
Saint, together with a part of a lance, 
and a vial tinged with his blood» were 
found in the vault of a ruinous old chapel 
at Meliapur, or S. Thomas', in the penin- 
sula of Corotnandel. The relics were 
placed in a porcelain chest adorned with 
silver. 

Reliable historians sanction the re- 
iterated assertion that Christianity ex- 
isted in China between the seventh and 
twelfth centuries. Ung-Kahn, the famous 
Prester John, who lived in the twelfth 
century A. D., probably received the bap- 
tismal name of Yuhanna, or John (after 
S. John the Bvangelist) at the sugges- 
tion of his Christian instructors. The 
tribe to which he belongeo was known 
by the name of Krit, or Kera-it, an 

1— Marco Polo givw the popular legend, current in 
China, of the death of the holy Apostle: *• Havlotr 
retired to a hermitafire where he was engraved in prayer 
and being surrounded by a number of peafowis, with 
which the country abounds, an idolator of the tribe of 
the Gaul, who happened to be passing that way. and did 
not perceive the holy man, shot an arrow at a peacock, 
which struck the Apostle in the side. Finding himself 
wounded, he had time only to thank the Lord for all His 
uifrcies, and into His hands he resigned his spirit-"— 
Travels of Marco Polo, p. 397) Henry O. Bohn, London, 
1854.) 

2— Sir John Mandeville, in the fabulous accounts of his 
travels, thus describes the miraculous Judgment of S 
Thomas: " In the kingdom of Mabaron (Meliapor) lieth 
the body of S. Thomas the Apoetle. in flesh and bone, 
in a fair tomb in the city of Calamye: for there he was 
martyred and buried. But men of Assyria bare his body 
into Mesopotamia, into the city of Rdessa, and after he 
was brought thither again. And the arm and the hand 
that was put into our Lord's side when he appeared to 
him after the resurrection and said to him: ''Noli esse 
incredulus, sad fldelis." And by that hand they make all 
their Judgments in the country, whoso hath right or 
wrong. For when there is any dlsdension between two 
parties, and each of them maintained hi^ cause, and one 
saith that his cause is rightful and the other saith the 
contrary, then both write their causes on two bills and 
put them on the hand of S Thomas. And anon he cast- 
eth away the bill of the wrong cause and holdeth still 
the bill with the rijfht cause. And, therefore, men come 
from far countries to have judgment of doubtful cause. 
And other judgment use they not here " 
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Eastern pronunciation of Christ or Chris- 
tian. 

At the request of Innocent IV., the 
Generals of the Franciscans and Do- 
minicans sent missionaries to labor in 
Tartary in 1246. In 1252 the same Pope 
formed the "Society of Brother Travelers 
for Jesus Christ." The members of this 
Society were taken from the religious 
Orders, notably the Franciscan and Do- 
minican. 

The Papal missions effected much good 
in Tartary. John de Plana Carpini, a 
Minorite friar, merits the honor of hav- 
ing given valuable information to Europe 
respecting the character of this people, so 
long regarded as formidable invaders. 

In 1288. Pope Nicholas IV. dispatched 
an embassy to the East. Among these 
zealous missionaries was John de Monte- 
corv'ino, a Minorite friar, who, after re- 
maining thirteen months in India in com- 
pany with Nicholas de Pistoia, of the 
Order of S. Dominic, proceeded to North- 
ern China. Montecorvino spent six years 
in erecting a church in the city of Cam- 
bulu (Pekin). He baptized about six 
thousand persons and purchased a hun- 
dred and fifty children; these he in- 
structed in the faith; taught them Greek 
and Latin and composed hymn and 
prayer books for their use. 

Montecorvino converted a Mongol 
prince to the Catholic faith. The ex- 
ample of this prince, whom he called 
George, led a great number of his vassals 
who had hitherto belonged to the Nes- 
torians, to embrace CathoLcity. George 
died in 1299; this event led to the defec- 
tion of some of the converts. Montecor- 
vino was consecrated bishop in 1308; 
Gerard, Peregrin and Andr(* de Perousse 
assisting at the ceremony. Pope Clement 
V. erected the archlepiscopal see of Kahn- 
ba-likh, or Pekin, in 1314, according it 
great privileges on account of its influ- 
ence in the extension of Christianity 
throughout the East, and also on account 
of the meritorious labors of this great 
Franciscan. Montecorvino died about 
1330, and was succeeded in the arch- 
bishopric of Pekin by a Franciscan 
named Nicholas. S. Hyacinth, the great 



Dominican Apostle of the thirteenth cen- 
tury, labored for the faith on the very 
borders of China. Hundreds of Do- 
minican martyrs since that period have 
watered Chinese soil with their blood. 

Friar Oderic of Portenau, of the Fran- 
ciscan Order, who died in 1331, leaves a 
most interesting account of his travels 
through the countries between the Black 
Sea and the extremities of China. Oderic 
resided three years in Pekin in a Fran- 
ciscan monastery dependent upon the 
court. In 1556, Brother Gaspard of the 
Cross, a Dominican, had the glory of set- 
ting foot in a part of China where no mis- 
sionary had preceded him. Upon his re- 
turn to Portugal he wrote and published 
an account of his travels and missionary 
labors. Though not fruitful, his apos- 
tolate cannot be denied. 

In 1575, Brother Michael Benavides of 
the Dominican Order penetrated. China 
with two companions. He built a church 
under the invocation of S. Gabriel. 

The great Apostle of the East, S. 
Francis Xavier, left Goa for China in 
1552, but died on the Island of Sancian. 
within sight of the shores of China, the 
land which he had so ardently desired to 
visit. 

John of Castile, with another member 
of the Dominican Order, made an attempt 
in 1590 to enter China; but as it was at 
an unpropitions moment, they were ar- 
rested, imprisoned, and finally exiled. The 
first religious to instruct the Chinese, in 
Chinese, was a Spanish Dominican, John 
Cabosius, of the Philippines, who there 
taught the Chinese immigrants. Angelas 
Cocchi, a Florentine Dominican, labored 
in China in 1630. 

The testimony of Friars Carpini, Ru- 
bruquis and Oderic regarding the spread 
of Christian ty through Tartary and the 
Chinese Empire has been sanctioned by 
the authority of Abu'lfaraj, a historian of 
acknowledged fidelity and discretion. 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, who spent 
twenty-one years traveling in the service 
of Portugal, has been accused of unblush- 
ing embellishments in the account he 
gives of his travels in India and China. 
A learned writer facetiously styles him 
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M endow Pinto; and Shakespeare has 
given notorious currency to this opinion: 
"Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a type 

of thee. 
Thou liar of the first magnitude." 

Pinto, however, is supported by persons 
of known veracity in his statement that 
during his journey from Nankin to Pekin, 
about the year 1540, he met many Chris- 
tians, the descendants of those who had 
been converted more than a century be- 
fore by Matthew Bscaudel, a Hungarian 
missionary. 

Pinto Joined the Jesuits at Malacca, and 
wrote home to Portugal to enlist the ser- 
vices of the missionaries in the work of 
converting the Siamese. In 1556 Pinto 
visited Japan, in company with Belquior, 
the missionary. He appears to have ac- 
quitted himself well on this occasion, for 
the governor of Malacca presented him 
with a testimonial of his services. 



The Italian Jesuit, Ricci, reached China 
in 1583. He attempted to establish the 
consistency of Catholic worship with the 
traditions of Confucius, and by so doing 
made some converts among the manda* 
rins, but drew upon hmiself not only the 
condemnation of some of his fellow Jes- 
uits, but the most determined opposition 
of the Dominicans. John Baptist de Mo- 
rales, a Spanish Dominican prefect-apos- 
tolic of the Dominican Missions, laid a 
vigorous complaint before Urban VIII. 
anent the pernicious tendency of these 
"rites." Apart from the gravity of the 
question at issue. Morales* sufferings for 
the faith, as well as his important official 
position, entitled him to a hearing. He 

died in Fo-Kien in 1664, reputed a saint 
even by those who opposed his stand 
touching the "rites." 

With the history of this delicate matter 
we shall deal in the next number of 

DOMINICANA. 



"Now, therefore, that the anniversary 

of manifold and exceedingly great favors 

obtained by a Christian people through 

the devotion of the Holy Rosary is at 

band, we desire that the same devotion be 

offered by the whole Catholic world with 
the greateset earniestness to the Blessed 
Virgin, that by her intercession her Divine 
Son be moved in our favor and appeased 
in the evils now pressing upon us. 

"It has always been the custom with 
Catholics, in times of danger and trouble, 
to fly for refuge to Mary, and to seek for 
peace in her maternal goodness, showing 
that the Church has ever most justly put 
all her hope and trust in the Mother of 
God. And, truly, the Immaculate Virgin, 
chosen to be the Mother of God, and 
thereby associated with Him in the work 
of man's salvation, has a favor and a 
power with her Son greater than any hu- 
man or angelic creature has ever obtained 
or can obtain. 

"Our need of divine help is as great to- 
lay as when S. Dominic introduced the 
use of the Rosary of Mary as a balm for 
the wounds of his contemporaries. That 
great saint, indeed divinely enlightened, 



perceived that no remedy would be better 
adapted to the evils of his time than that 
men should return to Christ, who 'is the 
Way, the Truth and the Life,' by frequent 
meditation on the salvation obtained for 
us by Him, and should seek the interces- 
sion with God of that Virgin to whom it 
is given to destroy all heresies. He, there- 
fore, so composed the Rosary as to recall 
the mysteries of our salvation in succes- 
sion, and the subject of meditation is min- 
gled, and, as It were. Interlaced, with the 
angelic salutation and with the prayer ad- 
dressed to God, the Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. We who seek a remedy for 
similar evils do not doubt, therefore, that 
the prayer Introduced by that most bless- 
ed man with so much advantage to the 
Catholic world, will have the greatest 
effect in removing the calamities of our 
times also. Not only do we earnestly ex- 
hort all Christians to give themselves to 
the recital of the pious devotion of the 
Ro&ary, publicly or privately, in their own 
houses and families, and that unceasingly, 
but we also desire that the whole month 
of October In this year should be conse- 
crated to the Holy Queen of the Rosary." 

— Z./t? XJ//. 



^ 
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A GROUP OF OUR LADY'S FEASTS. 



September is rich in feasts of our 
Blessed Lady, though the month itself 
is not. as are May and October, specially 
dedicated to her. On the eighth we 
have the feast of her Nativity, the birth- 
day of our Holy Mother. As children we 
rejoice in the birthday of our earthly 
mother; we offer her gifts and tributes 
of love and devotion. Shall we not then 
celebrate more lovingly, more Joyfully, 
the birthday of our Heavenly Mother, the 
Mother of Jesus, the Mother of God? Let 
us draw near to good S. Anne, and look 
with rapture upon the gentle babe nest- 
ling in her arms. Save the Divine In- 
fant Himself, she is the sweetest, loveliest 
babe that Heaven has ever sent to glad- 
den a mother's heart: 

With angel beauty is the face alight, 
And grace and virtue in the soul unite. 

Yes. it is the indwelling of the un- 
spotted soul that makes the rare loveli- 
ness of this favored child, the little in- 
fant Mary. 

As from some placid lake reflected, gleams 
The tranquil glory of the moon's cleax 

beams; 
So from the limpid depths of those sweet 

eyes, 
The calm, pure soul shines forth and 

beautifies 
Man's heritage of guilt she does not 

share. 
Of Adam's race, she is, alone, all fair. 

The Church gives us an octave wherein 
to make glad for our Mother's birth, and, 
like true children, we should strive to love 
her more sincerely, to offer her such gifts 
as we know will be pleasing to her: 

And best of all gifts are the virtues. 
We practice for love of her Son; 

Good deeds to our neighbor, the triumphs 
That grace over nature has won. 

On the Sunday within the octave of the 
Nativity, we have the feast of the Holy 
Name of Mary. Here, again, is a day of 
Joy for Mary's children, our Mother's 
name day, a name that, next to the ador- 



able Name of her Divine Son, is the 
sweetest, the holiest, the most powerful 
of all names: 

m 

The name that fills man's heart with joy 
and love. 
That bids him hope when all is dark 

and drear. 
That gives the faltering strength to 
persevere. 
That lifts the soul from earth to Heaven 
above. 
The pure and holy name that doth 
appall 
The powers of darkness; for, though 

sorely pressed. 
Swift doth temptation flee the troubled 
breast. 
If. trusting in its power, for aid we call. 
O Mary, be thy blessed name our shield. 
When, unto God, our souls in death we 
yield. 

On the third Sunday of September the 
Roman Calendar honors the feast of our 
Lady's Dolors. We have already, on the 
Friday of Passion week, kept a feast of 
the Dolors, though that is, more prop- 
erly, the feast of Mary's Compassion, as 
we then consider more especially the last 
four of the Dolors, in which Mary so 
keenly and so deeply shared the passion 
of her beloved Son. In the September 
feast of Dolors we consider all the sor- 
rows of our dear Mother from first to 
last We go with her to the temple. 

And we ponder how a sword 

Turning all her Joy to sadness. 
Pierced her soul at Simeon's word. 

We flee with her into Egypt With her 
we seek the missing Holy Child. We 
walk with her to Calvary. We stand 
with her by the cross; with her we look 
upon the agony and death of her adorable 
Son; we see His mangled, lifeless body 
laid in her arms; we are with her 

When the sad disciples place Kte 
In the tomb and all depart 

Pity here the desolation. 
Of that sinless mother's heart 

As we rejoiced at the birth of our 
Mother, and sang praises to her sweet 
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name, let us on this feast of her Dolors 
excite ourselves to sentiments of tender- 
est sympathy and grateful love, and cry 
out with contrite heart: 

Oh, forget not, sad, sweet Mother, 

Weeping thy most hitter loss; 
We to thy dear love were given, 

•Neath the shadow of the cross. 
Give to us of thy compassion, 

That with thee we may bemoan 
All the wounds wherewith thy Jesus, 

For our sinning did atone. 
Queen of martyrs, through thy dolors. 

May the woes we bear be blessed; 
That, within the heavenly portals, 

We, through sorrow, may And rest. 



The feast of ^ur Lady of Mercy occurs 
on the twenty-fourth. This is the special 
feast of the Order of Mercy for the Re- 
demption of Captives, founded in the thir- 
teenth century by S. Peter Nolasco and 
S. Raymond of Pennaf(H*t It is also the 
patronal day of the Sisters of Mercy, a 
celebration of special joy and devotion 
for those religious. We should all love 
to invoke our Lady under this beautiful 
title, and frequently address her in that 
holy anthem, the Salve Regina: 

Hail Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy! 
Hail our life^ our sweetness and our hope! 



IN THE DIVINE PiiESENCE. 
A. M. B. 

I list to a Voice in the silence. 

In the still where a gleam doth shine, 
V^^ere my spirit rests full quiet 

As a light on sweet Mary's shrine. 

A Voice — oh. its holy whispers 

To my soul a quiet brings; 
Like sunlight on ruffled waters 

A balmful peace its flings. 

More consoling than silver'd accents. 
Or the gentle clasp of a hand, 

When soul kneels down to the Saviour 
And is led from a weary land. 

Only for a moment is it — 

But the thrill of that moment is blest, 
And my heart is calmed by the silence. 

And my Saviour's loving caress. 

Calmed in a world where my Father 
Has nestled His child from the frost; 

I thank him for rain and sunshine. 
For shadows on meadows crossed. 

CDnly a moment while resting 

At the foot of the altar in prayer, 

I^ n a holy and wordless silence, 
in the mystical Presence there. 



hrilling my soul with a glory. 
Touching my spirit with light, 
indling a vision of beauty 
Only to my soulful sight. 

kneeU while I and the silence 
Commingle in wordless prayer, 
nd list to the Voice on the altar 
Whose Presence is ever there. 



MOTHER OF MERCY. 

SlRTEIl AMADEU8, O. S. F. 

Mother of Mercy, and Fountain of Grace; 
Port of the Shipwrecked and Strength 
of the Weak; 
Refuge of Sinners, and Hope of our Race; 
Light In the Darkness, when guidance 
we seek. 
Ransom of Captives, and Solace of those 
Yearning for comfort, all-wanting in 
man; 
Heavenly Dew which assuages the woes 
Common to flesh since the primeval 
ban. 

Aurora thou art, bright Dawn of the 
Mom; 
Lady of Victory, Tenderest Dove; 
Verdure ot Oases; Rose without thorn; 
Mother of Knowledge and beautiful 
Love. 
Titles, both olden and honored are these. 
Sanctioned by nations, accorded by 
right: 
Clinging to her whose care never snail 
cease 
Til! stand we near her in the Kingdom 
of Light. 



VISION. 



Harriet Alacoque Bartnett. 

Softly forms a cloud above me. 
Lower sinks my head to rest; 

Thrilling gently through my soul, sings 
Rippling music of the blest, 

Singing songs I've never heard. 

Sweeter far than any bird. 
Chanting carols in her nest 
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IN LOWER CALIFORNIA. 



From many points of view, Lower Cali- 
fornia presents great attractions. 

I^eaving the description of its vasr ma- 
terial resources to the enterprising pen 
of those who look only for such advan- 
tages, we confine our observations to the 
religious view of the Peninsula and its in- 
habitants. 

About ten years ago, in the hope of con- 
templating the monuments of the Domini- 
can Order in that country, we crossed the 
line of Mexico at Tia Juana with a buck- 
board and two Indian ponies, and drove 
down through the Peninsula for a distance 
of about four hundred miles, or to the 
most southerly Dominican Mission. 

But, let us say it at once, we found very 
little left to describe. Since Mexico's 
achievement of independence from Spain, 
and the expulsion of the Spanish Friars 
from the Peninsula — that is, for a period 
of seventy years — these missions had 
been utterly abandoned, and, what is 
worse, adventurers and interlopers from 
Sonora — who constitute the present own- 
ers of the Mission lands — after driving 
and killing off the Indians, dismantled the 
churches and monasteries, seized on and 
sold the valuable church furniture and 
works of arti and even tore the tiles from 
the Mission roofs for their own huts, thus 
exposing the walls to the dissolving action 
of the rains, so that there is hardly a Mis> 
sion in that country of which it might not 
be said, Hfiani nthmv pcrirrunt! Even the 
ruins have perished. 

The dwindled remains of these Domini- 
can Missions form a long chain of ruins, 
at Intervals of about thirty miles apart, 
and extending down from the line to a dis- 
tance of 400 miles — that is, not geographi- 
cal, or as the crow flies, but practical, or, 
better still, impracticable — awful, Mexican 
road miles — every league of which we 
have ample reason to remember! 

And here we venture to offer a correc- 
tion to what, in our firm opinion, is a 
gross error of so-called history. Histori- 



Rev. J. R. Newell, O. P. 

ans. following one another like a flock of 
geese, have been repeating the assertion 
of some confused writer that the Francis- 
cans gave up their flourishing Missions in 
Ix)wer California, or the Peninsula, to the 
Dominicans, and then proceeded to estab- 
lish others in Alta California, or the Cali- 
fornia of the United States. 

The fact is that, though members of the 
several Missionary Orders visited the 
Peninsula a century ago, yet before the 
establishment of any missions in either 
of the Californias was undertaken, a Jc^nt 
Council of the Jesuits, Franciscans and 
Dominicans was held under the proper ec- 
clesiastical sanction, and, with the aid of 
the civil authority, at Guadalajara, in 
Spain, and the respective spheres of Juris- 
diction and evangelization were there and 
then fixed and determined for each of 
these orders, the Jesuits being assigned 
to the southern half of the Peninsula— 
that is, from Cape St Lucas to the desert 
of San Fernando; the Dominicans to the 
northern half — that is, from the desert of 
San Fernando to what is now called the 
line, and the Franciscans to Alta Califor- 
nia — that is, to all that region now com- 
prising our State. 

The dates of the earliest Dominican 
foundations in Lower California are con- 
temporary with the earliest foundations of 
Father Junipero Serra, in our State. While 
the names and tities of the missions men- 
tioned in the recorus of establishment are 
all Dominican — Santo Tomas, Santo Do- 
mingo, Santa Catalina, San Pedro Martir, 
San Ramon. San Telmo, San Vicente, Bl 
Rosario, the statues and paintings taken 
from the missions, and yet, in great num- 
bers, piously preserved in the houses of 
the people, are all and exclusively of Do- 
minican saints and scenes. 

It is not the custom for one Religious 
Order to erect churches under the name 
and invocation of the saints of another. 
and especially a contiguous Order; nor is 
it the custom in the Church to change the 
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at the s&tnta or tbe Bacred titled 
wtioee InTocBtion the mission has 

life of the Catholic Indian, where 
■Bted by the vicee and violence of 
^led civilized white man, Is usual- 
[real length, and it was our good 
1 to meet survivors of the earliest 
IB — old they were, of course, but 
oraus enough to sit two whole days 
saddle as our guides, and who re- 
red no otiier missionaries than the 
'robed Padres del Santo Domingo." 
.t, for love or money, we could se- 
oni the people as mementos of the 
alsbing monuments of Dominican 
e a few small oil paintings of the 
and of S. Vincent Ferrer, and 
agisters of foundations, Including 
thousands of recorded baptisms, 
ses and Interments of Indians 
itzed by the sons of S. Dominic In 
California. 

le time of our visit there was a 
c population of not less than 15,- 
m the line to Cape S. Lucas; and 
re were not more than three prieete 
be Peninsula. One, at the southern 
id the reputation of being a suc- 
cattle rancher, and another, at tbe 



northern end. web ftn eccentric man— hall 
Indian and balf-wltted — who made an un- 
successful bee farmer! Some ten years 
before that, Bishop Moreno had been ap- 
pointed to the Peninsula, but left for Eu- 
rope — and for good — after a short stay at 
L.a t'az; and since then no bishop had 
visited the country. Later on, Lower Cali- 
fornia was placed, nominally at least, un- 
der the administration of the Blsbop of 
Hermosllllo, Sonora. At present, as a re- 
sult of his recent visit to the Peninsula, 
Us admlnlBtratlon la In the hands of Prop- 
aganda, and we are happy to say that It 
enjoys tbe watchful care of a resident 
Bishop and the spiritual attention of sev- 
eral zealous and aclLve Priests. This timely 
action of the Propaganda has re-lighted the 
torch of religion in the peninsula, and pre- 
served the rising generation there from 
the danger of perversion at the hands of 
the wily Methodists who, under favor of a 
gang of Kentucky sharpers called "The 
International Colonization Company of 
Liower California," were erecting cross- 
mounted steeples to seduce the simple 
Mexican Catholics. What religion and 
piety we found among that long-n^tected 
people we can solemnly aver was due 
mainly to the widespread and deeply- 
rootsd practice of reciting the Roaary. 



3L1MPSE OF THE CHARACTER OF PETER H. BURNETT. 




GOVKKNOR m'RNETT. 



It Is with some hcaititlon that I have 
undertaken the task of shetcbtng the 
character of the Wii II -known pioneer 
* whose name I am proud to bear. In tell- 
ing the history of one's own family, it is 
dilBcult to avoid tbe extremes <rf vanity. 
or excessive diffidence, according as one 
desires to win the praise of one's readers, 
or fears the Imputation of egotism. 

But as, after all, those who have lived 
in dally contact with a character, can best 
study and set It forth before the public. It 
may be meet that I should endeavor to 
paint, as I dally observed them, the traits 
of the man whose life was a grand proof 
of the possibility of combining a success- 
ful worldly career with a faithful fulflll- 
ment Of even the smallest duties of a 
Christian. 

Perhaps the characteristic that was 
most Influential In forming Ills career was 
this— be was slow to decide, but prompt 
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to act Having concluded that a removal 
from Oregon to California would be the 
best solution of the financial problems 
that had worried him for years, he soon 
found himself at the head of a wagon 
party which reached the gold mines with- 
in six months of the time they were first 
heard of. Less than two years after his 
arrival he was at the head of the State 
government. It was often hard for me, as 
a girl^ to realize that the quiet, amiable 
old man who never interfered with any- 
body had once been a leader in the strug- 
gle of a young community, and had mould- 
ed the future of a great commonwealth. 
But it was characteristic of him that, 
whatever he undertook, he did thorough- 
ly, and. once finished, laid it aside. 

Before my time most of the labors of his 
life were completed, and in the tranquil- 
lity of a good old age he watched the 
struggles of the coming generation — ever 
willing to advise and guide, never at- 
tempting to rule or domineer. 

In California, one iife can comprise 
many chapters of history. From the time 
that Peter H. Burnett came to Sacramento 
until the date of his passage over the 
river of Death — only forty-seven years in 
all — what wonderful changes had taken 
place! The State government formed, the 
Capitol built, moved, and moved again, 
mining camps grown into cities, wilder- 
nesses changed into fields and orchards. 
And even Mother Church, whose doctrines 
he had adopted before leaving his Oregon 
home, how her children had increased and 
multiplied! The bands of Indian con- 
verts had passed away, the saintly old 
Spanish padres had laid down to their 
well-earned rest, but their places had in- 
deed been filled. 

In San Francisco, in 1848, one little 
adobe church honored the Lord of Hosts. 
And how many spires now hold up the 
sign of Salvation before our often forget- 
ful eyes! 

How many homes for poor, sick, even 
sinful humanity; how many institutions 
of religious and secular learning now oc- 
cupy the once sandy wastes over which 
the zealous pioneers trudged on their 
wearisome way to church I 



Wonderful and many were the works ac- 
complished during the lifetime ot one 
man — ^and a man whose early youth had 
been passed in other places, and whose 
active career came to a voluntary close 
fifteen long years before the hand of 
Death closed his eyelids to the world in 
which he had seen so much. 



I have almost reached my allotted lim- 
its, and as yet I have said but little of the 
personal characteristics of my revered an- 
cestor. It is so hard to speak dispassion- 
ately of one we have loved! We may see 
even in the uneventful daily life of an 
old man indications of the same indomi- 
table energy, the firmness of purpose, the 
unwavering justice towards himself and 
towards others — ^all of the qualities which 
in his day made him a leader in the van- 
guard of life. And yet to p.ace him be- 
fore the public eye, uncolored by the fact 
that they formed part of the character of 
one whom we cherished and venerated as 
one of our own, is a difficult task indeed. 

Let Peter H. Burnett's life speak for 
itself. 

The moral effects of his influence and 
example on the people of this State cannot 
be calculated. No one can tell how far a 
few words, a trifling action, may go to- 
wards influencing a human life, while the 
most brilliant achievements may leave but 
a passing memory behind. 

Many may feel that the triumphant 
career of a public man is not the field in 
which to look for the encouragement of a 
good example. For these, peirhaps, his or- 
dinary daily actions form a pattern after 
which to model their own. If, in the 
course of his journey from the cradle to 
the grave — ^through all the vicissitudes of 
his fortunes — in the depths of the wilder- 
ness or amidst the noise and din of cities 
— it has come to pass that one human be- 
ing has been encouraged to undertake 
great and arduous deeds, or that the ex- 
ample of his private life has taught any 
fellow-creature to persevere In well-doing 
through the monotony of an uneventful 
career, it may well be said that Peter H. 
Burnett has not lived and labored in vain. 



DOMINIC ANA 



818 



IMPRESSIONS OF A DOMINICAN IN CHINA. 



Rev. Bebtrand Cothonay, O. P. 



mswer to the request of the editor of 
ficANA, I take pleasure in recording 
is readers my impressions of the 
;e people whom some writers claim 
civilized and polite, but whom the 
it unhappy conditions reveal as 
ous and barbarous, 
n familiar with the methods and 
3 of the revivalists and freethinkers 
$o to the Far East, to India or to 
in quest of imaginary civilization, 
•der to depreciate the Catholic 
h. After finding a shadow and tak- 
for a reality, they publish tlirough- 
he world as a strong argument 
St the Church, that she is not alone 
t work of human advancement, that 
powers have civilized men, formed 
;hing societies, inspired beautiful in- 
ual achievements, specially in phil- 
y and science. To what heights 
not such writers raised the famous 
ou-tseu (Confucius), whose moral 
ng they unblushingly compare with 
t the Gospel. 

Ing the years I spent in China I 
lly studied the extraordinary people 
» Middle Kingdom, and I can bear 
e that I did not find them heavenly, 
good qualities, of course, I recog- 
nd appreciate. They are laborious, 
t, and generally submissive. Filial 
is in great honor among them, but 
ixaggerated to the point of making 
ther the arbiter of his children's 
id goods, whereby he imposes upon 
an abject servitude during his life 
duty of worship and adoration after 
ath. 

mot better indicate my impressions 
ly quoting the words of the Book of 
m, as given in the tenth, eleventh, 
1 and fourteenth verses of the fif- 
chapter: "For his heart is 
and his hope vain earth, and his 
^re base than clay. Forasmuch as 
m not his Maker and Him that in- 



spired into him the soul that worketh, 
and that breathed into him a living spirit 
Yea, and they have counted our liffe a 
pastime, and the business of life to be 
gain and that we must be getting every 
way. even out of evil. They are foolish 
and unhappy, and proud beyond 
measure." 

This is a picture of any pagan people, 
but it is a particularly accurate one of 
"John Chinaman." The contention that 
China's civilization is superior to that in- 
augurated by the Gospel of Christ has 
often been urged by shallow writers who 
forget that Faith is necessary to man that 
he mav not falsely reason, and that free- 
dom from error and crime is essential to 
any social state of civilization that will 
flourish and endure. We may grant that 
even a pagan society, bound down by 
superstitions and infected with errors 
dogmatic and moral, sometimes presents 
features which modem civilization might 
profitably consider; but the unhappy con- 
trast tells only of the lingering of feeble 
truth in the former, and of betrayed prin- 
ciples in the latter, meeting as on com- 
mon ground. 

But of the actual condition of Chinese 
civilization I have been an observer, and 
of the experience of men who have 
probed to the bottom I have also availed; 
and I deliberately record of that civiliza- 
tion, the same now as it has been for sev- 
eral thousand years, that it is not only 
anti-Christian, but it is an inhuman 
monstrosity. "Foolish, unhappy, proud!" 
Documents and many practical reasons 
prove that China *is to-day what she was 
thousands of years ago; her pride is so 
great that it prevents her from accepting 
anything coming from the "barbarians" 
of the West When, however, one points 
out to an intelligent Chinaman the prog- 
ress and inventions of the Western na- 
tions, as in steam, electricity, etc., one 
can see a sarcastic smile on his lips, and. 
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should he deign to answer, he will per- 
haps regale you with a sentiment such as 
this: "Oh, this progress and these inven- 
tions are all contained, in germ, in our 
'Book of Changes,' written many cen- 
turies before any of the Western nations 
existed^ and it is in our book that some 
of your clever men discovered them." 

'♦But why," I replied, "did you your- 
selves not find them out?" 

"Oh," he said disdainfully, "we could 
have found them out, but—" 

I could not extract anything from the 
vagueness and contempt hidden beneath 
this but. 

The first and most essential element in 
the civilization of man and in the cultiva- 
tion of his superior qualities is Religion, 
because Religion touches man, not super- 
ficially, but most intimately, entering into 
his soul and conscience. But religion or 
rather the religrions of the Chinese are 
monstrous and absurd, consisting only 
of rites of which nobody, not even the 
literati, can give the significance or the 
meaning. This is done because it was 
done from the beginning. Nothing more! 
Were a Christian to apostatize and em- 
brace the Chinese religion, nobody would 
be able to tell him what he should be- 
lieve, because nobody knows. The dogma 
of Confucius is that it is better not to 
meddle in such things. 

Though the Chinese indulge in much 
superstition regarding the spirits, they 
are practically atheists "without God in 
this world." In their cumbrous language 
of more than forty thousand characters 
there is none to express God. The Chris- 
tians have been obliged to make use of a 
paraphrase to designate the Supreme Be- 
ing, the Creator, they call him Tien tchou, 
that is, Coeli Dominm, or Master of 
Heaven. The real religion of the Chi- 
nese is fear, a terrible fear of the devil, 
immense egotism, the worship of their 
belly, the satisfaction if possible of all 
their passions here below, and the adora- 
tion of themselves after their death by 
their posterity. 

The bonzes are an abject and despised 
caste, ignorant and degraded. The arts 
are practically unknown; painted or 



sculptured figures of devils or horrib 
animals can be found, but always fai 
tastic and monstrous and gross. I 
sculpture, it is true, that their • patienc 
has enabled them to produce works sui 
prising at first sight, but on examinatio 
they are found to be quite inartistic 
Chinese works of this kind are withou 
expression; their makers know no rul^ 
of art; they have no idea of the beautifiil 

Their music is Satanic; their architec 
ture in its eiiftembic is grotesque; the fei 
monuments of to-day are identical wit 
those of a thousand years ago. The 
literature, though abundant, is "of t 
earth, earthy," often childish, with t 
noble ideas or elevated feelings. Inde 
certain ready-made sentences, comae 
and often disgusting, i clothe vul , 
proverbs bereft of all philosophy. 

The Chinese language! One might 
most consider it an invention of 
devil. A lifetime is necessary to fix 
the memory its numerous fantastic chs 
acters. After twenty years or more 
this study the Chinese graduate has 
idea of any natural or exact science, C 
he is proud of being able to read a. 
write fifteen or twenty thousand sigi 
or ch.aracters out ofa total of forty tho 
sand. Then, if he has sufficient mon 
to meet the bribery requirements, he m 
be appointed a mandarin, a sub-prefc 
of a district, or a Judge, with full a 
thority to grind and bleed the poor pc 
pie. 

In China the rich, who are almost ] 
variably imperious, cruel and vicioi 
heartily despise the poor, who numl 
fully ninety-nine per cent of the popu' 
tion, and are ever in misery that is oft 
abject and appalling. That gift of G 
which we might describe as fellow-feeli 
they have never acquired, nor do th 
appreciate it. In • the Chinaman t 
human heart is degraded. There la 
friendship; conjugal love does not ezi 
Vile passions hold sway; pracU< 
polygamy prevails. The Chinaman la 
ungrateful as he is covetous. In his ma 
ner of living this poor heathen echoes t 
words of the Roman heathen, Juveni 
"The good odor of gain from, evei 
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And when a father gives an 
to his son he only translates the 
>f the Impudent Horace: "When 
'e to act, act rightly if you can; If 
It In such manner as you please.*' 

»nly aim of the organized govern- 
administration seems to be to 
ces and to squeeze the people as 
18 possible. There Is scarcely a 
vrhlch Is not guUty of Infanticide; 
en the children are made vicious, 
from the cradle. We have all 
of Chinese politeness as some- 
xquislte. Indeed, it is charming! 
the Uieroti comes to see me. He 
I a gracious manner. I acknowl- 

Afterwards he addresses to me 
nventlonal, stereotyped platitudes, 
h I am bound to make the con- 
al answers. He will ask what is 
Hous name, and I must answer 
r vile name is such. He will tell 
: he admires my palace; I must 
that my wretched hut le not 
to receive his excellency. I must 
uire for his wife; It would be 
>U8. Besides, he may have three 

However, if the turn of the con- 
•n brings my visitor to speak of 
, he will not call her by her name, 
ly she has no name. He will 
L "the abject creature of my In- 
apartments," or "the vile en- 
>ne," or something similar. Nor 
nquire for his children; it is not 
3d. They are so little to him! 
y I ask for anybody else; it would 
ijury to him. During the conver- 
le freely expectorates, regardless 
mndings; he despises a handker- 
it in meanest ways avails of one's 
th or curtains. Tea having been 
he first rinses his mouth* with it 
:t8 It on the fioor. Then another 
>w and more conventional sen- 
and he departs. 

yhlncse oppose an Invincible dls- 
the Industries encouraged by 
I nations. To their own rudi- 
% unchanging and often amusing 
I they obstinately cling. In the 
M north of the Yang-tse Kiang 
re some miserable roads wide 



enough for their rude wheeled vehicles; 
but south of this river there are no roads, 
but only primitive footpaths, which are 
never repaired, and which admit the ptm- 
sage of only one pedestrian at a time. 
When two persons meet, one must go to 
the field to allow the other to pass. The 
sedan chair such as was used three hun- 
dred years ago still holds the place of 
honor among vehicles. In It one sits un- 
comfortably, being carried on the should- 
ers of three or four men. These bearers 
frequently quarrel, shout like wild ani- 
mals, complain almost Incessantly that 
their passenger is too heavy, rest when 
they feel disposed, putting one down in 
the middle of the road. When paid they 
invariably express dissatisfaction. 

Agriculture Is the only Industry well 
developed. The necessity of feeding such 
multitudes obliges the Chinaman to draw 
from the ground as much as possible. 
The methods of fertilizing which prevail 
in the "celestial" empire are of the rudest, 
yea, most disgusting kind. Despite the 
Chinaman's industrious toil, rice is al- 
most the only staple Intelligently culti- 
vated. We may add a few vegetables and 
that pest of China called opium, and, in 
the north, wheat and barley. Fruit trees, 
oranges and Jujubes being the best, grow 
as nature directs; grafting is unknown 
and laughed at. A few cultivate some 
miserable flowers. Women are very fond 
of them, the poorest ornamenting their 
hair with them when they can procure 
them. 

The Chinaman is by necessity very 
sober. Some bowls of rice, with a bit of 
decayed fish and miserable sauce make 
up his poor meal. It Is the ordinary fare 
of unnumbered millions. On feast days 
and on extraordinary occasions, when 
the rich revel In a bill of fare including 
swallows' nests, fins of sharks and their 
can de vie distilled from rice, the poorer 
will content themselves with decayed 
(iggBf clams, bits of unripe fruits in vine- 
gar or sugar, a kind of cheese made from 
the flower of beans, fried silk worms, oc- 
casionally a bit of pork or of dog, and tea, 
of course, but without sugar or milk. Milk 
Is not used In China, where there are few 
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goats or cows, and those are not milk- 
ed. There are no pastures and no hay. 
All the available places are used for rice, 
vegetables, or the poppy, for opium manu- 
facture. 

Chinese medical practice and pharmacy 
consist of a confused variety of prescrip- 
tions and drugs, each surpassing the other 
in absurdity. In cases of illness the sor- 
cerer (there is one in every village) is 
usually consulted. He himself consults 
the devil, and the most extraordinary and 
unexpected medicines are prescribed. 
Everybody may act as a doctor, no studies 
nor diploma being required.However.there 
are in China some men practising medi- 
cine who have studied and acquired a 
great deal of experience. Knowing many 
simples and cordials, they render great 
service to their people, because they use 
their common sense instead of the pre- 
tended science of the charlatans. 

There are not wanting writers who 
speak of the immense libraries of China, 
of the encyclopedias consisting of fifteen 
thousand volumes (some say one hundred 
thousand), but all the women and the 
great majority of the men are illiterate. 
Amongst the literati few possess more 
than a dozen of volumes, the classics. In 
the large cities and in the monasteries of 
the Bonzes there are libraries, but, so far 
as I have been able to ascertain, they are 
not very large, and have few readers. In 
Pekin, it is true, there are great heaps of 
books and documents, but they are almost 
inaccessible, even to the Chinese. These 
so-called "libraries" increased during the 
long centuries. Competent persons say 
they are rudis indigestaque moles — an ill- 
regulated mass consisting of thousands of 
volumes of a soporific newspaper, "poems," 
descriptions of rites and ceremonies, es^ 
says on agriculture and on filial piety, his- 
tory of wars, eulogies of emperors and 
of mandarins, but no exact scientific no- 
tion can be found. 

There are very few bridges over the 
rivers of China. No bridge can be built 
without consultation with the devil by the 
sorcerer, and generally the devil answers 
in the negative. In some instances, ac- 
cording to an ancient tradition, the devil 



formerly answered that he would permit 
the river to be bridged on condition that 
as many children (an equal number of 
boys and girls) as there were piers should 
should be buried under them. In many 
places there are rocks in the beds of rlTers 
which form dangerous nqilds, and are the 
cause of frequent shipwrecks and loss of 
life. Whenever Europeans have attempt- 
ed to blow up the rocks and to clear the 

river the Chinese have made strong oppo- 
sition, saying that the genius of the river 

did not want it 

Any attempt of the Europeans to do 
aught out of the Chinese routine meets 
with all kinds of difficulties and obstacles. 
For instance, a Dominican Father told me 
some years ago he desired to build a 
church in the island of Hai-San. The per- 
mission of the mandarin was necessary to 
buy the ground. The g^eat man said to 
the Father that the chosen spot coald not 
be so used because a church ««cted in 
such a place would abolish the Fong- 
Shoui — i. e., the current of felicity blow- 
ing on the city. The missionary experi- 
enced great difficulty in finding another 
place because the mandarin had secretly 
forbidden the people to sell land to him. 
However, after many months of negotia- 
tions, he purchased a hill at some distance 
from the town, and duly applied to the 
mandarin for authorization to build. 
That worthy answered that he was very 
sorry indeed, but he could not grant the 
permission because a paw of the dragon 
protector of the country was lying Just 
under this hill, and in digging the fonn- 
dations there would be danger of hurting 
him, and consequently of proToking his 
wrath. 

Last year I heard from a Protestant 

minister an amusing story. An hetr was 

born to him. and the villagers among 

whom he lived, seeming to share in his 

joy, decided to give him a testimonial. 

They subscribed a small sum of money 
and bought a silver chain to hang aronnd 

the baby's neck. The token was presented 

with ceremony to the father, who was 

deeply touched by this attention shown to 

him. He deliberated with his wife how 

they could best acknowledge it, and after 

much musing and talking the following 
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scheme was adopted. The villagers drew 
their water from three wells. The minis- 
ter called the notables who had presented 
the trinket and told them that to show 
his appreciation of their kindness, he and 
his wife would buy a pump and place it on 
the well near their house. He described 
to them, of course, what kind of a thing a 
pump was — a sucking machine which 
would draw up the water without trouble, 
without ropes and bucket, etc The grave 
representatives of the village bowed very 
profoundly, expressing their gratitude to 
the reverend man, but told him that be- 
fore writing to Shang-Hai to order the 
"sucking machine," they needed to confer 
with their people, and that soon they 
would return with an answer. 

A week later the committee called on 
the minister. Deep bow, prostration, salu- 
tation, etc. After these necessary prelim- 
inaries the spokesman said to the minis- 
ter that, after conferring with the people 
of the village concerning the "sucking ma- 
chine/' which he had been so good as to 
offer to put on one of the three wells, the 
Tillagers wished to ask some questions. 

"Ask them." said the minister. 

"First/* he said, "the money collected 
for the trinket of your baby has been sub- 
scribed by persons living all over the vil- 
lage. Putting in only one 'sucking ma- 



chine' would not do; the oth^ people liv- 
ing near the other two wells would be 
jealous. Can you make up your mind to 
buy three 'sucking machines' instead of 

one?" 

The minister said his means did not al- 
low him to do so. 

"Secondly," said the spokesman, "if you 
put in this 'sucking machine,' about 
twenty-five men who earn their rice by 
drawing the water from the wells and 
taking it to the houses will lose their 
only means of living. Will you compen- 
sate them by giving them money, or at 
least finding a position for them?" 

The reverend man answered that he 
could not. 

"Thirdly," the spokesman went on, "we 
have consulted a man amongst us who 
knows everything, past and future, and he 
told us that if you put the said 'sucking 
machine' in the well it will frighten the 
well's genius, who. to avenge himself, 
will cause many evils in the village, and 
probably will dry up the well." 

"You see^ great man, for these reasons, 
and some others, we have thought it bet- 
ter not to accept the 'sucking machine,' 
but, all the same, we are all very thankful 
to you for your good intention." 

Profound bows, prostrations, saluta- 
tions, and exit with reverence! 



A BOY'S LAMENT. 
Edwin Angelo Leman. 



Vacation days are over now. 

My fun is at an end; 
And in the horrid schoolroom I 

Must fall and winter spend. 

Oh, me! how very blue 1 feel 
To think of sums and books! 

I'd rather think of bats and balls. 
Or fishing lines and hooks. 

It must be awful nice to stay 
The whole year out of scnool; 

To never have to study, or 
To never mind a rule. 

Some people say that when you're small. 
You never have much trouble; 

Yet, I am sure that my cares, compared 
With grown folks, are Just double. 



If ever I am President 

Of the United States, 
I'll pass a law that will forbid 

Schools, teachers, books and slates. 

My law will let all boys and girls 
Have their own will and way; 

They'll only have to eat ana sleep. 
And then get up to play. 

But. wait; I guess I'll take all back, 
Whatever I have said; 

For there's an old-time story now 

A running in my head. 

It tells about a lazy boy 
Who left his lesions once; 

And when he grew to be a man. 
They named him Mr. Dunce. 
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EDITORIAL. 



In identifying this number of Domini- 
CANA with the golden Jubilee celebration 
of California Statehood, we feel that our 
efforts, though hedged about by diflacul- 
ties which have prevented the realization 
of well-intentioned plans, will be appre- 
ciated not only by the native sons and 
daughters of the Golden West, but by all 
who are interested in California. And 
wide though the circulation of Domini- 
can a is, it is not wider than the range 
of those, at home and abroad, who recog- 
nize, in a measure, the greatness of our 
favored State, and who will sympathetic- 
ally and appreciatively manifest their 
interest in any enterprise begotten 
of California State pride, loyalty and 
devotion. There is a peculiar fitness 
in our action. As Catholics we are 
entitled to a foremoBt place. As repre- 
sentative of Dominican thought and life 
we feel that an unbroken record of fifty 
years of self-sacrificing zeal and labor on 
the part of the men and women who have 
worn Dominic's honored robe may be 
mentioned, in no spirit of self-laudation, 
but merely as a reminder of things done 
for Religion by pioneers, who sought only 
the glory of God in the salvation of souls. 

Apropos of present interest in China, 
we remind our readers that the Domini- 
can Order is generously represented in 
that land of peril and martyrdom. From 
the Order no fewer than seven have been 
taken by the Holy See, and elevated to 
the episcopal dignity: Monsignor Colo- 
mer. Vicar Apostolic of Northern Ton- 
quin; Monsignor Velasco, his coadjutor; 
Monsignor Terres, Vicar Apostolic of 
Eastern Tonquin; Monsignor Fernandez, 
Vicar Apostolic of Central Tonquin; Mon- 
signor Cezon, titular bishop of Biblos; 
Monsignor Mazot, Vicar Apostolic of 
Northern Fo-Kien; Monsignor Clemente, 
Vicar Apostolic of Amoy. All of these 
missionary prelates are aided by bands of 
devoted Dominican Fathers and by 
numerous native Tertiaries, men and 
women. 



John Bull has shipped many Boer pris- 
oners of war to death-dealing places in 

the far East. St. Helena is not sufficiently 
fatal. Cronje still lives. Yet there is no 
nation with conscience or honor or hu- 
raanitly sufficient to protest against the 
organized scoundrelism and monstrous 
cruelty that trailed a bloody blot, page 
after page, over Irish history as made by 
England, a history the spirit of which 
animates her baffled and humiliated hosts 
in South Africa to-day. 

Our readers will observe that the pres- 
ent number greatly exceeds in volume 
and variety our regular issues. And yet 
there are subjects upon which we have 
not been able to touch, important though 
they are to California, and honorably 
though they are associated with her mar- 
velous growth. The writers of California, 
the men and the women who have won 
fame, the country over and beyond the 
seas, in the great battle of the pen when 
its wielders seek bread as well as glory, 
should be remembered. To them we pay 
the passing homage of deserved greeting 
in praise, mindful that the works they 
have done have been among the beet re- 
sults of California's half century of ex- 
traordinary progress. At another time 
we shall return to this subject with a 
fuller measure of recognition in a larger 
treatment of the theme. 

Our Portland correspondent writes 
that the Feast of S. Dominic was ob- 
served with impressive ceremonies at the 
Church of the Holy Rosary. Rev. P. 
Henry, O. P., celebrated High Mass; Rev. 
L. Brcen. O. P., acted as deacon; Rev. D. 
O'Brien, O. P., sub-deacon. Rev. Father 
Odomatte, O. S. B., gave a most eloquent 
panegyric of S. Dominic. La Hache's 
Mass was excellently rendered by a select 
choir, under the able leadership of Mr. 
E. C. Martin. The new organ was (H>ened 
on this occasion. 

The Impetus recently given to that 
noble society, "The Propagation of the 
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' has had an enlivening effect 
the various branches previously 
shed, and it has further developed 
lus work in many parts of the coun- 
ere new organizations have sprung 
eing, under the direction of the 
8 and clergy. We shall revert to 
.portant matter in subsequent num- 



present to our readers a portrait 
brief character sketch of Califor- 
rst Governor, that staunch and de- 
Catholic, whose book, ''The Path 
^ed a Protestant Lawyer into the 
Ic Church," is a work of great and 
ag merit. The Editor of Dumini- 
»we6 it to Miss Burnett, the gifted 
aughter of the Governor, to state 
is invitation to her to contribute 
timate of Mr. Burnett was sent at 
eventh hour," and with limitation 
;e. At another time, however, our 
\ vrill be favored by Miss Burnett, 
thout restrictions. We promise to 
ends that the offering will be a 
treat. 

thanks are due to the courteous 
ement of the Mount Tamalpais 
Railway for the use of the cuts 
iting "A Day on Mount Tamalpais. 
re also indebted for a like favor to 
idness of the publishing house of 
Judd & Co., San Francisco. 

we put our thoughts (and they 
»en burning in our heart these long 

past) into words such as we are 
o quote, we should have drawn on 
ids, in sharp criticism if not male- 

the wrath of all who favor a 
>f English villainy and American 
incy under that stupid, unhistori- 
i meaningless name of "Anglo- 
livilization." But, for "the shadow 
eat name," we remind our readers 
tc Call, San Francisco, August 24, 
>oke the following words, editori- 

>n the brave Cronje was sent to St. 

to punish him for a defense that 

nothing by comparison with the 

t actions in war, we deprecated the 



startling exhibition of England's malice 
and spiteful spirit Outnumbered in men 
and guns by more than ten to one, he 
fought until thirst, starvation and ex- 
hausted ammunition compelled him to ca- 
pitulate. Lord Roberts' vainglorious dis- 
patch, 'Majuba Hill avenged,' was the 
lirst ugly sign of the meanness of spirit 
that followed the surrender. 

"The brave old Boer was shown scant 
courtesy by his foemen and correspond- 
ents of the London press tickled the fancy 
of their readers by humorous descriptions 
of the dress and toilet of Madame Cronje, 
a brave and high-hearted woman, who 
had endured the terrors of the march and 
the horrors of the besieged camp by the 
side of her husband. Had her critics been 
men, remembering their mothers, they 
would not have pretended to expect her 
emergence from such a scene dressed for 
a social function, but would have respect- 
ed her gray hairs and raiment, every rag 
of which was ennobled by devotion to her 
husband and his cause. 

"The Romans, in the high tide of con- 
quest, bawling, 'Woe to the conquered,' as 
they rattled by in chains in the triumph 
of the conqueror, never manifested a more 
brutal spirit than was shown toward 
Cronje and his faithful wife. 

"We believed at the time that instead 
of shortening the struggle of the Boers by 
terrifying them, sending Cronje to a hated 
island prison to die would intensify the 
struggle. 

"This has proved to be the case. Eng- 
land is paying for it now in blood and 
treasure. Stout old Kruger warns his men 
that surrender does not mean home, but 
St. Helena, and every shaggy soldier girds 
him and fights on. Lord Roberts is trying 
to end the war by burning farmsteads 
over the heads of the women and children 
and the aged, too decrepit to fight. But 
the shelterless women gather their young 
about them and go out upon the cheer- 
less veldt, only to ask of their men under 
arms to fight on. • 

"It is not fair war that Roberts is mak- 
ing in South Africa. It is an attempt to 
compel the surrender of combatants by 
abuse of non-combatants, which is not 
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recognized by nations nor by soldiers as 
within the code of war. 

"The world may long wait for the sure 
retribution that will follow the tactics of 
Roberts and Kitchener, but the shadow of 
judgment always overtakes a people who 
sanction such things, and the people of 
England owe it to themselves to purge 
their hearts of the spirit which permits 
such deeds to be done in their names." 

And yet there are "American patriots" 
(traitors to all that is best in American 
national life) who hysterically urge a 
partnership of Uncle Sam and John Bull 
for purposes of world-wide rascality and 
general deviltry — all, of course, in the 
name of liberty and Christianity, both, as 
understood and fostered and "bulletted" 
and "bayonetted" and "gatlined" and 
otherwise "rifled" and "fired" into help- 
less men and women who dare think that 
they have a right to **life, liberty and the 
pursuit of happiness." 

Of course, those brown, yellow and 
black "fools" must be taught by an Amer- 
ican Czar that the men of 1776 were fools 
and knaves, that the era of political purity 
and patriotism dawned only when bosses 
and trusts, and scoundrels under the 
name of "party leaders," came to the 
front Of course, we mean the "front" of 
jobs, boodle, pelf, plunder and infamy. 
The front of battle such fellows never 
reach. That Is a place fit for volun- 
teers and others of whom the least said 
the better. 

The first Bishop of Monterey was the 
holy Franciscan, Father Moreno, who was 
consecrated iu 1840. He died in 1846. Four 
years went by before his successor was 
named. 

After the promotion of Bishop Alemany 
to the newly formed Diocese of San 
Francisco which began its ecclesiastical 
career with the archiepiscopal dignity 
already conferred on it, the Holy See ap- 
pointed to Monterey and Los Angeles the 
Vincertian Father, Tbaddeus Amat, who 
was consecrated in 1854. In 1873 he re- 
ceived the help of a coadjutor, Bishop 
Mora, who subsequently ruled the diocese 
from 1878 to 1896. 



In 186I the growth of Catholicity and 
the increased labors of the Archbishop 
rendered necessary that division of the arch- 
diocese by which the Vicariate Apostolic of 
Marysville was erected. In 1868 the diocese 
of Grass Valley was formed with the Right 
Reverend Eugene O'Connell, the Vicar Ap- 
ostolic, as first bishop of the new see. He 
was a prelate of deep piety and learning. 

In January, 1881, Father Patrick Mano- 
gue, a brave missionary and a true pioneer, 
was consecrated as coadjutor of Bishop 
O'Connell. In 1884 he succeeded that ven- 
erable man. In May, 1886, the Holy See 
declared the erection of a new diocese, con- 
sisting of the former diocese of Grass Vallej 
and Mary8^ille, with a portion from San 
Francisco. The Cathedral was placed at 
Sacramento, whence the See derives its 
name. He died in 1895. In I896, Bishop 
Grace, the present devoted and apostolic 
prelate assumed the direction of the Church 
in Sacramento. 

Owing to the infirmities of Bishop Mora, 
a coadjutor was sent to Los Angeles in 
1894. Father George Montgomery of the 
Cathedral, San Francisco, a zealous and 
learned priest, was chosen for the post. Ib 
1896 he succeeded the retiring Bishop. 

The porti*aits of the Bishops who hate 
ruled the Church in California since the 
establishment of the See of Monterey 9^^ 
presented to our readers in speaking tes' 
timony of great things done for God. ^ 
Archbishop Alemany never sat for a p^^ 
tograph, we have been obliged to folio "^ * 
hastily made sketch. 

We are also at a disadvantage reg^*^ 
ing the venerable Franciscan who -^^ 
first Bishop of Monterey. No authe^^^ 
likeness has been preserved. We r^^"* 
obliged, therefore, to follow an old 
graving, the copy of a painting *'\ 
less" correct. 

To Bishop Grace of Sacramento bsM- 
Bishop Montgomery of Monterey and 
Angeles we are indebted for 
kindness in furnishing to us portraits 
Bishops 0*Connell, Manogue, Mora 
Amat. 

We had intended to publish illustratic^^ 
of the Cathedrals of California, but we c^^ 
cided to hold them till we shall have pt^ 
pared a series of articles on these motls^^ 
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hes. These papers, we trust, will 
ippear, and in the not distant future. 

we shall pay tribute to the holy 
tes who have gone to their reward, 
3ll as to the zealous and apostolic 

who now sit in the chair of 
I at Los Angeles and Sacramento. 
9 present number of Dominican a we 
been obliged to omit many features 
tiich we should gladly have dwelt. 

the 6th. 7th, 8th of this month the 
•ess in honor of our Lady will be held 
LiyoBB, France. The place chosen is 
>ble Basilica of our Lady of Four- 
We trust that our French corre- 
ent will be able to send to us an ac- 
of this notable assembly in time for 
ation in our October number. 

Ting all question of right or wrong, 
I aside the unvarying principles of 
\, ignoring the oft-proclaimed equal- 
lie, by the way) inculcated by the 
•ation of Independence — "a good 
b Morgan" for flamboyant Fourth of 
omfoolery to deceive the "gullible" 
o cover up conquest that masks 
the vapid term "benevolent assimi- 
" fair-minded men, not given to the 
r sentimental or emotional in their 
iting enquiries, will financially, if 
3rally and humanely ask, whether 
licy has been "a paying one" which 
quandered treasure and national 
as well as the blood of thousands 
guided "patriots" and "volunteers," 
speak of the unnumbered victims of 
nation's" and "Christianity's" cam- 
sacrificed in foreign lands because 
ared defend their own, because they 
for their altars and their hearths, 
ance of infamous hypocrisy, cruel 
and vicious grab, shamelessly mas- 
ing in the name of liberty, under 
adow of monster guns and to the 
of death-dealing musketry, 
ourse, there is no hell for nations, 
3 scoundrels who trample on all the 
lies of justice, truth and honor that 
Tor national life in its only worthy 
will yet arrive at their proper 



DOMINICANA is under special obligations 
to the gifted pens of Miss Harriet M. 
Skidmore, Miss Marcella A. Fitzgerald, 
Sister Anna Raphael, of College Notre 
Dame, San Jose, and Mr. R. B. White, 
for poetic contributions of beauty and 
strength, appropriate to our golden Jubi- 
lee celebration. 

It is with feelings of deep satisfaction 
that DOMINICANA calls the attention of 
our readers to the opening of the new S. 
Rose's Academy, on Scott street, this city, 
as announced in our advertising pages. 

In appealing to our subscribers, friends 
of the Dominican Order, and devoted to 
the interests of our Sisters, who have lit- 
erally borne a fiery trial in San Francisco, 
we count on such encouragement, cheer 
of countenance, co-operation and generos- 
ity in word and work, in prayer and con- 
tribution, as will guarantee the success 
which our Sisters so well deserve. 

At this writing there are in the Phil- 
ippines more than sixty thousand Ameri- 
can troops, regular and volunteer. Of 
course, we have all heard usque ad naus- 
eam that the war is over— a lie of the 
brand military, official and personal, of 
Manila make and Washington circulation, 
but always bearing the hall mark of jin- 
goism, of partisan ''crookedness," and o 
that all-pervading, all-corroding Ameri- 
can sin, dishonesty. 

Spain never found it necessary to main- 
tain an army in those islands greater in 
number than one-fifth of Uncle Sam's 
brave boys; and under Spanish rule a 
good portion of the force was Filipino. 
Comment necessary? Only for a blind 
man, and then it would be useless! 

It is now six and thirty years since 
Bret Harte sang of our favored State that 
"... o'erhead the arching vault 

springs clear. 
Sunlit and cloudless for one-half the year; 
For this no snowfiake, e'er so lightly 

pressed, 
Chills the warm impulse of our mother's 

breast. 
Quick to reply from meadows brown and 

sere. 
She springs responsive to Spring's earliest 
tear; 
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Breaks into blossom, flings her loveliest 

rose 
Ere the white crocus mounts Atlantic 

snows. 

Recalling these lines in association 
with the sad accounts of the multitudes 
stricken, through excessive heat even 
unto death, in New York, Chicago and 
other Eastern cities, we realize that 
California is blessed above many regions 
in many ways, and that in this our 
metropolis of San Francisco we enjoy a 
climate of varied charms, be the season 
winter or summer. 

That this special Jubilee number has 
been realized we owe, in a great measure, 
to our friends whose cards appear in our 
advertising supplement. Cordially do we 
recommend their various establishments 
to all our friends. 

We publish an interesting letter re- 
ceived from a Dominican in the land of 
the dragon. Father Cothonay's present 
contribution will be duly followed by oth- 
ers, in which he will reocrd some in- 
stances of the rule of the demon who is, 
indeed, the great prince of China, and 
whose miserable slaves are the multiplied 
millions of the down-trodden and blinded 
who worship at his evil shrine. 

BOOKS. 

We have received from J. Fischer & 
Brother, New York, (1) Hymns to the 

Sacred Heart and Holy Name op Jesus, 
by Victor Hammerel. This volume con- 
tains a collection of well harmonized 
hymns and two Benediction settings, all 
within easy range of voices, but lacking in 
pleasing melody. (2) A Mass in F major, 
IN Honor of the SaCred Heart of Jesus, 
by J. Wlegand, which is distinguished by 
the same excellent qualities which are 
characteristic of all Mr. Wiegand*s compo- 
sitions. It is in four-part harmony; is 
very melodious and effective, and in no 
instance goes above medium difllculty, 
either in the vocal or instrumental parts. 
It is particularly suited to convent chapels 
and sodality choirs. Even large, well- 
balanced choirs might well adopt this 
Mass as a vocal rest from the regular 
heavy, stereotyped choir work. Domini- 
can a heartily endorses this mass. 



The Queen's Garden, by M. E. M. 
Davis, has been received from Houghton. 
Mifflin & Co., Boston. It is a story of the 
romantic happenings during seven days 
of the life of a beautiful orphan girl. The 
authoress vividly contrasts sudden and 
pleasant events with possible and Immi- 
nent dangers, thus intensifying Interest 
in the narrative. The publishers have 
brought out the book in attractive form. 

From Brentano's, New York, we have 
received Written in Red, by C. H. Mon- 
tague and C. W. Dyar. It is a thrilling 
story of crime in the cultured city of 
Boston. The ingenious intricacies of the 
plot baflle the reader's attempt to solve 
the mysterious complications which the 
authors admirably develop in the final 
chapter. The publishers present the 
volume in a becoming and appropriate 
form. 

Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston, have 
issued The Burden of Christopher, by 
Florence Converse, a story cleverly re- 
lating the struggles and temptations of a 
high-minded, honorable business man. 
who endeavors to realize his ideal of 
reconciling the conflicting claims of 
capital and labor. The authoress beau- 
tifully illustrates the helpfulness and 
lightening of the burdens through his 
wife's sweet trust and love. The pub- 
lishers have faithfully performed their 
part as to the printing and binding; they 
have made, as is their wont, a handsome 
volume. 

The DoMiNio.\N Star, an annual pub- 
lication of the Dominican Nuns of Dun- 
edin, New Zealand, is verily a literary 
light of no mean magnitude. Brightness 
is reflected throughout its pages of select 
literature and artistic illustration. The 
volume is bound in olive and gold, and its 
mechanical make-up is most creditable 
to the New Zealand Tablet Printing and 
Publishing Company. 

"The true opportunity of the American 
people lies not in the tropical islands of 
the Paciflc and Caribbean, but in the raat 
unsettled regions of their own country. 
Their true mission is not to impo^ their 
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dominion upon distant lands and alien 
peoples, but to work out the highest 
forms of civilization for their own race 
and nationality." With these words, 
forceful and wise because of the mania 
for "colonizing' and conquering in the 
name of benevolent assimilation, which 
has seized upon so many Americans, Mr. 
William E. Smythe opens the introduc- 
tion to his valuable and admirable work, 
Thx Ck>NQUE8T OF Abid Amebica, which 
has recently come from the press of 
Harper ft Brother, New York. 

Mr. Smythe is an authority who knows 
whereof he speaks. His book is divided 
into four parts, treating respectively, and 
we may add clearly and exhaustively, of 
colonial expansion at home, of real 
Utopias in the arid West, of undeveloped 
America, and of the army of the half- 
employed. An appendix discusses the 
subject of irrigation. The two chapters 
entitled "The Evolution of Southern Cali- 
fornia" and "The Truth About California" 
should, of themselves, commend this 
volume to Californians. Their plain, 
pointed truths, their practical sugges- 
tions, their just reflections, their prudent 
forecast, indicate the competent man 
whose agreeable style lends an attraction 
to the really valuable matter which he 
presents. 

Our desire to quote freely is checked 
because of our stronger desire that our 
readers will become readers of Mr. 
Smythe's book, of which we may justly 
say that for timeliness, for force of argu- 
ment, for weight of fact, that it deserves 
recognition and study in all parts of the 
country, and particularly during these 
days of feverish, unreasoning imperial- 
ism. 

Several maps and illustrations adorn 
the volume and enrich the text From 
cover to cover of this well printed and 
appropriately bound book of more than 
three hundred pages interest flags not 
To us it is a genuine pleasure that we are 
able to bring it to the attention of our 
friends. 

Clear type, good paper, substantial 
binding are the features of the recent edi- 



tion of the Bible in English issued by the 
John Murphy Company, Baltimore. Four- 
teen hundred octavo pages of text and 
eight maps make up the volume, which 
these publishers have placed on the 
market at the price of one dollar. No 
more need be said in commendation of 
their enterprise. Even the poorest family 
can own a copy of the Great Book at such 
a cost. 

Institutio Spikitualis, a Book of 
Spiritual Instruction, by the Venerable 
Louis Blosius and translated from the 
liatin by Father Bertrand A. Wilberforce, 
O. P., is published by B. Herder, St. Louis. 
To quote the author of this excellent 
work: "Rare, indeed, is it, in our age, to 
find a man who really desireth to deny 
himself and to follow Christ with true 
humility,* genuine mortification and resig- 
nation." 

The aim and object of the writer was to 
enkindle in the hearts of his fellow-men 
this desire and longing for perfection and 
for a more intimate union of the soul 
with God, the fountain and source of all 
perfections. The reader is ushered into 
the mystic school of eternal wisdom, 
where the saints of God were moulded 
unto perfection. For religious in the 
cloister as well as for persons in the 
world seeking the true inner life, this 
little work should prove of great value. 
As a message vivid with the spirit of that 
land, "where one day is better than a 
thousand, where God himself is all that a 
loving soul can desire," this work of the 
Venerable Blosius will be heard, we 
trust, in many hearts. 

Father Wilberforce has generously con- 
tributed to Catholic literature, especially 
on lines spiritual and ascetic. The latest 
is not his least service to the cause. The 
publishers have becomingly done their 
part. 

From F. Pustet & Co., New York, we 
have received the six volumes of Studies 
IX Ciiri«:ii History, by the Reverend 
Reuben Parsons, D.D., which comprise 
the admirable work that this learned and 
distinguished priest has prepared for gen- 
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eral readers. As it is our purpose to deal 
with these Studies in a special review, 
we confine our present remarks to this 
acknowledgment, and to a further word 
of hearty congratulation to the scholarly 
author, who certainly stands alone and 
unapproached among American writers 
in his chosen field of ecclesiastical his- 
tory. 

From Benziger Brothers, New York, we 
have received Ecclesiasticax Diction- 
ary. Containing in Precise Form, Infor- 
mation Upon Ecclesiastical, Biblical, 
Archaeological and Historical Subjects, 
by the Rev. John Thein. This handsome 
volume of more than seven hundred pages 
proclaims on its title page the purpose of 
its author as well as the scope of his work. 
In our next number we shall more fully 
discuss the features of this latest produc- 
tion of Father Thein's active pen. 

The Golden Legend, or Lives of the 
Saints was compiled by the Blessed 
James of Voragine, a Dominican friar, 
who died in the year 1298, having at that 
time filled the archiepiscopal see of Genoa 
for more than six years. 

Probably no book of the Middle Ages is 
so redolent of the spirit of those ages of 
faith, and certainly no work of that time 
has had a wider vogue. Done into the 
various tongues of Europe, it was dis- 
tributed broadcast, and for *,he two cen- 
turies which preceded the general use of 
Gutenberg's wonderful invention, the 
Legenda Avrea, had a popularity commen- 
surate with the limited means previously 
employed for multiplying books. Sub- 
sequently it sprang into fuller recogni- 
tion, and during the sixty years inter- 
vening between 1470 and 1530, it was, 
perhaps, the most frequently reprinted of 
all the books then passing through the 
press. 

In 1483 The Golden Legend, as Eng- 
lished by William Caxton, appeared in 
London. A reprint of Caxton's edition is 
among the recent Issues of the Temple 
Classics, published by J. M. Dent & Co. 
of I^ondon. From the Macmillan Com- 
pany. New York, we have received the 



four volumes of this edition, and we cor- 
dially commend them to our readers. 

Averaging three hundred pages each, 
printed from clear type on a fine quality 
of paper, illustrated by etched frontis- 
pieces, quaint and artistic, and bound 
daintily, the four volumes comprising this 
set are specimens of the bookmaker's 
best work, and yet they are sold at a 
trifling cost. In placing these beautiful 
volumes on the American market at the 
extremely moderate price of two dollars a 
set, the Macmillan Company have done a 
praiseworthy service to Catholic letters. 

The Pennslyvania Fire Insurance Com- 
pany has sent us, through its courteous 
Pacific Coast representatives, a copy of 
Short Rates, their regular publication, but 
issued in special form commemorating the 
diamond Jubilee of the company. Paper, 
letter-press, illustrations, text are all oi 
excellent quality. We congratulate the 
editor and staft. It is not easy to make a 
sp^ial technical publication generally 
readable and interesting; this the Penn- 
sylvania has succeeded in doing. 

As a speciinen of its editorial "sni^i," 
we quote the following: "According to 
the world's philosophy a man with an 
idea is a cranK, and the frequejicy with 
which he urges the idea becomes the evi- 
dence of his insanity. If, however, the 
mob approves the idea, it's genius." Wit 
and humor and criticism are also in good 
measure to be found. 

The University Publishing Company. 
New York and Boston, have issued 
Standard Literature Series. "The 
Song of Hiawatha," with foot-notes and 
clear illustrations; "Five Great Authors*' 
(Irving, Hawthorne, Scott, Dickens, 
Hugo), edited by Wm. L. Felter, Ph.D.; 
"Poems of Knightly Adventure," selected 
and edited by Euward EJverett Hale. Jr.; 
"Evangeline" and "The Lady of the 
Lake," the two latter with notes and In- 
troduction by the same competent hand. 

The selections are well chosen. The 
introductions are gems. Tne one to the 
"Five Great Authors" is in itself a choice 
specimen of literature. The whole series 
we take pleasure in commending. 
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Among the many beautiful and interest- 
ing works that have come to us from the 
pen of Eliza Allen Starr, we find none 
more welcome than her little volume. 
The Seven Dolobs of the Blessed 
ViBoiN. In it are many inspiring passages 
which must make us feel more deeply 
the sword of sorrow that pierced the ten- 
der heart of our Blessed Lady. Such sen- 
timents could not be penned but by one 
who possesses a sincerely religious spirit, 
who feels in her own soul the compassion 
of which she writes. This little book will 
not only make the reader "more pious, 
but more intelligently pious." Aside from 
the religious tone, the work is one of 
value to those interested in art Each 
dolor, or sorrow, is described Just as it is 
represented by the great masters. From 
the manner in which Miss Starr discusses 
the different artists, one cannot but ad- 
mit that the authoress is not only a light 
in the literary world, but also one who is 
deeply imbued with a love and a knowl- 
edge of all that is grand and beautiful in 
art The "make-up" of the handsome bro- 
chure is in harmony with the precious 
thoughts and illustrations of which it is 
the bearer, while the moderate price of 
seventy-five cents deserves approval. 
Copies can be ordered directly from Miss 
Starr, S. Joseph's Cottage, 299 Huron St, 
Chicago, m. 

A little book that will be of value 
to teachers and of service to chil- 
dren is Happy Hearts and Pleas- 
ant Faces, a compilation embodying 
some of the best work, in verse and prose, 
of Miss Margaret E. Jordan. An intro- 
duction and appendix by the well known 
and competent educator, Mrs. B. Ellen 
Burke .are in themselves testimonials of 
value. The volume is beautifully printed 
on paper of extra quality, richly illus- 
trated, and neatly bound. We advise par- 
ents and teachers to secure this excellent 
brochure. Copies can be obtained by ad- 
dressing the author, 344 E. 62 St, New 
York. Considering the quality of the con- 
tents and the style of the "make-up," the 
cost price of thirty cents is very low. 

• 

Marlier, Callanan & Co., Boston, re- 
cently issued Episodes of Catholic His- 



TOBT. The author's object was not to 
give an exhaustive treatise on Church 
History, but only to present certain strik- 
ing events identified with notable epochs 
in a manner calculated to stimulate a 
more extended study. Judging the volume 
according to this standard we should say 
that the unnamed compiler has pleas- 
antly realized his purpose. The style is 
agreeable, an important feature in such 
work. The volume is well printed on 
fine paper, illustrated and substantially 
bound, altogether a serviceable book. 

We have received from the publishing 
house of Little, Brown & Co., Boston, a 
copy of the fascinating novel, Currita, 
THE Countess of Albornoz. The author, 
Rev. Luis Coloma, of the Jesuit Order, is 
eminently qualified to judge the follies 
of corrupt society in old Madrid. The 
period of which this story treats is one 
of peculiar historic interest; it includes 
events connected with the downfall of 
King Amadeo and those attendant upon 
the establishment of the short-lived Re- 
public of Castelar. 

Estelle Huyck Attwood has rendered 
this effective satire into vigorous English, 
and has faithfully interpreted the author's 
cosmopolitan spirit. 

Messrs. Little, Brown & Co. have ex- 
celled in the style of printing and binding. 
The beautiful coat-of-arms of Spain, 
which is engraved in gold on the cover, 
appeals to all lovers of romance and 
chivalry. 

The Flowing Tide has been received 
from Herder & Co., St. Louis. Under the 
above title Madame Belloc, in her usual- 
sympathetic style, points out the sources 
of the revival of Catholicism in England. 
Probably no subject could elict greatei* 
interest in thinking minds than the in- 
itiative movement at Oxford, during the 
early part of the nineteenth century and 
its gradual development up to the present 
moment The sketches of Cardinals 
Wiseman, Newman and Manning, with 
those of other notable personages who 
largely influenced the "incoming tide," 
which are enlivened by personal recollec- 
tions of Madame Belloc, are particularly 
interesting. We cheerfully commend the 



226 



DOMINICANA 



book, and predict for it a wide circula- 
tion. Herder & Co. are to be congratu- 
lated upon the manner in which they 
have brought out this volume. 

The Text Book Publishing Co., San 
Francisco, have issued in neat pamphlet 
form Father Peter C. Yorke's three vigor- 
ous letters, originally addressed to The 
CnU, San Francisco, on Education ix 
California. Father Yorke knows how 
to say a good thing in a good way. Those 
who read his letters as they appeared in 
The Call will be glad to have them in more 
permanent form. Those who did not read 
them in The Call are now enabled to fol- 
low his thought, argument and warning — 
and on all three three points what he says 
touches the Question as an issue in places 
other than California. The publication of 
this pamphlet is, therefore, opportune. 

From O'Shea & Co., New York, we have 
received (1) Essays Educational And 
Historic, by a member of the Order of 
Mercy, a volume of varied interest, writ- 
ten in an agreeable style, and covering 
topics on which information should be 
appreciated. Spanish and French Louisi- 
ana, and the educational work of the 
Church there; the days when Brigham 
Young was king, a sprightly narrative; 
Lady Jane Grey, England's "nine days' 
Queen"; Mary of Modena and the Jacob- 
ites; the battle of the Boyne, and the 
siege of Limerick — are the subjects treat- 
ed. Reprints of independently written pa- 
pers, these essays lack unity, and in some 
instances there is needless repetition; but 
of the whole, we may say it is good work 
pleasantly done. (2) Tiioicuits For All 
Times, by Monsignor J. S. Vaughan, a 
book of essays holding a place midway be- 
tween science and spiritual reading, and 
"calculated," as the Bishop of Newport 
says in his preface, "to make every one 
who reads these pages a better man in 
proportion to the growth and development 
of his knowledge." An attractive style 
which Monsignor Vaughan commands is 
in constant evidence in his treatment of 
his various subjects. For people living in 
our busy, material, money-grabbing age, 
such a book furnishes needful reminders, 



heaJthful stimulus to better because spirit- 
ual things; and for this reason we advice 
its reading. 

The publisher, a veteran among zeal- 
ous makers of good Catholic books, Mr. 
O'Shea, has put the stamp of excellent 
workmanship on these two volumes. 

"The Joy of Captain Ribot," by Ar- 
mando Pelacio Valdez, is a charming 
novel. The works of this eminent author 
are characterized by a spirit of ineffable 
sweetness and purity. The present work 
illustrates the magnanimous soul of Val- 
dez in his beautiful creation of a devoted 
and constant wife — a character so falsely 
colored by certain writers of present-day 
fiction. The translator, Minna Caroline 
Smith, has given us a rare insight into the 
social life of the charming inhabitants of 
Spain's classic city— Valencia. Here the 
characters of this beautiful story live and 
move, experiencing the waywardness of 
Fortune. The sacred friendships devel- 
oped in their daily lives go to make up the 
series of pleasure and pain that culmi- 
nates in "The Joy of Captain Ribot" 
Brentano, New York, has brought the 

book out in a bright dress, symbolic of 
sunny Spain. 

One may enjoy an intellectual trent in 
the reading of Studies in Poetry, by 
Thomas O'Hagan, recently received from 
Marlier, Callanan & Co., Boston. The 
scholarship of the author has enabled him 
to produce a work both instructive and in- 
teresting. 

The collection of studies is a well- 
selected variety. It embraces the literary 
cream of the nineteenth century, dealing 
analytically with such master minds as 
Tennyson, the Brownings, Shelley. Keats. 
Wordsworth and Coleridge. The subjects 
are all discussed with clearness and good 
judgment. At the end of each chapter is 
a set of practical questions which add to 
the value of the work. We congratulate 
author and publishers in the hope that 
that their work will meet the success 
which it deserves. 

We have received from Fords. Howard 
& Hurlbert, New York, volumes I and II 
of "Nature's Miracles" by Prof. EHisha 
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Gray. The first volume contains treatises 
on Earth, Air and Water; the second 
volume treats of Energy, Sound, Heat, 
Light and Explosives. Professor Gray 
has succeeded in presenting these sub- 
jects of scientific inquiry in a most pleas- 
ing and clear light The fascinating style 
of the books will attract not only the at- 
tention of the strictly scientific student, 
but that of numberless persons anxious to 
enlarge their stock of knowledge. The 
forthcoming volume on "Electricity and 
Magnetism" is assured of a hearty wel- 
come. The publishers have produced the 
'Work in an attractive and handy form. 

MAGAZINES. 

The Critic for August solves the mystery 
of the authorship of "Elizabeth in Her 
German Garden," by publishing the por- 
t.rait of Princess Henry of Plesse, who was 
formerly Theresa Olivia West of Derby- 
shire, England, upon the reliable informa- 
tion that Princess Henry wrote the "Eliza- 
l>eth " books. The admirers of these liter- 
sxry gems will better appreciitte their 
^^rorth coming, as they do, from the pen 
of a young and beautiful woman. 

Mr. Oliver Herford, as caricatured by 
^Bhrnest Haskell, is certainly the imperson- 
^.tion of genial humor. 

Ad idea of Art, as it dawned in the days 
of Chaucer, may be formed by the repro- 
<luction from an original painting of 
Occleve's "Authentic Portrait of Chaucer," 
sind "Chaucer's Ymage." The quainthess 
of the engravings is enhanced by the ac- 
oompanying verses of the poet in Old Eng- 
lish Text. 

In his "English Dramatists of To-day," 
Kir. W. Kingsley Tarpey assigns the first 
t>lace to Mr. A. W. Pinero. Mr. Pinero'a 
success is due to his rare combination "of 
t,be subtle dramatic instinct and the ca- 
pacity to take infinite pains." 

To Mr. William Archer's "Quousque 
Tandem?" we sympathetically echo, "How 
long, O Lord," will the "alliterate" Austin 
retain the English I^ureateship? 

The superior illustrations, together with 

contributions from the pens of C. A. Pratt, 

Regina Armstrong, Christina Brinton, and 

others, make this number of The Critic 

one of unusual interest 



The Arena for August contains some 
excellent matter — thought-provoking con- 
tributions — to which we shall later ad- 
vert. Now we desire only to caII atten- 
tion to one article on the failures in Eng- 
lish temperance reforms, from which we 
make one excerpt: "Hitherto gilded de- 
pravity has , flaunted unchecked, while 
absurd and abominable pretensions have 
been countenanced and supported with 
nauseating pomposity and piously dis- 
guised mendacity. 'Beer and the Bible' is 
a persistent phrase, a scandal to Church- 
ism and a sorry reflection upon modem 
Christianity (the writer means the 
Church of England brand) that nowhere 
does drunkenness thrive with such viru- 
lence and vigor as within the pale of the 
Church. Christians may whimper about 
unconverted heathendom, but even there 
the greed of gain never culminates in 
opulent and titled brewers and distillers. 
Nowhere does the brandy-beaKer circulate 
so constantly as in a gathering of church- 
men in England, thereby occasioning 
much turbulence and violence; and the 
familiar wine cup of the Christian is al- 
ways replenished with sanctimonious 
regularity and ruin beneath the shadow 
of the cross." 

In all of which, we may add, there is 
probably fanaticism. Nevertheless, the 
condition of the EJnglish church is the 
point to which we would call attention. 
It is not a condition of security such as 
would come even from a foundation rest- 
ing merely on popular respect. It is a 
shifting sand affair, as even hitherto 
blind admirers reluctantly admit. And 
the day of popular reckoning with it, 
when royal support (of spiritual leader- 
ship) and aristocratic favor will not be 
able to save it from the wrath of those 
whose forefathers it robbed of their Cath- 
olic faith. 

In The Forum for August Mr. F. F. Hil- 
der gives his views concerning "The Pres- 
ent and Future of the Philippines," from 
an American standpoint. In his opinion 
the salvation of the Filipinos is to be se- 
cured by the establishment of a system of 
American education, the "panacea" which 
has worked untold calamity here. This 
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writer also points out that regulation of 
real estate titles is part of the Adminis- 
tration programme — a euphemism for con- 
fiscation likely to come. There are also 
able papers on the resources of Texas, on 
the present condition of Afghanistan, by 
Sultan Mohammad Kahn; "Some Italian 
Problems," by H. Remsen Whitehouse; 
"Canada and Imperialism," by John Carl- 
ton, M. P.. besides several other articles 
on inceresting topics. 

The Forum is holding its own with mag- 
azines of higher price and greater preten- 
sions. 

In Scribner's Magazine for August the 
opening story, "Tito, or the Coyote that 
Learned How," by Ernest Seton Thomp- 
son, contains some interesting traits and 
characteristics from animal life, cleverly 
wrought into story form. "Old Carna- 
tions," by Albert Bigelow Paine, illus- 
trated by C. S. Chapman, is a touching 
little narrative how an old, uncared-for 
flower-peddler became the instrument of 
bringing two hearts together after a bit- 
ter quarrel. "The Duchess at Prayer," by 
Edith Wharton, is a rare treat for lovers 
of fiction. The scene is laid in "sunny 
Italy," and possesses a weird infiuence 
over the reader. "Pretoria in War 
Times," by Richard Harding Davfs, is a 
vivid sketch of life in the Boer city. It 
also embraces a personal interview with 
the "grand old man" of South Africa. 
The writer denounces frankly the ungen- 
tlemanly conduct of captive British 
ofllcers during their detention in Pretoria, 
a significant fact that shows to the civil- 
ized world the misapplication of the word 
"nobleness," hitherto considered an attri- 
bute of the British lion. "The Green 
Pigs," by Sydney Herman Preston, is a 
source of great amusement, enlivened as 
it is by several fine illustrations. Besides 
"My Love Story," by James Raymond 
Perry; "Tommy and Grizel" (serial), 
bv J. M. Barrie; "A Matter of Opinion," 
by George Hibbard, the number con- 
tains several poetic gems and numerous 
illustrations of a high order. 

The fiction number of Harper's Maga- 
zine appears in a dress befitting the royal 



month of August The colored frontis- 
piece, as well as the other illustrations 
of Grenneirs Blue jay Story, are creditable 
specimens of E. W. Deming's clear cwi- 
ception of the subject. Mr. Sydney 
Brooks writes an entertaining article on 
"English and American Elections/' draw- 
ing a comparison in favor of American 
methods of campaigning. The critical ob- 
server will congratulate Mr. Clifford 
Carleton upon his success in typifying, in 
his sketches, the national characteristics 
of the English and of the American peo- 
ple. "The Lady of the Barge," by W. W. 
Jacobs, is forcibly illustrated by Maurice 
Greiffenhagen; "In a Hansom," by Bran- 
der Matthews, "His Old Love," by Mar- 
garet S. Brisco, and "The Doctor's 
Horse," by Mary E. Wilkins, are cleverly 
interpreted by W. T. Smedley. Mr. A. B. 
Frost's artistic representation of a col- 
ored blacksmith is a life-like production. 
Among other commendable sketches are 
the delineations of Frank R. Stockton's 
humorous Bicycle of Cathay, by Orscm 
Lowell. 

The Century for July contains, as usual, 
a number of good, solid articles. Besides 
the eight complete stories mentioned in 
our August issue, there are the continua- 
tion of "Doctor North and His Friends," 
by S. Weir Mitchell; the ninth paper on 
"Oliver Cromwell," by John Morley; a 
sketch of Sarah Porter and her education- 
al work written by Wm. M. Sloane, and 
several others equally worthy of notice. 
In this number wcfind the commencement 
of a series, "Memories of a Musical Lilfe," 
by one of America's greatest musicians 
and musical educators, Dr. William 
Mason. The reminiscences of this 
famous teacher and composer will prove 
agreeable and useful reading not only- 
to those who lay claim to the same pro- 
fession, but to all who interest them- 
selves in the personalities of great 
artists. Doctor Mason, while pursuing 
his studies in Europe, came in constant 
contact with master minds, both as friend 
and pupil, and his experiences and im- 
pressions are presented to the readers of 
The Century in a most pleasing manner. 

The August number of this magazine ap- 
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pears in a brighter dress, the cover be- 
ing white with a colored illustration by 
J. Carter Beard, drawing our attention 
to a well-written article within entitled 
••Treasures of the New York Aquarium," 
by Chas. L. Bristol, Professor of Biology 
in the New York University. 

This month we find Doctor Mason's 
•'Musical Memoirs" continued, and feel 
sure that all who follow the series will 
^watch eagerly for each succeeding num- 
ber. 

What promises to be a worthy story, 
••The Helmet of Navarre," by Bertha 
Runkle, presents its opening chapters. 
"Summer Holidays in Alaskan Waters," 
by John Burroughs is well written and 
nicely illustrated. 

A great variety is presented, and one 
can safely say that time spent in read- 
ing The Century is always spent to ad- 
vantage. 

Donahoe's Magazine for August, besides 
its illustrated articles on "Boston's Cuban 
Guests," "Here and There in Ireland," 
and "The Peasants of Cortina." contains 
an interesting paper on "Catholics and 
Their Converts," by Rev. John Talbot 
Smith, and a very suggestive article deal- 
ing, in a frank way, with Catholic in- 
terest in the coming Presidential election. 
From such discussions there should 
come a wholesome development of Cath- 
olic backbone. 

The August Bookman excels in the 
variety and literary merit of its produc- 
tions. "An American Publisher of a 
Hundred Years Ago," by Luther S. Liv- 
ingston, is quaintly illustrated. "The For- 
eign Stage in New York," by Hutchins 
Hapgood, and "A Study of Chopin," by 
Lewis M. Isaacs, are articles of excep- 
tional interest 

LippincotVs for August contains, besides 
the thrilling story entitled "The Sign of 
the Seven Sins," three short stories and 

some interesting papers. The poetry is 
peculiarly suited to midsummer. "Wal- 
nuts and Wine" gives a bright little anec- 
dote of Father Sorin, which illustrates 
the geniality of American humor and the 
charms of French naivete, Stephen 
Crane's graphic battle series continue. 



The Educational number of the Outlook, 
New York, is veritably a scientifically ar- 
ranged digest of progressive educational 
methods at home and abroad. "The 
Cuban Teachers at Harvard University," 
by Sylvester Baxter, with its picturesque 
illustrations, enlists the sympathetic in- 
terest of the reader. The establishment 
of international friendship and unifica- 
tion of Cuba, which are the objects of the 
movement, should meet with hearty en- 
couragement 

Under the heading of "Disgusting Ex- 
travagance" a recent number of the New 
York Fretman*ft Journal enumerates the 
articles of wearing apparel of the pet poo- 
dle of a woman bearing an unmistakably 
Irish and Catholic name. The list in- 
cludes everything necessary for the luxu- 
rious comfort of a fastidious lady, from 
dainty night dresses, "fluffy with frills of 
real lace," to a "glittering collar of dia- 
monds and turquoises, with bracelets on 
all four pa ws, valued at $1,000; Jeweled col- 
lars to match its silk coats, lace- trimmed 
handkerchiefs, towels of finest linen, 
a bed of down, table napkins, cut glass 
finger bowls," etc., go to make up the ap- 
pointments of this fashionable dog. To 
preserve the identity of her "elective 
affinity," Mrs. Kelly has her monogram 
skillfully cut in the dog's hair. The inter- 
twined letters are plainly visible — when 
the dog is undressed. Evolution is a power 
in favor of this exceptional cur, and we 
may vet live to see it engaged in 
some "humanitarian" scheme, in which 
its mistress may be induced to as- 
sist. Or. more likely, when the sans- 
culotte and proletariat, bred and multi- 
plied by conditions now prevailing, will 
attempt to come into "their own," Mrs. 
Kelly and all of her miserable kind„ will 
realize that the tears of poverty and the 
cries of hunger, hot from burning eyes and 
loud from broken hearts, are not without 
a terrible reckoning. Sybaritic infamy is 
nearing its infamous depths, and yet the 
unthinking multitudes stupidly follow the 
conscienceless and designing knaves who 
dedicate their villany and inhumanity 

under the alluring names of national 
destiny, benevolent expansion, "and such 
like fooleries." 
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CAI.ENDAR FOR SEPTEMBER. 



1 — S. Philomeni, Virgin and Martyr. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

2 — Thirteenth Sunday afteb Pente- 
cost — S. Stephen, King of Hungary. Com- 
munion Mass for Rosarians, 7 o'clock. 
(Benediction.) Three plenary indulgences 
for Rosariatis: (1) C. C; visit Rosary 
Altar; prayers; <2) C. C; assist at Pro- 
cession; prayers; (3) C. C; assist at Ex- 
position of the Blessed Sacrament. 

3— B. Guala, O" P.. Bishop and Confes- 
sor. Meeting of Rosarians and Rosary 
Reading Circle. 

4 — Octave day of S. Augustine. 

5— B. Catharine of Raconigi, O. P., Vir- 
gin. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

Anniversary of the deceased Benefactors 
and Friends of the Dominican Order. 
Solemn Mass of Requiem will be sung at 
9 o'clock in S. Dominic's. 

Plenary indulgence for Tertiaries, Ro- 
sarians and members of the Holy Name 
Sodality: C. C; assist at Offices; prayers. 

a — B. Bertrand, O. P., Confessor. Regu- 
lar Mass of Requiem^ for deceased mem- 
bers of the Building Association at 8 
o'clock. 

7— S. Rose of Vlterbo, O. S. F., Virgin. 

8 — The Nativity of our Lady. (Benedic- 
tion.) Two plenary indulgences for Ro- 
sarians and Tertiaries: (1) C. C; visit 
Rosary Altar; prayers (this indulgence 
may be gained at any time from first ves- 
pers on vigil, 7th, till sunset on feast); 
(2) C. C; visit any church; prayers. A 
plenary indulgence may also be gained by 
members of the Living Rosary. And on 
one day chosen at will during the octave 
a plenary indulgence may be gained by 
Rosarians: C. C; visit Rosary Altar; 
prayers. 

9 — Foubteenth Sunday after Pente- 
cost — The Most Holy Name of Mary. A 
plenary indulgence for Rosarians and Ter- 
tiaries: C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers. 
Plenary indulgence for members of the 
Living Rosary and members of the Holy 
iName Sodality. Communion Mass for the 



Holy Name Sodality at 7 o'clock. Meeting 
at 3 p. m. 

Meeting of men Tertiaries at 2 p. m. 

lo — S.Nicholas of Tolentino, O. S. A., 
BiPhop and Confessor. Meeting and de- 
bate of the Young Men's Holy Name So- 
ciety. 

11 -^S. John the Evangelist before the 
LaUn Gate. (From May 6.) 

1 2— Our Lady Help of Christians. ( From 
May 24.) 

I3~"B- James Salomon, O. P., Confessor. 

14 — Exaltation of the Holy Cross. 
(Benediction.) Plenary indulgence for 
Tertiaries and Rosarians: C. C; visit 
Rosary Church; prayers. 

15— Our Holy Father S. Dominic, com- 
memorated under the title of Suriano — a 
famous image of the Patriarch. (Benedic- 
tion.) Plenary indulgence for all the 
faithful: C^ C; visit a Dominican Church; 
prayers. 

16 — Fifteenth Sundat after Pente- 
cost — B. Imelda, O. P., Virgin, Patron of 
first communicants. In the Roman Rite, 
the feast is celebrated of our Lady's Do- 
lors. Two plenary indulgences for mem- 
bers of Living Rosary. Meeting of women 
Tertiaries at 2 p. m. 

At 7:30 p. m. the regular monthly mu- 
sical service, directed by the organist, 
Franklin Palmer, will be rendered. The 
programme includes Rossini's "Stabat 
Mater^i" which will be sung by the choir, 
the soloists being Miss Lily Roeder, so- 
prano; Miss E. V. McCloskey, contralto; 
Mr. J. F. Veaco, tenor; Mr. G. S. Wanrell, 
basso. 

17— The Stigmata of S. Francis Assissi. 

18 — SS. Cornelius and Cyprian, Martyrs. 

19 — Quarter Tense — fasting day of obli- 
gation — S. Januarius and Companions, 
Martyrs. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

20 — B. Francis Possadas, O. P., Confes- 
sor. 

21 — Quarter Tense — fasting day of obli- 
gation — S. Matthew, Apostle. (Benedic- 
tion.) 

22 — Quarter Tense — fasting day of obli- 
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gation — B. Sadoc, O. P., and Companions, 
Martyrs (from June 2). Votive Mass of 
the Rosary. 

23 — Sixteenth Sunday after Pente- 
cost — S. Thecla, Virgin and Martyr. 

24 — Our Lady of Mercy. Plenary indulg- 
ence for members of the Living Rosary. 

Meeting and debate of the Young Men's 
Holy Name Society. 

25— S. Thomas of Villanova, O. S. A., 
Bishop. 

26— B. Dalmatius, O. P., Confessor. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary.) 

27 — Translation of S. Peter, Martyr, 
O. P. (from June 4). 

28— S. Joseph Cupertino, O. S. F. (Bene- 
diction.) Commencement of Novena in 
honor of our Lady of the Rosary. 

29 — S. Michael, the Archangel. (Bene- 
diction.) 

30 — Seventeenth Sitndat after 
Pentecost — S. Jerome, Doctor of the 
Church. (Benediction.) Plenary indulg- 
ence for those accustomed to recite a third 
part of the Rosary in common, at least 
three times a week. Usual conditions. 

Special. — The celebration of Gre.\t 



Rosary Sunday, October 7, will be charac- 
terized by the usual solemnity which has 
ever been identified with the ceremonial 
in S. Dominic's on that occasion. We now 
remind our readers merely in the spirit of 
preparation. Our October number will 
contain details. 

A plenary indulgence may be gained 
once a month on any day chosen by the 
members of the Holy Name Sodality who 
make a daily quarter of an hour's medita- 
tion. Conditions: C. C; prayers. 

A plenary indulgence may be gained on 
all Saturdays and Sundays by Tertlaries: 
C. C; visit a Dominican Church; prayers. 

The members of the Angelic Warfare 
may gain two plenary indulgences each 
month, on days selected at will. For the 
rtrst the conditions are: (1) Daily recita- 
tion of the prayer **My Dear Jesus"; (2) 
C. C.;, on day determined; (3) prayers. 
For the second* (1) The daily recitation 
of the prayer **Chosen Lily of Inno- 
cence"; 2 and 3 as above. 

Readers of Dominic an a are reminded 
of the Directory published in our March 
number. This may be consulted, with ad- 
vantage, from time to time. 



Hail, most high, most humble one! 
Above the world, below thy Son; 
Whose blush the moon beauteously mars. 
And stains the timorous light of stars. 
He that made all things, had not done 
Till he had made himself thy Son. 
The whole world's Host would be thy 

Guest, 
And board Himself at thy rich breast, 
O boundless hospitality! 
The Feast of all things feeds on thee. 
The first Eve, mother of our fall. 
Ere she bore any one, slew all. 
Of her unkind gift might we have 
Th' inheritance of a hasty grave: 
Quick buried in the wanton tomb 

Of one forbidden bit. 
Had not a better fruit forbidden it. 

Had not thy healthful womb 
The world's new eastern window been. 
And given us Heaven again in giving 

Him. 
Thine was the rosy dawn that sprung the 

day, 



Which renders all the stars she stole 
away. 

Let then the ag6d world be wise, and all 
Prove nobly here unnatural: 
'Tis gratitude to forget that other. 
And call the maiden Eve their mother. 

Ye redeem 'd nations far and near, 
Applaud your happy selves in her; 
(All you to whom this love belongs) 
And keep 't alive with lasting songs. 

I^t hearts and lips speak loud and 
say, 

Hail door of life, and source of day! 
The door was shut, the fountains seal'd. 
Yet Light was seen and Life reveal'd. 
The door was shut, yet let in day, 
The fountain seal'd, yet life found way. 

Glory to Thee, great Virgin's Son! 
In bosom of Thy Father's bliss. 

The same to Thee, sweet Spirit, be 
done! 

As ever shall be, was and is. Amen. 

— Richard Crashaw, 
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THE ROSARY IN ART. 
Eliza Allbn Starr. 



LDiNo the Rosary in our hands, its 
D mysteries fifteen veritable wells of 
I thought as well as of dogma, we are 
^ssed by the part which the Rosary 
»ome both in literature and in art; 
X has given form to what else might 

been vague; how it has supplied im- 

to the imagination, circumstance 
svent, so as to give verity to these 
Bs, until we find the history of Chris- 
7 indissolubly woven into the tissue 
see fifteen mysteries, of which the or- 
1 Intention would seem to have been 
:ion — another example of the manner 
hich the Church educates the Intel- 

of her humblest, most illiterate chil- 

while seemingly intent only upon 
piritual benefits of a devout practice, 
le are often astonished to find how 
liar are the unlettered poor with the 
' of the Gospels, which they have 
r read any more than they read their 
ers, which, in fact, they too seldom 

read, from the pulpit or elsewhere, 
T because they invariably attend 
I a low Mass on Sundays and holidays, 
•e too far off in our large city church- 
3 hear the Gospel, even if read. A 

sadness takes hold of us when we re- 
iber how few and unsatisfactory are 
opportunities of the poor to catch the 
)el story, still more to realize its sig- 
ance. But it is precisely here that the 
iry comes in to supply this defect, 
e we must believe that a divine en- 
tenment has accomplished the recita- 

of the beads, and the remembering 
he mysteries during that recitation, 
his way a most attractive and poetic 
y comes before the mind of our good 



friend, man or woman, who knows noth- 
ing of letters, but who dwells, with the 
simplicity which belongs to the unlearned 
but virtuous and pious soul, upon these 
mysteries, clothing them, in their own 
imaginations, with a beauty which is well 
high celestial. Any one will find this to 
be true who is in touch with the devout 
poor, and they will be found, also, in 
peaceable, unquestioning possession of the 
most charming circumstances attending 
the dogma as well as of the dogma itself. 
It is thus that the generations have been 
intellectually and poetically educated by 
the recitation of the Rosary, while art, 
which has been^ in all ages, an exponent 
of the popular mind, took up the events 
contemplated in the mysteries of the Ro- 
sary in a way to show they were subjects 
of predilection to the artist and to his pa- 
trons. 

But of all these subjects, the first has 
been treated not only as one of the most 
charming of the fifteen, but as, literally, 
fundamental. From it, as from a rpot es- 
sential to the vitality of the plant, spring 
all the others, each developing the origin- 
al mystery under some one of its aspects. 
In fact, the Incarnation may be declared 
to be the soul of Christian art, as it is 
of Christian poesy. The first age of Chris- 
tianity saw its story delineated on the 
ceiling of one of the earliest as it was one 
of the most august of the Roman cata- 
combs, that of Saint Prlscllla, around 
which gathered the most precious monu- 
ments to the beliefs and sentiments of the 
first Christians, and that. too. under apos- 
tolic authority. 
The artists of the first Christian century 



2S4 



DOMINICANA 



were classically educated, and our artist of 
Saint Priscilla's century was no exception. 
The event of the Annunciation, during 
which the fact of the Incarnation was ac- 
complished, comes hefore the mind of our 
classically trained artist In all the serene 
beauty and simplicity of an event in Gre- 
cian story. The Virgin of Nazareth is no 
peasant maid, but the daughter of the 
princely house of bavid. dignified In her 
loveliness, seated on a chair of regal pro- 
portions; but the humility Is there, 
breathes in every line of the graceful fig- 
ure, in the head slightly inclined — and the 
angel? No other than Gabriel, the 
Strength of God, and the messenger cho- 
sen, from all the heavenly host, to bring 
the most wonderful message ever sent 
from heaven to earth, stands before her In 
his girded Roman tunic, the face turned 
eagerly toward her own, the index finger 
raised Impressively, and the whole ^ir 
that of one who bears from the King of 
Kings a message full of mighty import to 
one who, although a creature, is worthy 
to be treated with concerning eternal 
things and to participate in the counsels 
of the Most High. But this angel is not 
winged, and we must look for our Dove, 
symbolizing the Holy Ghost, at the cor- 
ners of the beautifully decorated ceiling, 
its classical festoons bearing out the ideas 
of Greek elegance. 

Thus we have a type of the Annuncia- 
tion in the very first age of our Christian 
era, a tsrpe which contains the germ of all 
that is essential to the theological repre- 
sentation of the mysteries. 

The next representation of the Annun- 
ciation which claims our notice is that on 
the Arch of Triumph in the Basilica of 
Saint Mary Major. Rome. In this the Vir- 
gin is seated upon a throne; she is at- 
tended by angels at the back of her throne 
like a true princess, and these angels are 
vested and girded like deacons and are 
winged, while one files downward to her 
through the air with his message from 
heaven. This was executed in the year 
440 by the order of Sixtus III., faithfully 
carrying out the design of his predecessor, 
Celestine I, who was, at his own request, 
deposited in the cemetery of Saint Pris- 



cllla, showing how dear to him were all of 
its associations. 

I'o suppose the hands of Christian art- 
ists idle from the fifth to the twelfth cen- 
tury, when frescoes and bronze doors and 
stained glass windows were to be seen on 
every hand, is to ignore a whole world of 
art in the services of the altar, in the form 
of choir books and missals. One must 
pore through ponderous volumes to know 
these treasures, and to realize, also, how 
the threads of artistic traditions were se- 
cure In the midst of all the tumults of 
these ages. The serenity with which the 
Church has preserved her artistic types as 
well as her dogmas is one of discoveries 
we make among the cathedral libraries of 
the old world. But no sooner had those 
cathedrals raised their walls than there 
was a call for their decoration, and then 
do we see our fifteen mysteries, which 
have been conned, meditated upon by a 
whole continent, blossoming forth at the 
hands of artists who themselves love the 
Rosary and recite It 

In spite of a sort of popular chronology 
of art which places Florence and Clma- 
bue at the opening portals of its revival. 
Siena gives us one of the loveliest Annun- 
ciations of that revival. The Lorenzetti 
were pre-eminently devout men who had 
painted the stories of the Hermit-saints 
in the Campo Santo at Pisa; but this An- 
nunciation by Pietro has a mystical qual- 
ity which breathes the very aroma of 
heaven. Our Angel Gabriel, the veil laid 
over his head bound with an olive wreath, 
symbol of peace, his garments richly em- 
broidered, kneels before this truly Blessed 
Virgin, who Is seated; in his hand is a 
palm; between them stands a vase of 
lilies, while the Virgin herself seems lost 
in a trance of rapture, her hands folded 
over her bosom, her eyes raised, as are 
those of the angel, to the Dove winging 
its way to her. and we see inscribed on 
the background, mingling with the rajrs of 
glory from the Dove of the Holy Spirit, 
Mary's meek acquiescence in the designs 
of God toward mankind: "Behold the 
handmaid of the Lord; be it done unto me 
according to Thy word." Simone Memmi, 
Ansano of Sano,Fungai, all Sienese artists, 
paipted. this scene; more than oacen too* 
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for there was a habit with the artists of 
those days to fill in any bare space, any 
architectural comer, any medallion which 
gSLYe symmetry, with the charming com- 
position which this subject invariably sug- 
gested. Gentili Fabriano, in his exquisite 
picture of the Adoration of the Magi, fills 
with it two round spaces in his frame, 
while, again and again, we see a Cruci- 
fixion crowning some fresco, and the Vir- 
gin and Angel at Nazareth filling in the 
spaces at the side« thus uniting the In- 
carnation and the Crucifizfon in a way to 
secure their dogmatic relation to the pop- 
ular intelligence. 

But the artist whose name invariably 
calls before the mind his great pictures in 
the Campo Santo, Pisa — namely, the Tri- 
umph of Death and the Last Judgment — 
Andrea Ocagna, gave years to that shrine 
of the miraculous picture of the Madonna 
in Or San Michele, Florence, enriched by 
bas reliefs in silver, representing the life 
of the Blessed Virgin. Notably among 
these is the Annunciation, given with a 
tenderness of conception which shows 
what was the hold of the mystery on the 
heart and imagination of this sublime 
genius. The youthful Virgin is seated 
with a sculptured dais under her feet, on 
which rest the rich folds of the mantle 
that covers her head. An open book lies 
on her knees; the hands are folded over 
each other as she leans slightly forward, 
her eyes fixed upon the angel kneeling be- 
fore her and bearing the lily; his right 
hand raised in the solemn act of giving his 
message; the Dove of the Holy Spirit be- 
ing seen above winging His way to the 
bosom of Mary, whose sweetness of ac- 
quiescence tells the story of her part in 
the redemption of man. 

We might speak of Donatello's Annun- 
ciation in Santa Croce, of Giovanni Pisa- 
no's at Orvieto, of Jacopo della Quercia's 
in an arch over the "Porta della Mandor- 
la," of the Cathedral of Florence; of the 
Annunciation on Ghiberti's door of beauty 
to the Baptistry — of countless ones, in 
fact; but Luca della Robbia's relief in terra 
cotta, one of the treasures of the Annun- 
ziata, Florence, must always command an 
expressioii of our veneration, as well as 
our admiration, uniting, at it does, the 



entire theology of our mystery with the 
most profound religious sentiment. The 
deepest shadow and the brightest sun^ 
shine of Florence are found on the Piazza 
Annunziata and its arcades, on the span- 
drils of which a della Robbia set the efil- 
gies of the martjrred Babes of Bethlehem, 
as a vestibule to the Asylum for Found- 
lings, named Innocent!, in memory of the 
same Holy Innocents, as if to touch the 
heart of humanity in behalf of the little 
ones cast from the bosoms of their moth- 
ers, without name or lineage, on the char- 
ity of the faithful. In a corridor of this 
asylum, Lucca della Robbia left one of his 
masterpieces, the Annunciation, and what 
an Annunciation! It fills a lunette, only, 
the arch above described by cherubs' 
heads. Within is seen the Eternal Father, 
accompanied by other angels, and below 
Him we see the Dove of the Holy Spirit, 
but where is the Son, by which to com- 
plete the adorable Trinity? 

In the middle of the foreground stands a 
vase of lilies^ as if they had abided with 
her who was "set as . a lily among 
thorns." This Lily herself is on her knees, 
reading, at her prayer stool, the prophecies 
concerning Him who was to come, when 
an angel enters, bends his knee to her, 
saying: "Hail, full of grace, the Lord is 
with thee." This angel is Gabriel, and his 
name, signifying the Strength of God, as 
we have said, seems to have been empha- 
sized by della Robbia. The head is almost 
stern in its beauty; the heavy drapery is 
girded around a form which recalls the de- 
scription given by the Psalmist of the an- 
gels, "Mighty in strength, doing His 
word"; while the index finger is raised 
towards Mary as he gives his message 
with a solemnity from which we feel she 
might well shrink; and it is thus that 
we read his message as we stand before 
the wonderful group: "Blessed indeed art 
thou; well might I bid thee hail; for of 
thee it shall be said as of no other, 'A vir- 
gin still and yet a mother.' Mother, in- 
deed, of the fairest Babe that ever sucked 
a mother's breast, yet one to be contra- 
dicted, whose life shall be sought for ere 
it is fully begun, who shall be traduced, 
set upon by evil men, finally betrayed by 
one of His own — betrayed, too, with 9 
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kiss! He shall be scourged and spit upon, 
crowned with thorns, finally crucified. As 
the most blessed, yet the most sorrowful 
of mothers, I bid thee Hail! for out of 
death shall come life and out of defeat a 
victory over which heaven will rejoice. 
For all this, awaiting thee in thy future, I 
bid thee Hail!" Everything we read of in 
the Gospels is in this lunette from the 
hand of Lucca della Robbia, the summing 
up of the Incarnation in the Redemption. 

From the Annunziata to San Marco, and 
here we are with our own Dominicans, 
among the choicest traditions of the 
Preaching Friars. Here we find traces of 
the magnates of their grand Order — phil- 
osophers, doctors, saints everywhere; but, 
to-day, we ask for our artists and the 
fiower of the artists of San Marco. Fra 
Angelico! With how reverent a step we 
enter the narrow side door which leads to 
the corridors above, for here lived like a 
saint, known as *'I1 Beato" among his 
brethren of the monastery, one who is 
known to us more than by any other name 
as Fra Angelico; lived here, prayed here, 
made his soul ready to enter into the con- 
versation of the blessed in heaven; and 
here he painted, out of his well nigh celes- 
tial imagination, the beauteous forms that 
gave to Florence visions of Paradise. Not 
from any mortal maiden did Fra Angelico 
limn her whose immaculate beauty was 
above any known among the daughters 
of Eve, yet which had never stirred the 
shadow of desire in the heart of any mor- 
tal. 

On his knees, praying as his chalk 
touched in the profile of that pure face, 
praying as his brush gave the lily and the 
rose to her cheek, to her immaculate flesh, 
Fra Angelico wrought at the Annuncia- 
tion which is on the wall of the corridor 
leading to cell and dormitory. She is seat- 
ed, like the Virgin in Saint Priscilla's 
cemetery, but not even on a throne chair; 
simply a bench, such as we find to-day in 
a convent corridor. She is not reading 
the prophecies of her people, but is rapt in 
the prayer of contemplation as she sits 
thus under the arcades of her home in 
Nazareth. The first buds of the season 
are peering through the green sward of 
the enclosed garden before her; the 



breath of the opening spring is around 
her; we feel it on our cheeks; when across 
the green sward, one foot on the floor of 
the arcade on which she sits, comes an 
angel guest, an angel so gentle, so suave, 
we forget that his name is Gabriel, the 
Strength of God. With a smile so ineffa- 
bly sweet that it must have come from 
Heaven, he bends the knee to this Virgin, 
sitting so lowlily in the shadow of her 
home, and, like the dulcet voice of an an- 
gel as it was, comes the "Hail Mary! full 
of grace!** a hail of Joy, of beatitude itself. 
The tenderest of maidens would not fear 
that salutation, could not distrust its im- 
port. *'Hail! yes, hail! blessed among 
women; chosen of God as His daughter 
from among all the children of Eve; 
bride of the ^oly Spirit, mother of the 
Son; yea, mother of God Himself!" An- 
other inflection would give such an awful 
meaning to these words, but the intona- 
tions of Gabriel's voice as he treats with 
the Virgin of Nazareth do not raise one 
doubt in her heart or stir one pulsation 
through her lovely frame. Mary's hands 
are folded on her breast; the angel's are 
folded on his. We see, indeed, the long 
wings, but the index finger is not raised; 
there is no Dove, no vision of the Heav- 
enly Father; there is not even a lily! So 
interior the spirit in which the group is 
conceived that one might expect men 
to be blind to its significance, and yet, 
of all the Annunciations^ it is the one 
which, for five hundred years, has held 
the heart of Christendom. The colors 

have changed, but the inimitable purity of 
outlines is there, never to be copied, 
scarcely to be transferred by the camera. 
When It was painted the artists of Flor- 
ence said to each other: "Where did the 
monk of San Marco find the model for his 
angel, still more for his Virgin?" No one 
answered the question, but each one felt, 
in his soul, that both had come to him in 
vision. 

Gentle reader, learned, unlearned, old. 
young, ecclesiastic or laic. Judge of courts, 
general of armies, toiler on the world's 
highways, dclver in its deepest mines. 
Servant of the servants of God, under 
veil, or cowl, or mitre, or tiara, toudi 
lightly the beads of the first decade of 
your Rosary; touch them lightly, but pon- 
der deeply, for from this mjrstery of the 
Incarnation has sprung forth Qur RjOdemp- 
tion. 
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THE VISION OF CATHERINE OF ROME. 



Habrist M. Skidmobx. 



Beneath full many a lofty dome 
That from the hallow'd heart of Rome 

Uplifted high the Saving Sign, 
A white-robed friar, in days of old. 
To well-night countless legions told 

Evangel's history Divine. 

And, 'mid the throngs that daily sped 
From fane to fane — ^unresting — ^led 

By voice of Heav'n-sent Dominic, 
Was one. the slave of foulest sin, 
^lio hid, her peerless form within, 

A soul with deadliest ailment sick. 

Faint dawn of Grace at last awakes. 
When, from the preacher's hand she takes 

The Rosary-chain of Sacred Beads 
But, though her lips each day repeat 
Its prayers, their mystic meaning sweet 

Not yet that deaden'd conscience heeds. 

Till through her heart a thrill of awe 
Swift sped, when at her door she saw 

A strange. Majestic Figure stand. 
And, ere her palsied tongue could frame 
One trembling word, she heard her name; 

And then, these tones of King's com- 
mand: 

"With swiftest speed, with earnest care. 
Thy choicest feast at once prepare. 
For I, as guest, would sup with thee. 
And blest shall surely be this day 
With Heav'nly gifts, if thou wilt pay 
The royal honor due to Me." 



In willing haste the board was spread; 
Kow sits the stranger at its head. 

But soon, with wild, affrighted stare, 
Ajid throb of terrified surprise 
She sees« before her startled eyes 

His figure change to Infant's fair. 



His limbs, in swaddling-clothes arrayed. 
On manger's crib of straw were laid; 

In childish voice He spake: "Was born 
For thee a King, while angels sang. 
O'er earth in Joyful echoes rang 

That Gloria-hymn of Christmas morn. 

Again, a change! The Man-God hangs 
Upon his cross, in mortal pangs 

Of dread, unequaled agony. 
And waileth thus: "Through murder, 

done 
By creatures' hands, thy Saviour won 

The boon of Endless Life for thee!" 

And now, in robes that far outshine 
The midday sun,«the King Divine 

Is seated on His glorious throne. 
While seraph hosts adoring stand. 
And ransomed saints, a countless band, 

To Him a glad allegiance own. 

And once more on her rapt ear swells 
The Voice that soothes, like sacred bells, 

The wildest sounds of worldly din: 
"Would'st thou My fadeless glory share? 
Then let thy soul no longer bear 

The loathsome weight of guilt and sin." 

Now starting from her blissful trance. 
She saith: "My soul's unworthy glance 

O Joy! was privileged to see 
The meaning blest of myst'ries strange- 
Glad, mournful, glorious — in each change 

Of Dominic's Heav'n-sent Rosary." 

She gave her riches to His poor. 
She made her Heav'nly heirship sure 

By saintly life, in lowliest home. 
Thy legend claimeth willing ear, 
And faithful hearts thy name revere, 

Grace-conquered Catherine of Rome! 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margarbt D. O'Bribn, 



Chapter XV.— Oakley Haix. 

"Think of it. Starry, not quite six 
months home from school! And we have 
gone through the mysteries of debut, 
wedding and all the concomitants — oh!" 
and Bertie, pausing in her walk, picked 
a rose, secured it in her belt, and smiling, 
looked her companion in the face. "What! 
Already in dreamland?" 

"Not yet," said Starry, smiling in turn. 
"Still with you. What said you of the 
wedding?" 

"Ha, ha!" laughed Bertie, "I knew you 
were away — I said we have been home 
only a few months, and yet have seen the 
world in its happiest moods, have taken 
part in the realization of its dreams, its — 
its — hobgoblins." 

"Oh, Bertie, what a term!" 

"Well, Starry, it was all so different." 

"What do you mean by it?" 

"You know, the wedding and all that. 
Why, I thought brides were like angels, 
bridegrooms so absorbed in their happi- 
ness that they lost sense of life's com- 
monplaces, and lo, Tuesday! Was it 
Tuesday?" 

"Yes, to-day is Thursday." 

"Think how time flies when the reality 
comes. Louise looked quite natural, and 
Stanley, right after the ceremony, sat to 
table with appetite common to all 
mortals. Oh, for the degeneracy of 
ideals!" 

"And what would you have?" 

"I would have them above this; yet," 
after a pause, "I do not know. They are 
the first couple I have seen, and I thought 
them rather prosaic." 

"Starry looked gravely at Bertie, whose 
spirit she could scarcely discern. 

"I am afraid," she said at length, "our 
little Bertie indulges too much in senti- 
ment. Do not judge of happiness by 
mere externals; they are often very de- 
ceptive. Mr. Devereux is a practical 



Catholic, very prudent and very sensible. 
He loves Louise tenderly; of this your 
parents are convinced. And I have a sort 
of intuitive belief that with all his love 
and kindness he will not spoil her beau- 
tiful, simple, trusting disposition." 

"Oh, Starry, these are not the things I 
mean. I am thinking of angels and those 
wonderful instances the girls used to re- 
late at school and which you find in some 
books about brides." 

"In novels; nowhere else." 

"But I look for them in real life. The 
novel pretends to be such. Why should 
I not look for the realization of its pre- 
tentions?" Starry opened her great eyes 
to their utmost, stood still and laid her 
hand on Bertie's shoulder. 

"Well, B-e-r-t-i-e L-a-n-d-r-y, are you 
in earnest?" 

"S-t-a-r-r-y B-e-n-t-1-e-y! I am." 

Starry turned her head quickly, while 
her face clouded. She could scarcely be- 
lieve. Bertie drew her arm closer, and 
stooping her bright, beautiful face until 
she forced the great, deep eyes to look 
into her own, she asked: "You are not 
V€;xed at my nonsense, are you?" 

"No, why should I? But it pains me to 
hear you speak lightly of solemn sub- 
jecte." 

"Nay, not lightly. It was only a way of 
putting my disappointment in all that 1 
witnessed. I had my dreams, dearie, and 
they were so different." 

"So unreal. Bertie." 

"Maybe unreal, but very beautiful, far. 
far above what Stanley and Louise re- 
alized, but—" a light step on the shell 
walk leading to the avenue of magnolias. 
where the girls generally took their 
morning walk, attracted their attention. 
Both turned, Bertie smiled. Starry 
frowned. 

"I hope I do not disturb you. Miss 
Bertie and Miss Bentley," spoke a rich. 
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mellow voice with a slight touch of for- 
eign accent, so peculiar and so charming 
to the native FYencb of Louisiana, and 
Ren§ Courtney, bowing gracefully, pre? 
sented to each a small bouquet of rare 
exotics found only in gardens of richest 
Southern planters. Starry accepted the 
gift with a cold bend of the head; Bertie 
with a bright smile and "How thoughtful 
you are. Ren6." 

Courtney smiled for the one, bit his lip 
and struck his boot with his riding-whip 
for the other. 

"I was passing," he said, "and seeing 
you walking, I thought I would call. I 
shall leave to-morrow for Baltimore." 
Starry's face brightened. 
'For how long, Mr. Ren6," asked Bertie, 
her face beaming. He was puzzled to 
know whether this meant pleasure for 
his departure or amusement at the cool- 
ness with which his flowers had been ac- 
cepted; but knowing Bertie's kindness of 
heart, he replied quietly: "Only for a 
few days. Miss Bertie!" 

"0-o-o-h!" said Bertie, taking a long 
breath. "Excuse me, I almost dropped 
my bouquet." 

"No perceptible danger," said Rend 
coldly, a strange light in his eyes. 

"I wish you every pleasure while you 
are away," continued Bertie, impertur- 
able, "hope you may feel awful homesick 
and lonely." 

He looked at her, then laughed. "Miss 
Bertie, I may be tempted to wish you the 
second item, but wishes for you in this 
case are vain." 

"Yes, Ren6, put on your wishing-cap 
now and retain it until your return, and 
you do not affect me, but try Miss Bent- 
ley," she said with an arch smile. He 
looked askance at Starry, who hastened 
to answer. 

"I fear Mr. Courtney's charms for me 
-would have still less power." 

"Some day I will test them," muttered 
Ken6 in concentrated tone; aloud, "I 
must away, good-bye. Miss Bertie." 

"Not good-bye, Mr. Ren6, au revoir," 

and Bertie extended her hand cordially. 

*'We are old playmates, remember, and 

must always be friends. 

He smiled gratefully. 



t* 



"Au revoir. Miss Bentley." He merely 
touched her fingers, but he looked earn- 
estly into her calm, cool face, turned 
quickly and was gone. The girlB watched 
him till out of sight 

"How can you smile so graciously on 
him, Bertie?" said Starry. 

"Because, Starry, he needs some one to 
be kind to him. His mother died before 
he knew her worth; his father is a cold, 
stern man, taken up with his business 
and politics; his two sisters are married 
and occupied with the cares of society; 
and poor Ren6, who is only a few years 
older than I, has no one to sympathize 
with him, to be interested in his Joys and 
sorrows, hopes or aspirations. He is im- 
pulsive, warm-hearted and impetuous, 
and would be good if he had any one to 
influence him — ^he is indifferent becaui^ 
he cares for no one — or rather" — ^Bertie 
paused — "cared." 
"Why cared?" 

"You want to know the ins and outs 
of Rent's secrets do you, my sage Starry? 
No, no, Bertie Landry comes of an old 
stock, and she shall not turn informer, 
least of all on her old playfellow, who 
taught her how to ride, to fish, to fence 
a little and other gentle accomplish- 
ments." 
"And in return?" 

"I taught him his prayers, and how to 
make the sign of the Cross." 

"For true, you told me at school many 
mothers have not time for these duties, 
or rather, no inclination; society occupies 
all their thoughts." 

"Unfortunately such cases are common. 
So you will be kinder to poor Ren6, will 
you not?" 

"No," said Starry, decidedly, "I will 
never be kinder to him than I am, it 
would be cruel; his seems a dark. Jealous 
nature." 

"That was sad about Mr. Wallenstein,'' 
continued Starry, after some moments' 
silence. 

"Yes, but I did not pay attention to the 
particulars of the case at the time, I was 
so occupied with Louise." 

"Not many particulars enter into the 
case; a stroke of paralysis, I think the 
third. Dr. Thomsby attended him. He 
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bad a most happy death. Bvery one says 
be was a saint." 

"Poor man! Was his son with him at 
the time?" 

'*No, be was in Europe and could not 
reach home until after the death and 
funeral. But Dr. Thomsby, Father Z., 
Mr. Pierson, papa and all the old re- 
tainers were about his bed when he ex- 
pired. Papa did not wait for the funeral, 
as mamma at the time was very ill and I 
was afraid to be alone. So be returned 
immediately. Shortly after came your in- 
vitation." 

"I am so glad your mamma consented 
to come. I am sure the change will com- 
pletely restore her health." 

'It has already impfoved her." 

'I think it has. I hope your father 
may leave you both for the winter." 

"He has half consented, provided you 
spend the summer with us." 

"Oh, as to that, Starry, you know how 
I love to travel and how I enjoy mountain 
air, sea breeze and boating, so you may 
count at once on my acceptance." 

"And that goes far with papa, dear, 
kind papa," and Bertie's eyes grew hazy. 
"But, cava mi a, we are forgetting the 
main object of our walk: the Curb's re- 
quest." 

"I have thought it over and planned 
and rejected and planned again. I can- 
not decide on what to choose, you South- 
erners are so classic in taste!" Bertie 
stepped out before her and made a low 
obeisance. 

"It is true," said Starry, the least per- 
ceptible smile playing around her mouth, 
and by degrees extending to her whole 
expressive face. "You have excellent 
taste. No wonder persons named yon 
small city 'New Versailles.' " 

"I often wonder what Bella Schiller 
would think of the South. She is so 
beautiful, so enthusiastic and so carried 
away by chivalry." 

"Poor Bella! Though she is separated 
from us in faith, her heart and inclina- 
tions are so good, and she is always 
guided by high and sound principles." 

"I have an Idea she may yet yield to 
conviction. "Bella's is a deep, thoughtful 
nature, not to be won by mere enthu- 



siasm, admiration or excitement, but by 
the sheer force of truth. It was so at 
school, and I am sure that a few months 
have not been able to work any consider- 
able change." 

"I hope you may be right" 

"Rosa's latest letter mentions that 
Bella sometimes joined them in the 
Rosary, and even went to Mass with 
them, in preference to attending service 
in her own church." 

"That speaks fairly, but may it not 
have been for convenience or some simi- 
lar motive?" 

"No; were that the case Rosa would 
have mentioned the circumstance." 

"Miss Bertie, M-i-s-s Bertie!" An old 
negro approached, bearing a silver tray 
on which were letters for both young 
ladies. 

"Thank you, Abel," said Bertie, taking 
the letters, some for Starry, others for 
herself. "Let us sit in the arbor to read." 

How beautiful they were! Both young 
and inexperienced in the ways of the 
world and almost innocent of Its foibles 
and aftectations. They had entered so- 
ciety but a few nights previously on the 
occasion of Louise Landry's marriage. 
Almost directly from the school they had 
come into the salons €)t fashion. They 
were dazzled but not deceived by the 
brilliancy that met their gaze; they did 
not take fallacy for truth, age for youth, 
ugliness for beauty. For them virtue 
was virtue and vice vice; the prudent 
counsels of their virtuous mothers and 
teachers were ever called into action. 

Bertie's charming naivete, her sweet, 
bright smile and amiability of character 
gained her favor with all. Her voice and 
manner were kind and gentle; hers was a 
sweet dignity which never loses reserve 
and which ever heightens the charins of 
those characters that know how to modify 
its gravity. Her ambition was not merely 
to please or to dazzle, but to impart to 
her conversation that spirit of charity 
which gives to words the power to Influ- 
ence. She desired that the noble Chris- 
tian principles which guided her own lov- 
ing heart should also guide the hearts of 
others, and the earnest carrying out of 
this desire added grace and beauty to her 
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>tion. She could conyerse freely 
ture and art, and being naturally 
losophlc turn of mind, she took 
when of serious mood, in dis- 
;heir principles, 
idly attached to her country, she 

with interest when its rights, 
s, wants or necessities were 
Often she talked only of daily 
f her brilliant circle; then her 
Ls evinced penetration and 
ge of characters that frequently 
1 her elders. No wonder she 
interest, gave new zest to thread- 
ijects, enlivened the dull and re- 
ted the lifeless. To her many 

graces Miss Landry added one, 
iportant than all the rest in the 
a mercenary world — she had a 
rtune inherited from her grand- 
This rendered her the darling 
1 mothers with light-pursed 

sons and the chosen favorite of 
ire fortune-hunters. 

Bertie did not understand and 
tainly misunderstood her — some- 
There was always that in the 

bent of her mind which was so 

to the ideal, the refined, that de- 
ven persons of intellect in their 

of her character. She appeared 
yet she was every inch a woman, 
s regarded as superficial or un- 
:, she was both deep and contem- 
-so that to those who did not 
lend her loving heart and genuine 
ly she was a mystery. She was 
t attractive and beautiful girl of 
.son, "except," added the few 
"that regal Miss Bentley, but she 
) fortune!" 

•tarry, young, gifted and lovely, 
.hrough the scenes in which she 
2rself as if in a dream — the dread 
ning mothers and of poor but 
IS fathers who had grown-up 
Itarry's cast of countenance was 
ly characteristic of passion and 

The charm of the noble soul 

most remarkably when her fea- 
ere in repose; when in animated 
ition her cheek fiushed and her 
lied for the high and the holy, her 
IS deep and clear, her sentiments 



indicative of a mind not given to many, 
and withal, so graced by delicacy, so 
deeply impressed, so filled with all that 
her holy Church believes and teaches, 
that for these she would willingly aban- 
don all the rest. 

Hers was a calm and profound nature 
that could confide and repose only in 
natures greater and calmer than her own. 
Such natures she sought in vain among 
her acquaintances. Her bearing towards 
those around her was a mixture of cold- 
ness and dignity peculiarly suited to in- 
terest and attract esteem, at one time 
winning and fascinating and again re- 
pelling and holding aloof. To these 
qualities were added a heart capable of 
forming more than ordinary ties, whether 
of friendship or affection, with a disposi- 
tion humble and tractable as any child's 
receiving first lessons in art. What gifts 
of fortune God denied her he amply re- 
paid in her fine intellectual qualities and 
moral character. As Bertie said, she was 
the "terror of speculative mammas." If 
they knew how peremptorily Starry would 
repel even their slightest attentions they 
would abandon their absurd fears. 

When Starry overheard remarks on her 
want of fortune, her face assumed a 
calm severity of look, she passed on with 
a cold, polished smile or remained utter- 
ing brilliant thoughts while the steel 
pierced her soul. And yet why should 
such comments wound her spirit? Pov- 
erty was no disgrace. 

Chapter XVI.— Bertie's Experienc?e. 

The week following the wedding, the 
beauty, elegance and accomplishments of 
the two girls were universal topics. 
Could they have heard the various opin- 
ions on their merits, the interpretations 
given their actions, how they would 
laugh! Very beautiful both looked in their 
simple walking costume as they sat read- 
ing their letters and exchanging thoughts 
on their matter. 

"Oh!" exclaimed Bertie, eagerly open- 
ing a heavy envelope, "this is from Bella. 
See, Starry, what a long letter!" and she 
took up the closely written sheets. 
"Why, she and the Beaumonts have been 
home since the beginning of October. 
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Bella writes in great spirits; she says her 
mother wants to have all Bella's class- 
mates with her in April to celebrate her 
birthday, and will take no excuse. Are 
you listening, Starry?" 

'Yes, I hear." 

'Ah, please do a little more, give heed, 
but — " and Bertie, seeing the length of a 
letter Starry was reading, stopped short. 

"Why, Starry, that letter is longer than 
mine." 

"And, I may add, truer," said Starry, 
looking up with earnest thought on her 
grave face. "Listen, Bertie, it is from 
Rosa Beaumont." 

"From Rosa, dear Rosa! what a co- 
incidence that Bella and she should write 
to us on the same day." 

"Rosa is staying a few days with Bella, 
so it is not strange; let me read this pas- 
sage for you: 

" *You will hear with regret, dear 
Starry, that Bella's health is not good. 
In fact^ some fear that she is in con- 
sumption. The physicians order her 
South for the winter. Bella has no idea 
of her condition, and wonders why her 
poor mamma urges her to leave home 
when she needs rest. Very frequently 
she says to me, "Rosa, I want rest," and 
then repeats to herself, as it were, "rest, 
rest." It would grieve you to the heart 
to see her father and mother. They never 
complain, never utter an expression of 
fear, yet the shadow of a great sorrow is 
on their faces and about their home. 
Pray for them, ask our Blessed Lady of 
Prompt Succor to help them to bear their 
cross, to obtain for them resignation to 
God's holy will." 

"Poor, poor Bella," said Bertie, great 
tears glistening in her eyes, "and poor 
mamma and papa! Does Rosa say what 
part of the South?" 

"No, only South; they have not yet de- 
cided whether to Lousiana or Florida," 

"Then," said Bertie, springing up and 
kneeling by Starry, as she placed her 
hands on the open letter, "I shall ask 
them to come to us. It is near Christmas. 
We shall play school life again and cure 
Bella. Come, Starry, and consult mamma. 
It would be lovely; besides Bella must 
not go until she belongs to us. There is 



dear S. Joseph, I must lay siege to him 
for favor and endeavor to gain his in- 
terest for Bella. Come, Starry, you sit so 
quietly cool, and I cannot rest from ex- 
citement." 

"I am thinking, BerUe." 

"When are you not. Starry?" 

"The Beaumonts are staying with Mrs. 
Schiller," and Starry looked at Bertie. 

"What of that?" queried the latter. 

" You must invite them also." 

"Why, certainly. Starry, we met them 
several times in Washington; mamma 
and Mrs. Beaumont are attached friends. 
Mr. Harry we know only slightly, as he 
was away nearly every time we happened 
to visit the family." 

"That will be a large number, Bertie- 
counting maids, etc." 

"Come here, my Starry," and Bertie 
passed her arm affectionately around her 
companion's waist and drew her out a 
few paces where they had a good view of 
grand old "Oakley Hall," with its ivy- 
clad turrets, curious ancient windows, 
many-pointed gables and odd, unlooked- 
for chimneys peeping up here and there 

"Look yonder," she continued, "have 
we not room enough for as many more 
there?" She nodded affectionately and 
proudly towards the family roof-tree, and 
added, "hearty welcome and hospitality* 
too. Our forefathers were grand old 
men, Starry, large-hearted and open- 
pursed, who built for friends as well as 
for themselves, and were never so happr 
as when surrounded by their kin. This 
old spirit is fast dying out; we must re- 
vive it." 

Starry's countenance brightened, and 
both girls passed in through the great 
hall, up the broad oaken stairs, along a 
spacious corridor and turned to the right, 
when a few steps brought them to Mrs. 
Landry's morning room, which, in simple 
elegance and refined taste of arrange- 
ment, was characteristic of its owner. To- 
day the rays of the bright December sun 
streamed through the large, low window, 
near which Mrs. Landry and Mrs. Bent- 
ley sat employed in making warm' cloth- 
ing to be distributed at Christmas among 
the poor on the plantation or in the 
parish. This was one of the oldest cos- 
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toms of the Landry family, brought with 
It from the old world and most affection- 
ately cherished in the new. 

"It is an ancestral custom/' Mr. Landry 
said: "we must keep it up." 

Mrs. I.<andry, ever eager to assist her 
husband in good work, assented, adding, 
'*and we ourselves shall do the sewing." 
He thanked her with a look more ex- 
pressive than words, and passed on to his 
duties. Two smaAA work-tables bearing 
baskets and sewing materials stood near 
the ladies; evidently the girls were ex- 
pected to take their share of the work. 

''You are late," remarked Mrs. Landry, 
looking up with a fond smile as the girls 
entered. ''Have you been to the woods?" 
''No, mamma, only to the magnolias; 
but we have had so many letters and so 
much news. Come, Starry," and Bertie 
drew two low stools near the mothers, 
"let us read Bella's and Rosa's letters." 

Both ladies were shocked to hear of 
Bella's bad health. 

"It may be only a cold which over- 
anxiety has exaggerated," said Mrs. Bent- 
ley. 

"I hope it may be noUUng more serious 
and that her visit South may entirely 
restore her strength. Does Rosa say, 
Starry, where they intend to go?" 
"No, Mrs. Landry; simply South." 
"We thought, mamma. Starry and I, of 
inviting Bella here, provided you and 
papa approve. She would be delighted, 
I am sure to be again with her old 
friends." 

"A happy thought, Bertie, but we 
should invite the Beaumonts also; they 
are Mr. Schiller's guests." 
"Certainly, mamma.** 
"In that case I must consult your papa; 
he is still in his sanctum." 

"Oh^ mamma, what's the use; you 
know exactly what he will say?" 

"My darling," and Mrs. Landry, taking 
her child's head between her hands and 
drawing it back until the bright, smiling 
eyes met her motherly gaze, said gravely, 
••love never presumes; it always con- 
fides." Kissing her daughter's forehead, 
she sought Mr. Landry. 

"I do not half understand that," pouted 
Bortie, '*when you know one is going to 



say 'yes.' Do you, Mrs. Bentley?" 

"I do, emphatically, and I trust, Bertie, 
if placed in such a position as your 
mother's, you will always imitate her ex- 
ample." 

"Heigho! The world must be coming to 
an end — three lectures on matrimony in 
less than an hour!" 

Mrs. Bentley laughed. "Who else lec- 
tured you, Bertie?" 

"No less a personage than Miss Starry — 
daughter and mother, sympathetic feeling 
I guess! Here comes mamma. Papa 
said, 'Yes, write by all means?' " 

"No," replied Mrs. Landry. Bertie's 
face fell. Her papa to refuse! A Landry 
unwilling to give hospitality to a friend, 
and that friend hers — Bertie Landry's! 
The world, indeed, seemed coming to an 
end, but in a manner entirely different 
from that of a few minutes ago. Mrs. 
Bentley looked grave. Starry puzzled. 
Suddenly Mrs. Landry exposed a strip of 
paper which had escaped notice because 
of a partial fold of her robe. 

"Telegram," cried Starry, her face 
lighting up with a flash of genuine 
pleasure that found reflection in each 
countenance of the group. 

"Telegram!" repeated Bertie in a low 
tone. "I thought I knew his chivalrous 
heart— how could I have doubted him, 
even for a moment?" and a mist gathered 
in her eyes. 

"You did not doubt him, darling," said 
her mother, seeing the look of pain in the 
girl's face, "it was only the shock. But 
for this." and she held up the strip of 
paper, "papa says letters are so slow and 
wiring so satisfactory and quick." 

"Dear, dear good papa. Just like him!" 

"You see, Bertie, how much more you 
gained by having consulted papa," re- 
marked her mother. 

"Yes, mother, I shall not forget it. 
Come, Starry, let us thank him. I long 
to tell him how grateful I am for his 
kindness." 

"As you pass, Bertie, touch my bell 
and send me Abel. I must wire Mrs. 
SchiUe/ before noon." , 

A quarter of an hour passed and the 
girls returned radiant "Papa was glad 
we went," cried Bertie; "we thanked him 
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and seeing him in so good spirits we 
thought we would consult him about what 
the Cur6 asked us. We told him all our 
plans and how each failed to give satis- 
faction. He considered for a while and 
then said: 'What do you think of a Joust 
and a race?' I clapped my hands for Joy. 
*The very thing, but the course, the 
horses and all that?' 'Leave these to me 
and my overseer/ he said, 'Tou and Miss 
Starry see to the knights.' " 

"That will be a success," said Mrs. 
Landry, "it is new." 

"The conditions on which your knights 
enter lists, Bertie?" asked Mrs. Bentley. 

"Papa fixed them thus: each knight 
must provide his own outfit and pay two 
hundred dollars, cash down, for the honor 
of tilting in our lists; -the racers the 
same; and we must have it in advance," 
she continued, with a wise look into the 
future, "for once the honor is granted the 
favor may be forgotten." 

"You are severe on your knights," said 
Starry. 

"I am just" 

"Your charge is high." 

"Papa says that is best, otherwise many 
may offer their services; we should be 
obliged to hurt them by refusal. 

"He is right." 

"It is time to begin to write, Starry. 
The knights must be incognito. Mrs. 
Bentley, Mrs. Beaumont, mamma and 
others shall have pavilions for ices and 
teas. Will you not, mamma?" 

"Anything to aid the good work." Mrs. 
Liandry smiled. 

"What about the prizes, Bertie?" 

"Oh, 1 forgot all about them." Bertie 
looked blank and seated herself for a few 
minutes to think. "1 have it, mamma, if 
you allow I shall give that ring you gave 
me the day I graduated; it is worthy any 
knight's efforts to win. May it go, 
mother?" 

"With all my -eart. if my Bertie can 
give it up." 

"I can. mamma, in this case, but I 
would not in any other." 

Mrs. Landry smiled and fondly kissed 
ner generous daughter. 

"And I," spoke Starry, "can give that 
bracelet I receivea on the same day.' 



"With Jeweled clasp?" queried Mn. 
Landry. 

"Yes." 

"That is too costly fOr such an occa- 
sion." 

"Nothing is too costly for God." 

"Tnie." 
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'May I give it to Bertie, mother?" 

'Yes, Starry mine, and may it bring the 
cause its own worth a hundredfold." 

"Thank you, mothei^" 

"Now for the knights!" Bertie was In 
high glee. Fun preserved for her ItB 
fairest charms. "Think of having to ask 
favors of those stately lords to manors 
bom (?) and whom I have hitherto 
favored with a cold nod or polite how- 
do-you-do and sweep by." 

"You ought to let papa do the writing," 
suggested Mrs. Landry. 

"We asked him, but he said no; better 
for us to do it, for many might refuse 
him who would aid us. And should they 
not be knights they can help us in other 
things." 

"Yes," said Starry, "by neatly keeping 
out of our way." 

"One of the best in emergencies," said 
Mrs. Landry smiling. 

"No, that is not the way, they can as- 
sist us in this instance. I guess I must 
read up heraldry to know all we have to 
do, and to offer to the poor knights some 
suggestions as to their shields and de- 
vices." 

"Bertie, make no suggestions." Mrs. 
Landry loked in earnest 

Bertie slightly raised her delicate 
brows, and with an almost imperceptible 
shrug. "No, mamma, not even to those 
who know not a knight from a clown, nor 
a boar from a lion!" 

Mrs. Landry laughed and shook her 
finger. 

"To such," said Mrs. Bentley, much 
amused, "to such old-fashioned folk I 
think vou can presume on some delicate 
suggestions that may enable them to dis- 
cern the difference between these ob- 
jects." 

"I am glad." Bertie looked important; 
the cares of the Presidency seemed sud- 
denly to have rested on her shoulders. 

'And the Jockeys?" asked Starry. 
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le Jockeys, they are commcHi. 
. 'Leave them to me.' " 
e they are common?" 
lughty miss, you know it is not 
they are common — every one 
lat they have to do, unlike the 
ho have to practice, 
you must have a Queen of Love 
y." 

lamma. I have thought of her. 
be chosen, sure; she is so beau- 

lights are to choose her. In this 
i make suggestions." 
Qy as you choose." 
Bella shall be Queen, and Mr. 
gold shall jingle, not in his 
nd one pockets, but among the 
needy. Our dear Cur6 shall 
[den harvest, for which the old 
ist sow the seed." 
lercenary!" 

ercenary in a good cause." 
I^tes are so material," remarked 

:> you say material?" asked her 

as so little to do in them." 
irt has," said Bertie warmly, 
in for heart." 

smiled and looked beyond them 
zure space above: ''You have 
oned the number of knights 
ite." 

Edd if we can get six knights 

gentlemen for the races we 

) enough to make the thing a 

. good judge in these matters." 

be guided by him." 

»?" 

December; let us say February 

ond, if fine; if not, we reserve 

»f a second choice." 

dll give ample time for all 
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* wise suggestions." 

' studying up the matter." 

un was received that evening. 

la's answer to the invitation: 

mamma and I shall be with 

p^eek; do not send to meet us, 

; sure of the time; Beaumonts 



'How beautiful the South is!" thought 
Bella, as she stood at a deep bay-window 
of Oakley, looking out on the gently- 
sloping lawn studded with magnolia, 
accacia, sweet olive and cape jasmine and 
enlivened here and there by sparkling 
fountains and clusters of rose bushes 
laden with bloom. Further on the Tfiche, 
as a silver thread, swayed in and out 
among royal oaks and stately pines, while 
beyond all, blending into cloud, faintly 
showed the primeval forest that had as 
yet escaped the hand of man. Many trees 
near the river and in the park bore long 
festoons of grey Spanish moss. Those 
familiar with the apearance of this moss 
can scarcely realize its effect on strangers. 
A few evenings beiore, as the carriage 
drove up the smooth avenue, overarched 
with fine magnolias, Bella whispered to 
her mother in a tone of awe: 

"That," indicating the moss, "makes 
me feel like tombs and graves." 

While Mrs. Schiller quietly looked over 
her spectacles at the drooping moss 
gently swaying in the breeze, throwing 
back colors as the shafts of the setting 
sun struck each deep festoon, she re- 
marked in her usual matter-of-fact tone: 

"I do not know how tombs and graves 
feel. That mass of moving hanks re- 
minds me of zeph3T wool, chinchilla 
zephyr I think you call it How many 
fine shawls one could crochet from that 
quantity right ahead of us!" 

"Oh, mamma, you are so prosaic; you 
have no poetry of soul." 

Mrs. Schiller's what-do-you-mean look 
rose to her countenance for a second, but 
ere formed was banished by love for her 
suffering child. She said half apolo- 
getically: 

"May be not. Bella; I scarcely know 
what it really means, but I have a quality 
that suits this world better." 

Bella took her mother's hand, yet 
smiled as she questioned: 

"What, mamma mine?" 

"Common sense." 

"Oh!" and BeUa laughed. 

During the spirited conversation that 
followed the arrival of the guests at Oak- 
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ley, Mr. Schiller announced that he must 
soon return to business, but he promised 
to come occasionally, bringing the news. 
"News, mind," he added, "not gossip." 

Bella kissed him and asked him if his 
little girl cared much for gossip. Papa 
twisted his collar, drew his sleeves up a 
little to see that his cuff-buttons were 
right. Bella wanted an answer. 

"Bless me. Bell, if I know; think, 
though, you are not different from the bal- 
ance, and they like news." He looked 
askance at Mrs. Schiller, who appeared 
absorbed in a fashion journal. 

'Who are they, papa?" 

'Why, child, women. I think all of 
them like news." 

"You think, papa?" 

"Yes, Bell, I think. But by-by, the train 
comes. I'll be down in a few days sure 
to see how you like it," and affectionately 
pressing his wife's and child's hands he 
was away. 

Bella rejoiced in the soft Southern air, 
in eftect so unlike the sharp, snapping 
breeze of the West. Flowers in the open 
air in December were to her novel; their 
very novelty enhanced their beauty a 
hundredfold. 

"It is very beautiful," she said a few 
minutes later, when Bertie joined her. "I 
never thought to find it thus." 

"No, Bella?" Bertie's smile was arch, 
"thought tx> find us all green grass- 
hoppers or half-tamed alligators brought 
up in small ponds eh?" 

"Not exactly so bad!" Bella smiled in 
turn. 

"Wait until you fight one battle with 
gallynippers — very severe on strangers." 
Bella slightly raised her brows. "True, 
almost devour the uninitiated. You must 
not go out alone, you might encounter 
their forces! " 

Bella caught the old quizzical look in 
Bertie's expressive eyes and smiled. 
"Positive cannibals!" 

"Positive!" 

"I shall not go out alone, so they shall 
not have a chance of devouring me." 

"My anxiety is removed. I hope you 
keep your word, dear. Listen! They must 
have come. Mamma and Starry drove 



over to I- 



to meet Rosa and her moth- 



er. Let us go to bid them welcome." 

"I wonder will Rosa be so charmed with 
the South as I am?" asked Bella, as they 
descended the great oak stairs. "I fancy, 
yes. Here she is to answer for herself." 

Very warm the welcome accorded by the 
Landrys to their friends. Mr. Landry, 
ever social and chivalric, always appeared 
delighted to extend the hospitality of his 
princely home to any friends of his chil- 
dren. The girls experienced great joy at 
finding themselves once more reunited. 
"It is school over," laughed Bertie. 
"Yes," assented Rosa, smiling; "but we 
had no fathers and brothers there." 

"No, Miss Beaumont," said Mr. Landry; 
"we should prove a sad incumbrance in 
such place." 

"Not always, papa; you would fit it 
nicely sometimes." 
"Example?" 

"When we need books carried, or furni- 
ture moved, and such etceteras," and Mr. 
Landry bowed. 
"Or when the South needed defence?" 
Hush, Rosa; do not tease me here." 
It is not wise. Bertie, seeing what 
brave knights you have to take up your 
cause." 

"We forget this gentleman's cause," and 
Mr. I^andry turned to Harry, who stood on 
the balcony admiring the beauty of the 
scene that had so lately impressed Bella. 
"Mr. Beaumont. Abel will show you to 
your room." 

"Thanks," and Harry followed the grey- 
haired butler. 

"A grand old place this," he thought 
"A charming girl that Miss Bentley. Had 
no idea I was to meet her. 'It's an ill 
wind that blows nobody good.' Qlad for 
once to have been talked into performing 
an act of charity. Terrible bore, this 
thing of a joust. Wish Wallenstein knew 
the Landrys; he just the fellow for this, 
heart and soul, genuine type of knight- 
hood. Ho!" And he threw himeielf into 
an easy chair that stood before an open 
window, which overlooked another part of 
the grounds. Here he saw a small arti- 
ficial pond wherein were reflected a por^ 
tion of the house, a small Calvary and a 
statue of an Angel guardian. 
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"All in harmony/' he said, casting his 
eyes on the arrangement of his apart- 
ment. "Nothing can be taken away as 
superfluous nor can anything be added as 
needful. I wish Carl were here. I am 
only a sham.*' 

Turning, he caught his own reflection in 
a oier glass near, and said, with a merry 
laugh: "By Jove! I am not a bad looking 
fellow, after all. With some training, I 
may turn out a pretty good knight" 

A low knock at the door. 

"Luncheon in a quarter, sir, and Miss 
Beaumont says as how you're expected 
down, sir." 

"All right! Pete, begin the work." 

"Where'll I begin, sir? Just look here, 
sir; every mortal thing I stowed away so 
nice all thrown around by that sorry- 
handed darkey." 

The strap of a valise had given way and 
the contents were on the floor. 

"Exercise, Pete; all doctors recommend 
it to any one suffering from sloth." 

"Much they know about it! Exercise, 
indeed! Why dcm't they recommend it to 
themselves? I'd be troubling you, sir, to 
turn about and look at this." Pete display- 
ed a square of blue velvet bordered with 
fleur-de-lis. "Is this for you, sir, or for 
I^dy Bird?" 

"For Lady Bird." 

"Oh. that I live to see the day that my 
young master puts his steed on his own 
level. Wonders will never cease." A bell 
rang out full and clear. "That's the 
luncheon bell, Mr. Harry. Mrs. Beaumont 
expects you down, sir." 

"I'm off, Pete." And the young man 
bounded down the stairs two steps at a 
time, unconscious that many bright eyes 
watched him from a landing above. Rosa, 
who heard his footfall, and knew his old- 
time habit of striding, had hastened with 
a raised finger to warn him, but it was too 
late. 

"Quite forgot," he whispered. "Promise 
improvement" 

"You need it," she smiled. "You are not 
at home." 

"Of that I am scarcely conscious, seeing 
you and mother around, and both ever 
ready to admonish me for even slight dis- 



crepancies," he laughed; "but I am con- 
scious of a ravenous appetite." 

Mrs. Landry, as Mrs. Beaumont, had a 
happy knack of suiting characters, so her 
guests found themselves at table as they 
desired. Every one was happy, amusing 
and being amused. Harry noticed an 
empty place near him. 

"Miss Bentley's," remarked Mrs. Lan- 
dry; "she must have gone to visit some of 
our 'mammies,' with whom she is greatly 
taken, or she walked over to Silverbow, 
to see Madame d'Arbie, an old Acadian 
who is bedridden and for whom she some- 
times reads." 

"As good as she is beautiful." thought 
Harry; "though I wish her act of kindness 
were deferred for another time." 

"Are you a good shot, Mr. Harry?" ask- 
ed Mr. liandry, as they stood on the bal- 
cony, a few minutes later. 

"Pretty fair; nothing of a professional, 
though; take down a wild goose in full 
flight; no more." 

Mr. I^ndry laughed. "Nothing smaller, 
nor swifter, nor higher?" 

Han*y had a quizzical look. "Try me." 

"We have splendid shooting. We can 
show you some sport." 

"Glad to hear it; but I prefer hunting to 
fowling." 

"I do also: but hunting, as we use the 
term, is not known South. How come you 
to be fond of hunting?" 

"Simply, two years ago I crossed to Ire- 
land for the hunting season, and enjoyed 
it immensely. A fox hunt is royal sport, 
exhilarating. I have a mind to go over 
this fall." 

"The Irish horses are very fine?" 

"Finest I have ever seen, and fleetest, 
except Barbs and Arabs." 

"I have a couple of beauties; I pur- 
chased one in Spain, where I was three 
years ago. She has Arabian blood in her. 
The second is Irish — down, down, down! 
What miss, do you not see I am in com- 
pany?" 

This to a beautiful pointer that came 
springing to Mr. Landry and strove to 
place her paws on his shoulders. Turning 
back, she circled round him, dropped her 
head on her fore paws for a second, then 
with a joyous bark and glad bound made 
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again for his shoulders. He warded off 
her caress. "You must learn obedience, 
my lady. Here, Sultan," he called to a dlg- 
nijQed relation of hers that lay quietly in 
the shade of a white marble faun, "come 
and teach your good sister manners." 

Sultan rose, wagged his tail, and walked 
slowly toward the gentlemen. He seemed 
to say: "I am very glad to see you, sirs; 
but I am not inclined to extravagance.*' 

"Very right, Mr. Sultan," said Harry, 
patting him on the head. "Be glad, sir, 
but it is always wiser to keep a reserve 
force — eh, old boy?" 

Sultan held up his shapely head in ac- 
knowledgment of his acquiescence. 

"He is a noble animal," said Harry. 

"He is that, and true as steel. No task 
beyond his intelligence. Ho, Williams," 
to a groom, "show us Sapphire." 

"All right, sir; she is in fine condition — 
merry as a kid.' 
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"I am about to try her mettle in the 
coming race, Mr. Harry. She is first class 
grit and gentle as a lamb." 

"A native?" 

"No, imported; got her while in Eng- 
land two years ago. She comes of a fine 
old Barbary stock; her mother was re- 
nowned among the renowned for fleetness. 
Sapphire takes after her, like as two 
pearls." 

"Lucky to get her.*' 

"Lucky! so-ho. Sapphire," he continued, 
as the barb rubbed her head against his 
shoulder, inviting his notice with a low 
neigh of delight and shaking her glossy 
mane, as if rejoicing in his caress. 

"She is a beauty," said Harry, whose ex- 
pressive look betokened deei>er admira- 
tion that was expressed by his words. 
'Think she has a chance to win?" 

"It will be hard to find her match." 
To be continued. 



A PLEADING. 

Madame Ten Bboeck, R. S. G. 

Hark! my soul, it is the Lord! 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word — 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
"Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me?" 

I delivered thee when bound. 
And when wounded healed thy wound; 
Saw thee wandering, set thee right — 
Turned thy darkness into light! 



SOMETIME. 

Eliza Allen Stabb. 

Sometime — before I think. 
Before an eye can blink. 
Death's arrow, dread, toward me will 
swiftly speed: 
I may not even heed 
Its whiz through air; 
And yet, just where 
I had not thought to fix a watchful e^^ 
Its point will aim. Sweet Lord, I sigUr 
Grant me a tranquil mind, 
A conscience well confessed. 
Its lodgement in my breast. 



Can a mother's tender care 
E'er forget the child she bare? 
Yes; she may forgetful be. 
Yet will I remember thee. 

Mine is an unchanging love — 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
True and faithful, strong as death. 

Lord! it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint 
Still I love Thee and adore — 
Oh, for grace to love Thee more! 



AT EVENTIDE. 
SiSTEB Imelda» O. p. 

I sing my song when flowers dream 
And stars come one by one. 

And mirrored lie on the ocean's breas' 
When sleeps the weary sun; 



And I would, their music floating far 

Beyond the silver spray 
That breaks upon the wave-worn flooi^^ 

Of caverns old and gray. 

Should sweetly, slowly sink to rest 

Within some kindred heart. 
And gentle, God-like peaoBtolness 

And hope and love impart. 
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THE CHINESE RITES. 



G. N. Cole. 



I first missonaries in China were 
{. China might have been a Cath- 
)untry to-day but for the famous 
versy over Chinese rites which 
resulted in the breaking up of the 
ns. The introduction of Chris- 
' into China forms an interesting 



T. 



ff 



Quotation from The Church Prog- 
t. Louis, July 21, 1900, and its sub- 
l1 repetition in Donahoe*s Magazine 
ptember, betray the writers' gross 
nee of historical truth, when, in 
ndiscreet zeal, they would ascribe 

Jesuits honors which no member 
; great Society would desire to arro- 
to himself. And the parrot-like 

of many nimble-scissored Catholic 
es has so stupidly repeated the 
that as we write we are conscious 
currency it has acquired — a quality 
not infrequently is assumed to be 
iiivalent of truth. The "interesting 
r" of the introduction of Chris- 
' into China anticipated the founda- 
f the Jesuit Order by several cen- 

We refer our readers to the Sep- 
: number of Dominicaxa — "Chris- 

in China." 
claim that "China might have been 
lolic country to-day but for the 
3 controversy over Chinese rites" 
ts a condition of affairs truly de- 
le. The difficulty, however, lies in 
, a thing much stronger than a 
claim, and the fact is that the as- 
ion of a wholesale conversion of 
is one not only gratuitous, but in 
lefiance of the teachings of history 
! the character and temper of the 
e people. We shall dismiss im- 
mt assumptions and adhere to the 
ties. 

understanding of the question of 
linese rites pre-supposes a knowl- 
f said rites. 

ceremonies in question consisted 



of idolatrous worship of Shang-ti or 
Xomti, the material heaven or €k)d, of 
Confucius, idolatrous worship of an- 
cestors, and of Confucius himself. The 
direful nature of these practices had been 
fully comprehended by the Dominican 
missionaries in their labors among the 
heathen for more than two centuries. 

That the insidious evil should have so 
affected the minds and hearts of the 
Jeusit missionaries that it threatened to 
sap the vitality of the Ghurch in the 
Celestial Empire was indeed matter for 
grave alarm. Much may be said, how- 
ever, in extenuation of the stand taken 
by the Jesuits, because of the motives 
actuating a zealous congregation still in 
its infancy. 

When Father Ricci, S. J., entered 
^ China is 1583, the Society of Jesus had 
enjoyed the approval of the Holy See 
precisely forty years. Filled with the 
high resolve to conquer souls for Christ, 
he proceeded to become any and all things 
to the heathen. 

Donning the costumes of the native 
Bonzes, he and his companions deter- 
minedly set to work to eradicate the Chi- 
nese prejudices against the Christian 
faith, and, failing in this, at least to con- 
ciliate them. Finding that their simple 
manners and dress brought upon them the 
contempt of the natives, Ricci and his 
brethren adopted the silken robes and 
manner of living of the Literati, as better 
calculated to win the confidence and re- 
spect of the upper classes of society. 

In this conciliating spirit, therefore, 
the sons of S. Ignatius tolerated in their 
converts to Catholicity idolatrous prac- 
tices that all preceding and contemporary 
missionaries had endeavored to abolish. 
As the pernicious effects of fostering 
these pagan rites became apparent, the 
Jesuits found that "they had taken too 
big a contract on their hands'* in the 
matter of devotion to dead men's bonea. 
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To maintain their position in regard to 
the rites they would be obliged to throw 
overboard some of the sacred traditions 
of the Church. 

Morales, a Spanish Dominican, made 
the most determined opposition to the 
idolatrous practices, and, in 1643, laid a 
formal complaint before Urban VIII. His 
Holiness died, however, before matters 
were adjusted. The charges were conse- 
quently laid before the Propaganda in 
1645. The Sacred Congregation forbade 
the continuance of the rites among Chris- 
tians until the Holy See should examine 
the vexed question of the obnoxious prac- 
tices. 

The controversy thus commenced broke 
out intermittently during an entire cen- 
tury, covering the reigns of no less than 
eleven Popes. 

In 1656, eleven years after the prohibi- 
tion of the rites, the Jesuits obtained 
from Alexander VII. a decree tolerating 
ceremonies which they represented as 
"purely civil and political." This led to 
deeper complications. The question was 
brought up for debate at Rome in 1669, 
and again in 1674. In 1669 the Do- 
minicans, as well as the other opponents 
of the Chinese rites, were re-enforced by 
the powerful suffrages of the members of 
the Seminaire des Missions Etrangeres, 
Paris, who had recently gone to China. 

Maigrot, the zealous "Bishop of Conon 
and Vicar- Apostolic of Fo-Kien, found it 
necessary to sound a note of warning to 
the clergy. In a pastoral letter issued in 
1693, the clergy were ordered to use the 
words Tien-Chu, "Lord of Heaven," when- 
ever they wished to convey the idea of 
God to the Chinese. They were never to 
use in the same circumstances the words 
Tien and Xamti, which signified "Heaven" 
and "Emperor." Secondly, no tablet 
bearing the Inscription King-Tien, "Adore 
Heaven," should be allowed in the 
churches. Thirdly, the Chinese Chris- 
tians "could not be permitted to assist at 
the semi-annual oblations made to Con- 
fucius and to the dead." 

Maigrot commended the missionaries 
who had already forbidden the use of 
these tablets and condemned several 
propositions of Jesuit writers bearing 



upon the matter in question. Further- 
more, the Bishop stigmatized as false the 
explanations of the Jesuits by which they 
had obtained the decree of toleration 
from Alexander VII. 

The excitement caused by the publica- 
tion of this pastoral of the Vicar- 
Apostolic of Fo-Kien was intense. The 
Jesuits blamed the Bishop for his de- 
cison on the question which, they held, 
the Holy See regarded as debatable. The < 
Chinese hierarchy consisted of six 
Bishops, two of whom upheld the Jesuit 
position; against it were four Bishops, 
all the Franciscans, all the Dominicans 
and all the secular priests from the 
Seminary for Foreign Missions. i 

The controversy aroused interest every- 
where, particularly in France, as that 
country was foremost in sending mis- 
sionaries to foreign countries. Clement 
X. and Innocent XII. were specially con- 
cerned in the matter under dispute. The 
latter appointed a special Congregation 
to consider the nature of the Chinese 
rites. On October 18, 1700, the Faculty of 
the Sorbonne at Paris found it necessary 
to condemn several propositiona advanced 
by a European Jesuit favoting the prac- 
tices of the Jesuits in China. 

Upon the death of Innoc^it XH., his 
successor. Pope Clement XI.» took active 
steps to end the matter under debate. 
The Pope deputed Mgr. de Toomon with 
full legatine powers, as delegate to China 
in 1705. The Papal envoy had received 
much opposition from the Jesuits in 
India, two years previoa8ly» on aoooont 
of their observance of the rites at Mala- 
bar, and consequently anticipated trouble 
and difficulty in fulfilling his mission. In 
an audience with the Emperor the Legate 
announced that the Holy See had con- 
demned the practices tolerated by the 
Jesuits. Mgr. de Toumon was ordered to 
leave the empire. Proceeding to Nankin, 
the Legate announced a decree oondemn- 
ing the rites; he also reminded the hier- 
archy and clergy that on November 20, 
1704, the Supreme Pontiff had com- 
manded the missicmariee to otaenre the 
laws enjoined by Mgr. Maigrot in KfiM. 

The efforts of de Toumon, however, to 
command obedience were ia Tain. Viade- 
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lou, the Jesuit Bishop of Claudiopolis. 
alone obeyed. The Jesuits, having used 
the favor of the Emperor in order to 
banish the Legate, proceeded further. 
They not only ignored the Papal man- 
dates, but they assured his Majesty that 
the honors to Confucius should be con- 
, tinued, guaranteeing that the members 
of their Society should remain in China. 
Consequently the entire body of secular 
priests, the Franciscans and the Do- 
minicans were banished from the empire. 

A few of these orthodox confessors of 
the faith, however, eluded the vigilance 
of the imperial officials and secretiy con- 
tinued their apostolic labors — a gigantic 
undertaking considering that the popu- 
lace saw in each Jesuit missionary the 
re-incarnation of Confucius himself. Mgr. 
de Tournon was arrested at Nankin and 
thrown into prison, through the hostility 
of the Portuguese authorities. There he 
sultered many indignities. 

A document was sent by the Jesuits, in 
1707, to the Pope, in which they sought 
to justify their opposition to de Tour- 
non's commands, alleging that danger 
would have been entailed upon their mis- 
sions if they should incur the imperial 
displeasure. Pope Clement XL replied to 
this appeal of the Jesuits by enrolling de 
Tournon in the Sacred College. When 
Father Carre, the bearer of the biretta, 
reached that prelate, he was dying. 
Father Carre administered to him the last 
Sacraments. We can have no better idea 
of the noble character of the holy Legate 
than that conveyed by the eulogy of 
Clement XI., delivered in full Consistory, 
when the Pope announced the death of 
the newly created Cardinal: 

"We have lost a most zealous friend of 
true religion; an intrepid defender of pon- 
tifical authority; a valiant vindicator of 
ecclesiastical discipline; a great luminary 
and ornament of your College. We our- 
selves have lost a son, your brother, who 
was exhausted by the many labors which 
he performed for the cause of Christ; 
who was crushed by the daily sufferings 
that afflicted him; who, like gold, was 
purified in a crucible — a crucible of in- 
numerable insults which he endured with 



great strength of soul. ' We are bidden to 
hope by that unconquerable constancy, 
because of which this truly apostolic man, 
although fed by the bread of tribulation 
and the water of anguish, never failed in 
his duty; and because of which he with- 
stood imprisonment and other grievous 
injuries bravely until the last moment of 
his life. He fought a good fight; he kept 
the faithr 

Pope Clement XI., in 1710; published to 
the world the decree signed by himself in 
1704. The efforts of de Tournon to en- 
force this decree in China had brought 
about the persecution that led to his pre- 
mature death. At the same time the Pope 
issued a peremptory command to all the 
Superiors representing the various mis- 
sions in China to force the compliance of 
those Jesuits who had been evading the 
question. The General of the Jesuits, 
Father Tamburini, was obliged to take 
energetic action to compel entire 
obedience. On November 20, 1710. he 
declared in the presence of the delegates 
of the various provinces then assembled 
in Rome, that he "would not recognize as 
a Jesuit any one who would thereafter 
defend the permissibility of the crim- 
inated Chinese rites." 

This decree of the Sovereign Pontiff, 
together with the declaration of Tambu- 
rini, should have effectually ended all 
dissensions concerning the rites; but the 
poison of the evil had insinuated itself 
so gradually that it had driven the spirit 
of submission out of the minds of many 
of the missionaries. The majority of the 
Jesuits ignored the Papal mandate. On 
March 19, 1715. Clement XI. issued his 
Bull Ex ilia die. The Pope reviewed the 
circumstances connected with the contro- 
versy from its incipiency; the persistent 
refusal of the Jesuits tq abandon the 
condemned practices; their misinterpreta- 
tion of the decree of Alexander VII.; the 
condemnatory decision of the Commission 
instituted by Innocent XII., in which sev- 
eral years had been devoted to the ex- 
amination of the practices of a doubtful 
nature; the condemnation of these doubt- 
ful observances by the Holy See; the 
confirmation of the decree on September 
25, 1710, which had been promulgated on 
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January 25, 1707. Finally, the Pope 
ordered* that each missionary should re- 
frain from exercising all priestly func- 
tions until he signed a prescribed formula 
under oath. Many of the missionaries 
submitted and promised fidelity to the 
commands of Clement XI. 

In 1720 Mezzabarba was dispatched to 
China; he found that Kang-Hi was re- 
solved to banish all the Christians from 
his empire, under the apprehension that 
a conformity to the Papal edict meant 
rebellion against his imperial authority. 
Mezzabarba granted some concessions in 
regard to the rites, which were in no way, 
however, to derogate from the force of the 
Bull Ex ilia die. These concessions were 
interpreted by the Jesuits as an approval 
of their former methods of dealing with 
the rites^ which they not only resumed, 
but the Bishop of Pekin, who was a 
Jesuit, issued two pastorals in 1723, in 
which he ordered his clergy under pain 
of suspension, to interpret the Bull Ex 
ilia die as fully explained by the "per- 
missions." This action of the Bishop 
was formally condemned twelve years 
later. 

Pope Innocent xni., who succeeded 
Clement XI., took up the matter in 1723. 
Summoning Tamburini to his presence, 
the Pope indignantly denounced the per- 
sistent disobedience of the Jesuit mission- 
aries in China. His Holiness referred the 
General to his Secretary for information 
of the conditions under which the Society 
of Jesus should continue to exist. The 
document, containing ten stringent con- 
ditions exacting submisson to the Holy 
S^e on all points, was signed by Tam- 
burini and other Jesuits on September 13, 
1723. The promise of Tamburini proved 
no guarantee for the fulfillment of the 
conditions prescribed for the Order's ex- 



istence. The Jesuits flourlBhed in Chinfr- 
so did the rites. 

The Immediate successors of Innocent 
XIII. (Benedict XIII. and Clement XII.) 
were destined to experience the resistance 
of the Jesuits on the Chinese ceremonies, 
the practice of which their predecessors 
for more than eighty years had not only 
refused to sanction, but had formally con- 
demned. Clement XII., to put an end to 
further evasions, determined to reserve 
to the Apostolic See the right to pro- 
nounce upon the "permissions'* given by 
Mezzabarba and which the Bishop of 
Pekin had audaciously interpreted as a 
justification of the acts of the recalcitrant 
Jesuits. The death of Clement XII. oc- 
curred before he had accomplished his 
design. 

Benedict XIV. revoked the concessions 
or "permissions" of Mezzabarba, as they 
had been openly abused. The Pope com- 
manded each missionary in China to take 
an oath of obedinece and absolute ob- 
servance of the Constitution Ew quo Si^- 
gulari before he should be allowed to ex- 
ercise his functions. The greater number 
of the Jesuits yielded submission to the 
Pope's decree; but, two years later, it be- 
came the painful duty of Blessed Peter 
Sanz, of the Dominican Order, Vicar- 
Apostolic, to notify to the Bishop of Pekin 
that he would be compelled to withdraw 
the faculties of certain disobedient 
Jesuits should they not obey in full the 
decree of Benedict XTV. 

Gradually a tardy though final submis- 
sion was rendered to Rome; but the in- 
Jury to the cause of Christianity had al- 
ready borne bitter fruit The vacillating 
policy of the recalcitrant missionaries in 
regard to the heathenish observances, 
and their long resistance to authority, 
was the seed of that fruit. To charge tbe 
opponents of the policy condemned by 
the Holy See with responsibility for un- 
happy results, is to insult historic trutb. 



The publication of this paper, as promised in our September number, is in- 
tendedly solely as an offering to the cause of Truth. Mindful of our devoticHi to 
the sons of the warrior-Saint, whoee splen did army has battled so gloriously few tbe 
Church, we wish to make clear that the facts recorded in this article tell not 
against the Society of Jesus; they mark only the regrettable excesses of IndiTidualB 
for whose impulsive zeal history can well enter an extenuating plea while it yet 
discharges the duty of faithfully recording a page of Church history that must be 



DOMlNIClAifA. 



268 



L in the spirit of Leo the Thirteenth, who makes his own Olcvero's famous 
Dot the mention of aught that is false; fear not the mention of aught that is 

ere is no spirit of odium theologicum in this narrative; rather is it a protest 
b ignorance, a rebuke to indiscreet and incompetent Catholic editors, a d^ 
it the great Society of Jesus from a charge which concerns only individuais, 
sober Justification of the Dominican Order often shamefully traduced as the 
Qt opponent of Christianity in the Orient, 
writer in The North American /Jcti eir for September speaks clearly, yet rabid- 

viciously for this class of incompetents; and his seeming compliment to the 
Fathers no Catholic body will more quickly repudiate than they when its 
Hi words will be found to convey an insult to Truth, and a calumny against 
iminican Order. 

e i^un, New York, September 16, misled by the dogmatic assertions of Dr. 
the writer in The North American Review (whose bad manners are in striking 
stration of his ignorance, when he refers to "the • ignorant Dominicans"), 
the weight of its powerful influence to the wider dissemination of the 
ly against the Dominicans. We believe that the fair-minded and just editor 

^uu will speak as emphatically and to the contrary, on receiving the true 
tation of facts. 

e feel confident that the publication of this brief narrative wiil be unto edi- 
Q, because it is written in the light of Truth, and in refutation of insulting 
tions put upon the Society of Jesus and the Order of Preachers. 

Editor's Note. 



THE GOLDEN REIGN. 

Daniel J. Donahoe. 

shines upon the hills, 
on in the valleys dwelleth, 
: rises from the rills, 
r brook his gladness telletb. 

mn holds her golden reign, 
den carpets floor the forest, 
m hoards of ripened grain, 
.dden where the flelds are hoarest. 

in blessings goes the year, 
.in she chants her tender story — 
J thy life in joy and cheer, 
us to close in peace and glory." 

OUR REFUGE. 

Chablotte Callahan. 

11 within your Father's arms; 
(till, and suffer there, 
TY one, or you who have 
rrow deep to bear. 

impatient sigh or plaint 
irb the silent air; 
mtold pain, each hidden grief 

be a sweet- voiced prayer. 

:e a helpless infant, still, 

lout a doubt or care, 

to the warmth of His dear Heart, 

feel love's healing there. 



THE DREAM ANGEL'S MISSION. 

EsTELLE Marie Gerard. 

'Neath the stars' silver radiance gleaming 
afar. 
We silently wander to-night; 
And the Angel of Dreams from the dim 
Far Away, 
In a vesture of azure and white. 
Doth hover above us, and from his loved 
harp 
Floats ever a beautiful strain. 
That husheth the soul's busy tumult and 
strife, 
Ard healeth the heart rent with pain. 

And thus, as the melody bears us away 

Full fleetly on wings of delight, 
The haunts where we reveled in youth's 
happy hour 
Come swifter than fair Fancy's flight; 
And ever glad faces and forms that we 
loved 
In the beautiful Long, Long Ago, 
Commingle with joy their fond heart- 
songs with ours. 
Tenderly, softly and low. 
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OUR LADY'S MONTH. 



As If in holy rivalry the loveliest 
month of the Autumn disputes with 
Spring's most delightful season the honor 
of special dedication to Heaven's blessed 
Queen. Fixed for peri>etuity of observ- 
ance, the October devotions have so en- 
tered into the spiritual life of the faithful 
that not even May can claim so plentiful 
a recognition in the piety of our Lady's 
clients or so rich a harvest in the abund- 
ance of heavenly favors vouchsafed for 
this Feason through the bounty of the 
Church. 

What Leo XIIL has done for now nigh 
unto twenty years, though it will single 
him out for all the ages as the Pontiff of 
our Lady's Beads, is not a singular event; 
it is rather the befitting climax har- 
moniously crowning a series of striking 
Incidents woven into the history of the 
Church, and forming a part of the de- 
velopment and growth of true devotion 
to our Blessed Mother. 

On the first Sunday of October, 1571, 
while the usual procession in honor of 
our Lady Queen of the Rosary was mak- 
ing its pious rounds through the streets 
of Rome in special pleading for Christen- 
dom's pressing needs, a Saint, the latest 
of the canonized Popes, sat in the chair of 
Peter. The humble Dominican friar whom 
Providence had raised to the sublime 
dignity of the Papacy, whom the Church 
venerates under the name of S. Plus V., 
had the true spirit of every true son of S. 
Dominic; he loved our Lady of the Ro- 
sary, and on her mighty aid he leaned in 
the hour of bitter trial. 

The struggle then impending was one 
that carried with its issue the fate of 
Christian nations. Surrounded by his 
Cardinals, the holy Pope was sharing in 
the Rosary celebration of that memor- 
able October 7th, three hundred and 
twenty-nine years ago, when suddenly 
inspired and wrapt as into ecstatic vision, 
he announced to the assembled Princes of 
the Church that God had granted a 
glorious victory to the Christian arms, 



that at far-distant Lepanto the proud 
Crescent had gone down in ignominy be- 
fore the triumphant banner of the Crosa. 

For that victory the gratitude of the 
Church, the thanksgiving of our Lady's 
loving clients of the Beads, find ever re- 
curring commemoration and renewed in- 
spiration in the celebration of great Ro- 
sary Sunday. Echoing the words of the 
Pope Saint we may well say: For busi- 
ness there is no occasion to-day; praise 
and prayer to God and to the most power- 
ful Virgin Mary should be our sole and 
welcome duty. 

The significance of the overthrow of the 
Turkish forces in the battle of Lepanto 
is understood even by profane historians. 
Its beneficent effect has been realized to 
the present time by the various Christian 
states of Europe. But we who see the 
finger of God in the marvelous works of 
Providence, whose Catholic instincts are 
quickened by faith and love, know the 
inner facts, the spiritual underlying op- 
erations of special divine intervention, 
and in this light we proclaim our Lady's 
glory because of our Lady's share as the 
splendid instrument of God. We children 
of the Rosary rejoice that the blas- 
phemous determination of the Turk was 
utterly foiled. The successor of Ma- 
homet did not feed his horse with a 
bushel of oats on the altar of S. Peter's. 
Rome. 

To Don John of Austria we also assign 
a niche, while we gratefully remember 
the gallant soldier who answered the 
Pontiff's call when the liberty of Chris- 
tian liJurope was threatened. As his story 
will be fully told to our readers at another 
time, we are now free to dismiss further 
notice of his achievements. 

We are concerned rather with the cele- 
brations instituted by the Church to keep 
In immortal memory the glorious 
triumph of Lepanto that is recalled, year 
by year, on the first Sunday of October. 
Shortly after the battle S. Pius V. Insti- 
tuted the feast of our Lady of Victory to 
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I the triumph of that day, and he 
d to the Litany of the Blessed Virgin 
itle "Help of Christians/** 
ter, Gregory XIII. dedicated the 

of our Lady of Victory as that of 
Lady of the Rosary for all churches 

an altar or chapel of the Rosary, 
ent X. extended the celebration to 
lominions of the King of Spain. The 
^al gradually grew till Clement XI. 
aimed it for the entire Catholic 
i, to commemorate the victory of the 
eror Charles Vi. over the Turks, in 
rear 1710, and the deliverance of 
1. 

rily is our Lady of the Rosary S. 
' of Victory, and in our day we have' 
[^ed for the battles she has won. 
t Catholic fails to see the hand of 
' and her answer to our prayers in 
successes of Leo XIII., in the vic- 
3 he has achieved for more than 
ty years, and on so many different 
I? Shall we yet rejoice in the full 
ry? God grant it! And if not in our 

if not under the benign Pontiff 
e reign has been so luminous, so 
tual, so mighty in learning, and 
\\ so humble in devotion, so marked 
childlike confidence in the power of 
's Rosary, we may have strong hope 
the triumph of the Beads, the full 
er to the prayer of the Rosary will 
ong be deferred. 

t while we rejoice because of the true 
tion that is so manifest, so wide- 
d, all who are of the faithful 
ints of Mary must grieve for the 
less towards our gracious Lady 



feast in honor of our Blessed Mother under the 

"Hclpof Christians," was instituted by Pius 

ler his five years of captivity in Savona and on 

turn to Rome, from which he had been twice 

id. It is assig^ned to May 24. 



shown by many; we must deplore the sor- 
rowful fact that there are Cathholics who 
pass their lives in indifference or ignor- 
ance as to their dearest Mother who is in 
Heaven. 

Yet we must not feel discouraged. 
Rather should our energies be quidl^enJBd 
and our efforts redoubled. To all faithful 
Rosarians we say that in their hearts 
should be the comforting assurance of 
Mary's blessing and love; and in the con- 
fidence which it Inspires they should 
kindle their zeal into a very blaze during 
this Rosary month. 

Fathers and mothers, we address you: 
Night after night gather your children 
around the family altar, and mingle 
your voices in loving prayer, bead by 
bead, in Mary's dear name. You may not 
possess much of this world's wealth, but 
you can furnish, at least, a picture of our 
Lady of the Rosary and a few lights that 
will bum for your faith and glow for your 
love ,and Heaven's Queen will smile 
down as on the grandest cathedral gather- 
ing, for you will be assembled in her 
name. 

But, we further advise: Do not forget 
the Church devotions — the Holy Mass and 
Benediction — where the lesson will be so 
tenderly impressed on you of the union 
of Jesus and Mary; whereby the divine 
truth will sink into your hearts that our 
best way unto Him is His own way unto 
us, the way of His precious and immacu- 
late Mother. 

By prayer and work we can all share in 
the grace and glory of our Lady's Ro- 
8ar3' Mission — the apostolate of saving 
souls through the love and imitation of 
Jesus in the study and practice of Mary's 
Beads. 



Ufteen mysteries, on fifteen 
Decades of blessed beads, 

'he Rosary makes; he says it best 
Who best each mystery heeds. 

Ive joyful mysteries, like five 
Spring roses, snowy white, 

'ell of the Holy Infancy 
Of Jesus with delight. 



Five mysteries sorrowful, like five 
June roses, deep and red. 

Tell of our Saviour's sufferings. 
And how for us he bled. 

Five mysteries glorious, like five 
Large roses, tint like gold, 

The resurrection wonderful 
And bliss of Heaven unfold. 

— Bliza Allen Starr, 
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BROTHER AQUIN. 

(the legend of a DOMINICAN FRIAR.) 



Eleanor C. Donnelly. 



'Mid the Buddhists and the Brahmins of 

the Orient — years agone, 
Lived and labored Friar Aquin — Dominic's 

anointed son. 



"In the field • thou bast forsaken, thou- 
sands, sunk in sin and shame, 

Know not of My Father's Kingdom— call 
not on His Holy Name; 



Lived and labored, ever zealous for the 

lost sheep of the Fold, 
Praying, preaching, training, teaching. 

high and lowly, young and old. 



"Wilt thou leave these souls to perish! 

Shall My Passion prove in vain? 
Vain the glory of My Father — object of 

My Blood and pain!" 



"All, my Grod, for Thy dear glory! Every 

breath for Thee alone!" 
Sighed the hero of our story, as he toiled 

in fields unknown. 



Moved to tears, the Friar answered: "Dear 
Lord Jesus, nevermore 

Shall Thy son refuse to labor in Thy vine- 
yard, as of yore! 



Toiled until one strange illusion filled his 
brain: " 'Twere wisest, best, 

If. in some remote seculsion, Friar Aquin 
stole to rest. 



"Once again Thy brave apostle — in his 

mission peril-proved — 
He shall traverse every quarter where 

Thou art not known and loved; 



Made him there a little haven in some 

cave or secret wood. 
Where, secure, his own salvation he might 

win in solitude!" 



"Where Thou art not served devoutly. 

strive to win men to their Lord. 
Farewell, little peaceful refuge! EMrer be 

Chrtst's will adored!" 



Yielding to the tempter wary, in the 

desert — love aflame — 
Aquin, erst the missionary, now an 

eremite became. 



Straight departing from the desert. 

Dominic's heroic son 
Vowed: "Repose to flesh or spirit, taste I 
not till this be done! 



Fasted there, and prayed unceasing; 

scourged himself — each sense denied: 
Spent whole days before the Image of his 

Saviour Crucified. 



"Till I see my Master's kingdom flourish 

on a pagan soil! 
Guide me, O my Light, my Wisdom! Best 

Belov'd, accept my toil!" 



Till, one night, from out the center of the 

Wounded Heart divine, 
Heard the hermit this soft whisper: 

"Prayer and penance, son of mine! 



Sped the monk unto the Indies — once 

again a heart of gold, 
Preaching, straining, teaching, training. 

high and lowly, young and old. 



"Both are blessed in My creatures: yet 1 

prize far more thy toil 
As an apostolic preacher, laboring on a 

pagan soil! 



Life and strength at last exhausted in his 

Master's cause divine, 
Lo! a horde of brutal Hindoos tracked 

him to God's sacred shrine; 



There, the while his wounds unnumbered 
scarlet dyed his snow-white gown — 

'Mid the Buddhists and the Brahmins. 
Aquin won the Martyr's crown. 
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GEOFFREY CHAUCER- 



N. C. 



The golden glory of October's sun 
brightens for a moment a comer in 
Westminster Abbey consecrated to the 
memory of the father of English poetry, 
England's first and sweetest songster. 
Five hundred years ago he ceased to sing 
on earth, but the echo of his strains still 
lingers, his soft breezes seem to fan our 
cheeks and to waft to us the perfume of 
his fairest flowers, as if living again in 
the vividness of his glowing narrative. 
We long to catch a closer glimpse of this 
unique, this incomparable charmer who 
sang of "layde-love and war-romance 
and knightly worthe." , 

Of the place of his birth Chaucer says: 
"The city of London, that is to me so 
dear and sweet, in which I was forth- 
grown." 

The London of Chaucer's boyhood, with 
the bright green fields, the sparkling 
waters of the Thames, the joyous song of 
birds, the fairest of skies — has been 
been swallowed up In the Babylon of to- 
day. Reveling in Nature's entrancing 
loveliness, he poured forth his heartfelt 
gratitude to the great Creator, and upon 
his knees he prayed that all men should 
love all flowers for the "daysie's" sake. 

Chaucer probably acquired his knowl- 
edge of classic and elegant literature at 
Oxford and Cambridge. He received the 
two-fold advantage of court-training and 
foreign travel, which gave him a wide 
experience of his fellow-men during his 
public career. 

At the age of sixteen he held the posi- 
tion of page to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, 
in the royal household of Edward III. 
The young prince, who was the second 
son of Edward, took part in the wars 
against France. Chaucer was but eight- 
een years old when be accompanied him 
to battle. He was captured by the 
enemy and retained as a prisoner of war. 
Edward paid £16 towards his ransom in 
1360, and secured his release. He evi- 
dently enjoyed the royal favor during the 



next seven years, for we hear of him in 
1368, chronicled as "unus valletorum 
Camerae Regis" (one of the valets of the 
King's chamber). He was then about 
twenty-eight years of age, and mingled 
with the wit, beauty and chivalry of the 
most splendid court in Europe. 

He married Philippa, who by some is 
supposed to have been sister to the 
Duke of Lancaster — heir apparent to the 
throne. Other writers refer to her as one 
of the maids of honor. 

This alliance had the effect of strength- 
ening the political bond that existed 
between himself and the Duke, who re- 
mained his steadfast patron. The Duke 
of Jjancaster was about Chaucer's own 
age and an interested friend in the lit- 
erary career upon which he had just en- 
tered. The young Duchess of Lancaster 
had always encouraged the poet's verses. 
Upon her death, which occurred in 1369, 
Chaucer lamented the loss of his patron, 
as well as his own, in a feeling tribute 
to her memory. This poem was prized by 
her son, Henry IV., and Chaucer's devo- 
tion was substantially rewarded some 
years later, on his accession to the throne. 

In testimony of the King's confldence in 
his ability Chaucer was selected as am- 
bassador in open and secret missions to 
various courts. He was then about thirty 
years of age. On the occasion of these 
embassies he had opportunities to move in 
the highest court circles of Genoa, Flor- 
ence, Milan and r'rance. The results of 
his negotiations evidently met with the 
royal approval, for during the space of 
twelve years he had been sent on seven 
diplomatic missions. 

Chaucer remained in northern Italy 
more than a year. It is assumed that he 
then made himself familiar with the in- 
spiring poetry of that favored land. 

On one of his earlier visits to Italy he 
probably met Petrarch and Boccacio. The 
outcome of the Italian mission so pleased 
his Majesty that he appointed Chaucer 
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Comptroller of the Customs of Wools, etc., 
at the Port of London, and granted him a 
pension for life. The duties of this office 
required Chaucer's personal attention. He 
was obliged to make out the bills of lading 
with his own hand. 

It was about this time that he under- 
took his "Canterbury Tales," upon which 
he worked late in the evenings. 

When Chaucer was in his forty-sixth 
year he was elected member of Parlia- 
ment from Kent He was then at the 
height of worldly prosperity, which was, 
however, of short duration. He made 
himself obnoxious to the ministers in the 
stand that he took when they opposed the 
interests of his patron, the Duke of Lan- 
caster. It is a significant fact that during 
the ascendency of the faction that sup- 
ported the Duke of Gloucester, Chaucer's 
good fortune visibly declined. Upon the 
return of his patron from Spain he re- 
ceived, successively, appointments to the 
Clerkships of Westminster and Windsor. 

Pecuniary reverses followed. Doubtless 
he wrote the "Complaint to his Bmpty 
Purse" while under this stress. Upon the 
accession of Henry IV., the son of the 
Duke of Lancaster, Chaucer received a 
pension of forty pounds. This timely help 
enabled him to lease a house in the gar- 
den of 3. Mary's chapel, Westminster. 
The lease was granted "for as many of 
fifty years as he might live." 

In this lovely retreat, relieved from 
anxiety concerning his temporal atEairs, 
in the enjoyment of his matured intel- 
lectual powers, he unexpectedly departed 
this life on October 25, 1400. 

He was the first poet buried in West- 
minster Abbey, where now are erected 
honorary monuments to the genius of 
Shakespeare, Addison, Spencer and many 
other great authors of England. 

Chaucer was of middle stature, of full 
face; his fair complexion verged towards 
paleness; his hair was a dusky yellow; 
he wore a short, well-trimmed beard; his 
nose was aauiline; he had an expansive 
forehead of marble- like whiteness; his 
drooping eyes betokened his haMtual con- 
centrativeness; he had an erect carriage 
and a swift manner of walking. Ordinar- 
ily, he dresecl in a loose camlet frock. 



reaching to the knee; wide sleeves wer^ 
fastened at the wrist; a dark hood with a 
tippet was twisted round his head while 
he was out doors; when indoors it hung 
down his back; he wore bright red stock- 
ings and black-horned shoes. 

We are indebted to Occlere's surrepti- 
tious drawings of his revered master for 
the genuine likeness of Chancer. One can 
detect the gleam of humor in his eye as he 
stands, rosary in hand, conversing gravely 
with the blind poet Qower, or engaged in 
philosophical discourse with the Domini- 
can, Strode; or, again. In lighter vein, 
with his youthful pupil, Lydgate. 

Chaucer's soul reveled in the beauties 
of creation that the Divine Artist had 
drawn forth from the bosom of infinite 
power, wisdom and love, and he chanted 
their praises for all time. 

A keen, broad observer of men, indul- 
gent to their follies, his sympathies are 
with virtue. He had no evil intention in 
picturing the vulgar license of his day; he 
is a humorous moralist, a happy delinea- 
tor of life as it exists in all nations and in 
all climes. He drew his highest inspira- 
tion from Christianity. His faith in Christ 
was simple and unwavering, his hope in 
the Blessed Virgin unbounded, and his 
charity for all men most rare. Words- 
worth thus modernizes his invocation to 
Mary: 

O Lord, our Lord, how wondrously (quoth 

she) 
Thy name in this large world is spread 

abroad ; 
For not alone by men of dignity 
Thy worship is performed and precious 

laud; 
But by the mouths of children, gracious 

God, 
Thy goodness is set forth; they, when 

they lie 
Upon the breast. Thy name do glorify. 

Wherefore, in praise, the worthiest that 

I may, 
Jesu of Thee and the white Lily-flower 
Which did Thee bear, and is a maid for 

aye. 
To tell a story I will use my power; 
No: that I may increase her honor's 

dower. 
For she herself is Honor, and the Root 
Of goodness next her Son, our soul's best 

hoot 
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laid, O Maid and Mother free, 
unbumt, burning in Moses' 

did'st ravish from the Deity, 
humbleness the Spirit that did 
t 

heart, whence through that 
's night 

was the Father's Sapience — 
> tell it in thy reverence. 

goodness, thy magnificence, 
le and thy great humility, 
i science and all utterance; 



For, sometimes. Lady, ere men pray to 
.thee. 
Thou goest before in thy benignity. 
The light to us vouchsafing of thy prayer. 

My knowledge is so weak, O blissful 

Queen, 

To tell abroad thy mighty worthiness. 

That I the weight of it may not sustain; 

But, as a child of twelve months' old, 

or less. 
That laboreth his language to express, 
Even so fare I, and therefore I thee pray. 
Guide thou my song which I of thee shaJl 
say. 



} none among you who will not 
how great was the trouble and 
I, in the twelfth century, God's 
ch suffered from thi3 Albigen- 
cs. These sprang from the sect 
er Manicheans, and filled the 
ranee, and other portions of the 
d, with their pernicious errors, 
led everywhere the terror of 
I, and, far and wide, strove to 
EU9sacre and ruin. 

ciful Gk>d, as you know, raised 
b these fierce enemies a most 
, the illustrious parent and 
! the Dominican Order. Great 
mdness of doctrine, in the ex- 
dis virtue, and in his apostolic 

undauntedly proceeded to at- 
nemies of the Catholic Church; 
rce of arms, but by that devo- 
1 he was the first to Institute, 

name of the Holy Rosary. In 
lolly trusted ; and by his preach- 
:hat of his brethren, he spread 
lout the length and breadth of 

by divine inspiration and 
foresaw that, like a most power- 
:e weapon, this devotion would 
eans of putting the enemy to 
I of confounding his mad im- 
audacity. In fact, such was its 
anks to this new form of prayer 
dopted and carried out as insti- 
the holy Father Dominic — piety, 
i unity began to return. The 
md devices of the heretics fell 
Many wanderers returned to 
of salvation, and the wrath of 
ms was checked by the arms of 



those who, in defence, had determined to 
resist them. 

Since, then, it is evident that this form 
of prayer is so acceptable to the Blessed 
Virgin, so suited to the defence of the 
Church and of Christendom, and that, 
whether publicly or privately used, it 
brings down divine blessings, it is not 
surprising that others of our Prede- 
cessors, by the most earnest commenda- 
tions, have endeavored to promote and to 
spread its adoption. Thus Urban IV. 
testified that "the Rosary daily obtained 
fresh favors for Christendom"; Sixtus 
IV. declared that this method of prayer 
"redounded to the honor of God and of 
the Blessed Virgin, and was well fitted 
to avert impending dangers"; Leo X. said 
**it was instituted to counteract here- 
siarchs and growing heresies"; and Julius 
III. called it "the glory of the Church"; 
Pius V. also declared that "with the 
spread of this devotion the faithful have 
become more fervent by these meditations 
and more inflamed by these prayers, that 
on a sudden they have become different 

men, that the darkness of heresy has been 
dissipated, and the light of Catholic faith 
has again beamed forth." Lastly, Gregory 
XIII. says that "the Rosary was insti- 
tuted by S. Dominic, to appease the anger 
of God and to implore the intercession of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary." 

Moved by these thoughts and by the 
example of our Predecessors, we have 
deemed it most opportune for like reasons 
to institute solemn prayers, and to en- 
deavor, by adopting those addressed to 
the Blessed Virgin, in the recital of the 
Rosary, to obtain from her Son, our Lord 
Jesus Christ, similar aid in present 
dangers." 

Leo XIII, 
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THE LIVING ROSARY. 



The Living Rosary, now so exten- 
sively propagated, owes its origin to a 
pious woman named Marie Pauline Jari- 
cot, by whom it was founded in the city 
of Lyons in the year 1826. Pour years pre- 
viously this chosen soul was the instru- 
ment of God in the establishment of the 
Association for the Propagation of the 
Faith. Owing to the troubles of the time 
immediately following the French Rev- 
olution, which well-nigh wrought the 
destruction of Religion in that unhappy 
country,* the devotion of the Rosary was 
greatly neglected. 

Hoping to renew the practice of the 
Beads, and fearing, at the same time, lest 
any one should be deterred by the impo- 
sition of too heavy a burden, she happily 
conceived a new and easy way of saying 
the Rosary. She formed small bands, or 
circles, consisting of fifteen members, 
each of whom was obliged to say, not the 
whole Rosary during the week, but sim- 
ply one decade each day, at the same time 
meditating on the mystery which would 
be assigned by lot. By this means the en- 
tire Rosary or Psalter of Mary would be 
said collectively by the members of each 
circle every day. 

The pious eftorts of its founder were 
soon crowned with success, for on Janu- 
ary 27, 1832, the Society of the Living 
Rosary was recognized by the Holy See, 
and received the approbation of the 
Church in a brief given by Gregory XVI. 
For this favor the young Society was 
much indebted to Cardinal Lambruschlni, 
the Nuncio of the Holy See In France. 

From that Brief we make some extracts 
thjit will be instructive and edifying: 

"Blessing the Lord of all consolation, 
we have heard what has been related to 
us by our beloved son Aloysius Lam- 
bruschlni, cardinal priest of the Holy 



•With the expulsion of the Dominicans from 
France, the dissolution of the Confraternity of the 
Rosary was also decreed by the French infidels who 
sought the suppression ol all religious orders and 
societies. It is worthy of note that France, the birth- 
place of the Rosary, is also the cradle of its restora- 
tion by way of the r,iving Rosary. 



Roman Church, respecting a pious prac- 
tice which the active and industrious 
piety of certain persons has lately devised, 
under the title of The Living Rosary, in 
honor of the Most Blessed Virgin Mary. 
For thereby we trust that, Grod well aid- 
ing, it will be happily effected that a form 
of prayer most fit to honor her in a holy 
manner in evey place and time, must not 
only become everywhere daily more fre- 
quent, from its being so easy, but also 
that, having acquired in some sort in- 
creased efiicacy from such a union of sup- 
pliants, it should be offered more agree- 
ably to God, Who, implored by common 
entreaty, is moved to commiseration and 
grace. Which salutary institute we have 
indeed resolved, with willing mind, to 
recommend by the sanction of our Pon- 
tifical authority, and to favor with the 
dispensation of Indulgences, recalling to 
memory what advantage the entire Cath- 
olic world experienced, when the faithful 
first implored her immediate protection. 
by the chaplets composed in honor of the 
Blessed Virgin." 

He then enumerates the indulgences, 
and ends with the following admoni- 
tions: "But, while thus endeavoring 
to enkindle in the minds of all a more 
intense desire of respect, love and de- 
votion towards the Virgin Mary, and 
whilst we, therefore, seek to furnish in- 
centives to those even who are already 
running on, by proposing a most abundant 
reward of Indulgences, we at the same 
time most earnestly urge this, thit all 
diligently discharging also the other duties 
of religion, charity and the virtues, and 
their moral being made conformable 
to the rule of Christian profession, 
would make themselves more dear to the 
most Holy Mother, who promises that 
they shall possess eternal life who will 
have endeavored to advance her honor. 
By this means, these our intentions and 
wishes shall obtain the prosperous re- 
sults that we desire; and we shall con- 
gratulate ourselves upon this work of 
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blessing and salvation granted to the 
Christian people." 

The Living Rosary is not only sub- 
ordinate to the Confraternity of the Ro- 
sary, but ft is clear from the Brief of 
Gregory XVI. that the principal end of 
the Society of the Living Rosary is that 
the ancient and venerable devotion to the 
most Holy Rosary may be more fruitfully 
cultivated, and in this manner that the 
Confraternity itself may be increased. 
Yet it must be remembered that the Liv- 
ing Rosary is, in the true and proper 
sense of the word, a Sodality canonically 
instituted, having its own special privi- 
leges and indulgences. 

Though the Order of Preachers had, by 
the authority of the Holy See, the special 
custody of the Rosary since its institution, 
Gregory XVI. committed the supreme 
direction of the Sodality of the Living Ro- 
sary to secular priests, who were called 
Directors General, because, at that stormy 
time, the Dominicans had not been re- 
established in France. A few years later 
Lacordaire restored the Order. Subse- 
quently, seeing irregularities in the ap- 
pointment and succession of general and 
diocesan directors, the Fathers peti- 
tioned the Holy See to place the Living 
Rosary under the care of the Order. 

Pius IX. readily consented, and in a 
Brief dated August 17, 1877, he conferred 
upon the Master General of the Do- 
minican Order the supreme direction of 
all the Sodalities of the Living Rosary. 
This grant was to hold in perpetuity.. 
In virtue of these powers, the Most Rev- 
erend Father Sanvito, then Vicar-General 
of the Order, reorganized the Sodality, 
and on February 2, 1878, he obtained 
from the Sacred Congregation of In- 
dulgences, the confirmation of a new 
Summary of Indulgences. 

As a consequence of these measures we 
are enabled to present certain specific 
points with precision. The Sodality of 
the Living Rosary is unlike the Perpetual 
Roeary, nor is it a Confraternity. There 
is, therefore, no obligation to keep a gen- 
eral register,, nor are any public exer- 
cises of devotion prescribed. Members of 
different societies may Join the Living Ro- 
sary, bat with this express condition, that 



they separately perform the duties of 
each. Moreover, the identity of the So- 
dality must be preserved intact No 
union of names or amalgamation with 
other pious societies is allowed. The ob- 
ject of the Living Rosary being the de- 
vout recitation of the Beads, the spirit 
and the practice of the Confraternity that 
is so rich in blessings and indulgences, 
should be the final aim of all Sodalists. 

Strictly speaking, Sodalists are bound 
by only one obligation, namely, to say 
faithfully each day one decade of the Ro- 
sary, using beads properly blessed, and 
meditating on the mystery that has fallen 
to them by lot. This obligation does not 
bind under any sin; but its neglect en- 
tails the loss of the indulgence granted for 
such recitation. 

The Supreme Moderator and Director 
General of the Living Rosary, the Master 
General 'Of the Order of Preachers, either 
in person or through the Provincials of 
the Order, governs the societies. Sub- 
ordinate to him are Directors, Presidents 
and Promoters. 

The head of the Dominican Order has 
supreme authority in all that pertains to 
the general government of the Sodality. 
The Provincials of the Order, by the au- 
thority delegated to them, appoint local 
Directors, who are named for a certain 
place while they remain there, or who re- 
ceive personal faculties which continue 
for Iffe. Directors of the Confraternity of 
the Rosary, wherever it is canonically 
erected, are also, by this fact, the lawful 
Directors of the Sodality of the Living 
Rosary. 

It Is the duty of the Directors to ap- 
point Presidents and Promoters, and to 
know well the condition and work of the 
Sodality. Hence, at convenient times. 
Directors should summon the Presidents 
and Promoters, and, singly or collectively, 
instruct them in the duties of their ofilces. 
By thus exciting their zeal in the good 
work, and by discussing and detcirmining 
whatever may be necessary for the ad- 
vancement of the Sodality, its efficiency 
will be sustained. Should the Sodality be 
without a President, the duties of his 
office devolve on the Director until the ap- 
pointment of a President. 
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Acording to rule a President is placed 
over every eleven circles. It is his duty to 
see that each circle has its Promotors 
and that Promotors faithfully do their 
part. Presidents may form new circles, 
and propose to the Director, for confirma- 
tion, new Promotors. They must provide 
each circle with its proper number, even 
by transferring Sodalists from one circle 
to another. Prom time to time they 
should transmit to the Director an ac- 
count of new circles, and on the festival 
of the Most Holy Rosary a list of all the 
circles should be presented to him. 

Promotors are authorized to receive 
new members into the Sodality. Persons 
who are absent may be received by let- 
ter. Promotors must k^o a record of the 
names of the Sodalists and transmit them 
yearly, on the feast of the Most Holy 
Rosary, to the President or the Director. 
They should also provide each circle with 
its required number of Sodalists. It is ad- 
visable that the Sodalists who constitute 
a given circle should, if convenient, live 
in the same locality. For this reason 
Promotors may transfer Sodalists; and if 
the Director judge it expedient, he may 
Institute for this purpose a general re- 
organization of the bands. 

Once a month, on the first Sunday or as 
near the beginning of the month as pos- 
sible, Promotors must distribute, by lot, 
the names of the fifteen mysteries of the 
Rosary among the Sodalists of each circle. 
Should It happen that any circle has not 
the required number, the Promotors will 
recite the undistributed decades, or have 
them said, till the number of the circle is 
completed. This should be done within a 
month. Should a circle have more than 
fifteen Sodalists, the Promotors must 
transmit the surplus names to the Presi- 
dent, so that a new circle may be formed. 
If this cannot be done, the Promotor may 
retain those Sodalists, and assign mys- 
teries to them by lot, after the regular 
distribution has taken place. 

Distribution in any other way than by 
lot is not allowed. The distribution in 
each circle should be made by the Pro- 
motor, with two Sodalists assisting. If 
necessary the selection by lot may be 
made for all the circles by the President, 



two Promotors assisting. Far this the 
consent of the Director must be obtained. 

Sodalists who have been absent, and 
those to whom the new distribution can- 
not be made known, may choose at the 
ond of the month the mystery imme- 
H.iately following the one previously 
assigned to them. In each distributioa 
Sodalists receive a new card or schedule 
describing the mystery. Some pious ex- 
ercises in honor of the Holy Spirit and 
the Queen of the Rosary may precede the 
distribution. 

The benefits of membership in the Liv- 
ing Rosary are numerous. From the con- 
cession of the Master Greneral of the 
Order of Preachers, che Sodalists of the 
x^iving Rosary partake. In the same man- 
ner as the members of the Ck>nfratemity. 
of all the spiritual benefits of the Do- 
minican Order. This concession, made in 
1836, was renewed by the Vicar-General 
of the Order, November 15, 1877. 

A Plenary Indulgence may be gained 
on the first feast day after admission if 
preceded by confession and communion. 
For the recitation of the dally decade, 
one hundred days' Indulgence may be 
gained; and on Sundays and Festivals, 
and also daily during the Octaves which 
will be noted in the Calendar, seven 
years and seven Lents may be gained. 
Provided the beads used were blessed by 
a Dominican, or by any other priest who 
has received due faculties from the Master 
General of the Order, one hundred days 
may be gained for each Our Father and 
Hail Mary. 

A Plenary Indulgence may be gained 
once a year (on any day chosen), by those 
who have recited during the year the 
daily decade on beads duly blessed. The 
urual conditions are prescribed. An In- 
dulgence of one hundred days Is granted 
to Promotors, and one of three hundred 
days to Presidents who preside over at 
least eleven circles, as often as they per- 
form any part of their duties. 

On the days Indicated In the Calendar, 
a Plenary Indulgence may be gained on 
the following conditions: (1) the dally 
recitation of a decade at least for one 
month, unless lawfully excused; (2) Con- 
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fesson and Communion; (3) a visit to a 
church, where some time should he spent 
in prayer. For those unable to go to a 
church It confessor may substitute another 
good work. 

The following points may be advan- 
tageously noted: 

If from death or other cause the number 
of the circle is not complete. Sodalists do 
not lose the Indulgences, provided the 
Promotor within a month from the day 
when the defect becomes known com- 
pletes the required number. 

If any Sodallst omit to say the assigned 
decade, the other members are not de- 
prived of their Indulgences. 

Those who are members of the Living 
Rosary and of the Confraternity have 
double obligations to satisfy. They must 
say the daily decade as required for the 
Living Rosary, and the whole Rosary 
(fifteen decades) during each week to 
fulfil the Confraternity duty. 

All Directors of the Living Rosary, even 
though general or diocesan, who held 
office on November 15, 1877, were con- 
firmed for life, with the faculty of select- 
ing new Promotors, to be placed in charge 
of new circles of fifteen. 

The feast of the Most Holy Rosary (first 
Sunday of October) is a special feast of 
the Sodality. 

The feast of S. Dominic (August 4th). 
the founder of the Order of Preachers, is 



also for the Sodality a day of great devo- 
tion and thanksgiving. 

Other Saints are named as monthly 
patrons, a list of whom we publish for the 

month of October. 
S. Phllomena has been chosen as the 

special Patroness of the Sodality. Her 
feast should, therefore, be a day sacred 
to the members. 

All the feasts of our Lord and of His 
Blessed Mother, particularly those which 
have reference to the Rosary, should be 
cherished by Sodalists with special devo- 
tion. On such festivals Sodalists should 

endeavor to confess and communicate. 

Those who go weekly to Holy Com- 
munion can gain all the Plenary Indulg- 
encies available within the week, without 
extra confession, provided they are in the 
state of grace and fulfil the other condi- 
tions. 

On the day set for distributing the mys- 
teries Sodalists may make offerings to 
help in defraying necessary expenses for 
the purchase of books, decoration of the 
altar, or other pious works. 

On the first available day after the 
feast of the Most Holy Rosary, a Mass 
shoitid be said for the deceased Sodalists 
of that year. Likewise on the death of a 
member a Mass should be said, to which 
all the members, or at least the associates 
of the same circle, should be invited. 

It is the right of the Director to pre- 
scribe what religious exercises and cus- 
toms shall be observed. 

The form for blessing beads is the same 
for the Confraternity and for the Living 
Rosary. 



Thee sing we, filled with pure delight. 

Thee, wounded deep with sorrow's 
sword. 
Thee, clad in endless glory bright. 

O Virgin Mother of the Lord: 

Hail, filled with Joy in heart and mind. 

Conceiving, visiting, or when 
Thou didst bring forth. ofTer and find 

Thy Child amidst the learned men! 

Hail, Martyrs' Queen! His agony. 

The taunts, the scourge, the thorns 
have found 
Thy deepest heart — ^yea and the tree 

Of shame hath all thy sorrows crowned! 



Hail, glorious in His triumphing. 

And in the Spirit tongues of flame; 
Lit with the splendors of the King, 

All nations praise thy glorious name! 

The Mysteries are gardens rare. 
Where fragrant blooms forever blow; 

Ye nations, gather roses fair 
And weave a crown for Mary's brow! 

Glory to Thee, and honor meet, 

Jesu, of lowly Virgin born, 
And Father and the Paraclete, 

Through endless ages of the morn. — 

Amen. 



Hymn from the Officg of Rosary Sunday 
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DEVELOPMENT OF PRINTING. 



SiSTEB Gabbiel, O. p. 

During the five centuries following the 
invention of metal types men of genius 
have endeavored to devise appliances to 
facilitate the multiplication of books by 
the least laborious and most expeditious 
methods. The close of the nineteenth 
century witnessed prodigious departures 
from long-established methods of hand 
composition. With what astonishment 
would not our venerable Caxton, our first 
English printer, view the marvels wrought 
at the present day, for he thought the ac- 
complishment of his first printed book 
little short of a miracle. **! have prac- 
tised and learned, at my great charge, to 
put in order this said book in print after 
the manner and form as ye may here see; 
and is not written in pen and ink as other 
books be. to the end that every man map 
have iJiem at once: for all the books of 
this story, thus Imprinted as ye see, were 
Jtegun in one day, and also finished in one 
day/* We may readily imagine his pleas- 
ure at beholding the printing of a large 
edition of his translation of Leoenba 
AuBEA, written by Blessed James of the 
Dominican Order, hegun and fInisTied not 
in one day, but possibly in one hour. 

Millions of dollars have been expended 
on the invention of type-setting machines, 
and rival claimants appear for the honor 
of first inventor. Prominent among these 
men of mechanical genius is Father Cal- 
endoli, of the Dominican Order, a Sicilian 
by birth. Father Calendoli superintended 
the construction of his type-setting ma- 
chine, which was constructed by the 
French mechanician Bibant. The machine 
was operated like a type-writer, and 
eclipsed all previous inventions of that 
kind. 

We can scarcely appreciate the utility 
and phenomenal rapidity of probably the 
most wonderful invention of the nine- 
teenth century, unless we have some 
knowledge of the former method of hand 
composition. The Statistician gives the 
following record of the highest achieve- 



ments in rapid type-setting: George 
Arensberg, New York, February 19, 1870, 
set 2,064 ems solid minion, 23 ems to line, 
one break-line to each stickful, in one 
hour. Joseph McCann, New York City, 
June 4, 1885, using three-Quarter double 
cases, solid minion, 25 ems measure, re- 
print copy, helpers to empty sticks, set 
1.000 ems in 29 minutes, 2,123 ems in (Hie 
hour, 3,000 ems in 1 hour and 25 minutes, 
4,000 ems in 1 hour, 53 minutes and 20 sec- 
onds, 4.233 ems in 2 hours, 5,000 ems in 2 
hours, 22 minutes and 20 seconds. 6,i00 
ems in 2 hours, 50 minutes and 20 seconds, 
and 6,350 ems in three hours. Wm. C. 
Barnes, New York City, September 10, 
1885 (public match), set 2,001 ems nonpa- 
reil, solid. 16 ems to alpliabet, 29 ems 
wide, in 55 minutes and 80 seconds, and 
(in a private match, same date) set 2,160 
ems, same, one break-line, in one hour. 
Joseph McCann, New York City, Decem- 
ber 15, 18S5, using full-sized cases, solid 
minion, 25 ems wide, reprint copy, empty- 
ing his own stick, set 2,000 ems ia 1 hour, 
4,012 ems in two hours, 6,029 ems in S 
hours, and 8,062^ ems in 4 hours. By 
same, October 8, 1888, set and corrected 
2,127 ems nonpareil in 1 hour. 

By the present system more than seven 
thousand ems may be set by an operator 
of a machine in an hour. Since printed 
matter is measured by "ems," the letter 
"m" being the unit, we may form some 
idea of the advantage gained in speed for 
book printing by the tsrpe-setting ma- 
chine from the following compilation of 
Professor A. P. Lyon of New York: The 
Bible contains 3,500,000 "ems," Webster's 
Dictionary 20,000,000, Chambers' Bncyclo- 
pedia 58,000,000, Johnson's Cyclopedia 
56,000,000, Appleton*s Cyclopedia 60,000,- 
000. and Encyclopedia Britaxmica 140,- 
000,000 ems. 

Thus the gain in speed on an average 
of more than six thousand ems per hour 
will enable the printer to multiply the 
most voluminous works in an incredibly 
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short space of time. It is estimated that 
there are more than 44,300 newspapers 
and periodicals printed in the world; of 
these, 23,339 are published in the English 
language. The annual consumption of pa- 
per in the United States is 107,000 tons. 

The Chinese claim the oldest printed pa- 
per in the world. The fifteenth hundred 
anniversary of the publication of the ''Im- 
perial Gazett'^'* was celebrated in Pekin 
in August, xbS!2. The Chinese have cer- 
tainly retained the oldest methods. At 
their present rate of advancement they 
will probably have adopted an American 
method of printing about fifteen hundred 
years hence. Nothing can be more ludi- 
crous to an expert operator than to see 
poor John tramping fully two miles in 
his efforts to collect types for about 
fourteen hundred words which, by the lat- 
est method, could be run oft in forty-five 
minutes. 

The Mergenthaler linotype machine, 
which was introduced in 1886, has proved 
its remarkable capacity for speed. More 
than three thousand of these machines are 
in use throughout the world. The com- 
pany have manufactories in the United 
States, England and Canada. 

A description of the machine as pub- 
lished by the agents will be of interest: 

The Linotype machine is not a type- 
setting machine in the ordinary sense of 
the word. On the contrary, it is a ma- 
chine which being operated by finger-keys 
like a typewriter, creates or produces type 
matter ready for use on the press or 
stereotyping table. 

The machine marks a wide depart- 
ure from the ordinary methods of using 
single line letter type. It produces and 
assembles side by side metal bars or slugs, 
each the length and width of a line of 
type, and having on the upper edge the 
type characters to prim an entire line. 
These bars, having the appearance of solid 
lines of type, are called "linotypes." When 
assembled side by side, they constitute 
Jointly a "form" composed of ordinary 
t3rpe, and adapted to be used in the same 
manner. After being used the linotpyes 



are returned to the melting pot to be re- 
cast into other lines, thus doing away 
with distribution. 

The production of the linotypes is ef- 
fected as follows: 

The machine contains as its leading 
members a large number of small brass 
matrices. The cut of one of these ma- 
trices looks like a big letter Y. 

These matrices consist each of a flat 
plate, having in its vertical edge a female 
letter or matrix, and in the upper end a 
series of teeth. There are a number of 
matrices for each letter or character rep- 
resented in the keyboard. 

The machine is organized to select ma- 
trices bearing the required characters, and 
set them up in line side by side, with in- 
tervening spaces, and thereafter to pre- 
sent the line to a mold so that the lino- 
types or slugs may be cast against and 
into the entire line of matrices at one 
operation. 

The operations are effected by a mech- 
anism which consists of an inclined sta- 
tionary magazine or holder, containing 
channels in which the assorted matrices 
are stored. The matrices tend to slide 
downward out of the magazine by reason 
of their gravity, but they are held in 
check by escapements, one at the mouth 
of each channel. From these escapements 
rods are extended downwards to a series 
of finger- keys. There is a special key for 
each character or letter. The keys are de- 
pressed by the operator In the order in 
which the corresponding characters are to 
appear In the print. 

Each time a key is actuated it permits 
a single matrix, bearing the corresponding 
character, to fall out of the mouth of the 
magazine and downward through the 
channels to an incline traveling belt, by 
which the matrices are carried downward 
one after another, and delivered into the 
slotted assembling block, in which they are 
set up or composed side by side in a line 
or row. A stationary box contains a series 
of spaces, and a delivery device connected 
with finger bar by which the spaces are 
discharged and permitted to fall into the 
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line at their proper places. Thus It Is that, 
by operating the keys, the required ma- 
trices and spaces are delivered one after 
another and assembled In line In the block 
until it contains all the characters neces- 
sary to complete one line of print After 
the line of matrices is thus composed It is 
transferred to the face of the vertical mold 
wheel, through which a slot or mold 
proper extends from the front to the rear 
face. The entire row of characters In tne 
matrix line Is presented directly opposite 
the face of the mold or slot, so that when 
the mold Is filled with metal to produce 
a slug or linotype, the metal will flow Into 
the matrices, which produce their respect- 
ive type characters in relief on the edge 
of the casting. 
Behind the mold wheel there is arranged 



a pot, in which type metal Is maintained 
In a molten condition by a flame from the 
gas burner thereunder. The pot has a de- 
livery mouth or channel adapted to fi^ 
against and close the rear face of tb 
mold. Within the pot there is mounted 
mechanically operated pump plunge 
After the line of matrices Is presented a; 
locked against and across the f^ce of 1 
mold, the mouth of the pot is clcx 
against the rear side of the tnold, and 
plunger then operated to force the mol 
metal from the mouth of the pot into 
mold, in which it solidifles, completing 

slug or linotype. 

A visit to the office of aiiy of our l.^ 
ing dailies while the Linotype is in ofa 
tion will better enable the reader U^ 
predate the utility of this wonderful 
ventlon. 



TWO QUEENS. 



Charles Hanson Towne. 



Pull many a year had Joy ruled on the 
throne 
Of my heart's kingdom, till there came 
a day 
When I grew weary of her power alone, 
Tho' sweet had been her sway. 



To-day she rules me with an iron hand J 
Incessant bids my blinding tears 
flow. 

Nor ever leaves me for another land 
As Joy did long ago. 



"Go, Joy!" I cried, "into some other heart 
That knows thee not, and send Grief 
unto me. 

That I may learn in solitude apart 
Her blessed ministry.' 



t* 



Down from her high estate my great 
queen swept, 
Nor paused to heed if I should call her 
back; 
And 8oon---ah, God! how soon — to her 
place crept 
Grief, like the midnight black! 



Here, after dismal years I cry to-day ». 

"Grief, go from me; too fearful Is 
reign; 
Take for a time thy solmen court awa- 

Let me forget thy pain.' 



f$ 



She only smiles her weary smile a 
salth, 

"O not like Joy do I take sudden flis 
Ah« long I bide, but he who suifereth 

Shall one day see the light' 



** 
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EDITORIAL. 



L Leo XIII. commanded the public 
on of the Rosary during October, 
ered that it should take place 
luring Mass or during the Exposi- 

the Blessed Sacrament, thus em- 
Qg the union of Jesus and Mary, 

as the end of our devotion to her, 
! means by which we can best come 

• 

jr Paber's forcible words: "Jesus 
ured because Mary is kept in the 
)und. Thousands of souls perish 
i Mary is withheld from them. It 
niserable, unworthy shadow which 
our devotion to the Blessed Virgin 
the cause of all those wants and 
, those evils and omissions and 
s/' may well be set side by side 
le command and entreaty of our 
ather, especially during the month 
ber. 

Dominican Order lost a noble 
the death on the feast of the As- 
Dn of Father Vanutelli, the dis- 
hed Orientalist, who was fatally 
in a railway accident which oc- 
in Italy on August 12. In 1858 
Vanutelli joined the Order. In 
) was ordained. For two years he 
I in Corsica. Later he dis- 
hed himself as chaplain in the pon- 
irmy of Pius IX. After the seizure 
me by the robber followers of 
Emmanuel, Father Vanutelli went 
Jtantinople. From that time (1870) 
s death his interests clustered 
the unhappy East, the land of 
and schism. As a preacher, mis- 
'' and writer he labored, in season 
t of season^ for the cause of Cath- 
lity. His identification with that 
apostolate was singularly happy 
•tably eminent. A list of his pub- 
works will bear testimony to the 
id talent of the man, to his pro- 
\ industry, and to his unwearied 

I Holy Land"; "Notes on a First 
o At^hion Oros, Mount AtbOB"; 



"Visit to the Monasteries of Greece"; 
"Constantinople"; "Patmos"; "The Fu- 
ture of the Orient Considered in Jerusa- 
lem"; "Mount Llbanus"; "The Banks of 
the Danube"; "The Archipelago"; "Alba- 
nia"; "Zernacora Montenegro"; "Rem- 
iniscences of the Orient"; "Reminiscences 
of Thessaly"; "The Carpathian Moun- 
tains"; "Sojourn of a Month on the Holy 
Mount of Macedonia"; "The Italo-Greek 
Colonies"; "Religious Study In Russia- 
Notes of a Voyage"; "The Eucharistic 
Congress in Jerusalem in 1893"; "The 
Religious Question in the East, a Practical 
Study"; "The Transformation of the 
East": "General View of the Religious 
Question in the East"; "Israel, a View of 
the Hebrew People"; "Russia and the 
Catholic Church"; "Missions of the Latins 
in the East"; "Brief Notes of Confer- 
ences Held in Arcadia"; "Conferences on 
the East"; "Christ, the King"; "Council 
of Florence"; "Sacred Lateran Me- 
moirs." 

Some of our Catholic Journals have re- 
ferred to Father Vanutelli as a Cardinal. 
The two brother Cardinals named Vanu- 
telli are cousins of the deceased friar. 

We do not vouch for the following, but 
we give it "for what it is worth": 

Writing from Manila to the Pittsburg 
Post, .John T. McCutcheon says: 

"The old Dominican Father, after forty 
years of honest service in the Philippines, 
had arrived at such an advanced age that 
he knew his time for this world was 
short. It was then that his brother padres 
asked him to write a book detailing his 
experiences, in order that posterity might 
be benefited by the great knowledge and 
information which he had gathered dur- 
ing his long and useful life. So he smiled 
and said that he would. 

" *No one shall see it while I live,' he 
told them, 'but when I am gone you will 
open my private chest and there you wll 
find the manuscript.' 

"This pleased the Dominicans *i" 
mensely, for they felt certain that su^ ^ 
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work as the old man could write would 
be more valuable than any that had ever 
been prepared before. No one had had 
such opportunities for studying the peo- 
ple, and no one had lived for so many 
years in such close communion with them. 
This book, they thought, would be a 
monument to the memory of the vener- 
able priest more enduring than stone or 
bronze. 

"Finally the old man died. 
* "After he was buried the Dominican 
Fathers opened the private chest and 
found therein a vast bundle of manuscript 
sewed together In the form of a book. 

"On the cover were these words: 

THE CHARACTERISTICS, HABITS, 

AND CUSTOMS OF THE 

FILIPINO PEOPLE. 

By Father , D. O. M. 

Prepared as a Result of Forty Years* 

Careful Study and Observation 

of the Race. 

"They opened the book to the second 
page and found it blank. They opened it 
to the third page and it was blank. There 
were 300 blank pages. On the very lapt 
sheet was written these words: 

" 'This is all I know, after forty years' 
study, of the Filipino people.' 

"The moral of this story, which is true, 
is that the longer you study the Filipinos 
the less certain you are that you under- 
stand them.' 



f$ 



The announcement that Bishop Anzer 
is about to establish a Chinese Catholic 
paper in his diocese recalls the fact that 
the Japanese have long supported a first- 
rate Catholic publication, "Tenchljln." 
It is said to be one of the most Influential 
journals in Japan and is often quoted by 
its pagan exchanges. 

We take this notice from TTie Catholic 
TimeS'Standard of Philadelphia. The 
recognition of the power of the press, the 
use of this power in the apostolate as a 
co-operative agency second only to the 
mission of the spoken word, are facts the 
significance of which are lost on many 
of our American Catholics Into whose 
\ookless homes the cheer and blessing 
s^dom come of Catholic iiaper or maga- 



The death at the Reverend B. P. De 
Cantlllion, which occurred at Loaisville, 
Ky., on September 5, removes from the 
missionary work of the Order a priest. 
whose labors in the Province of S. Jo- 
seph endeared him to the faithful 
throughout the chief cities of the East. 

Father De Cantillon had a Christ-lik^ 
love for little children. He was a man o^ 
fine mind, of generous heart, of broaA. 
culture. As a writer he could have worn, 
fame; as a preacher, his reputation ha^ 
been long established. Only his intimate 
friends, however, fully knew the tender- 
ness, the strong devotion, the loyalty oC 
his big heart, his charity, his gentlenesis 
to sinners, his love for justice, his hatred 
of fraud and Iniquity, his contempt for- 
the unspeakable littlenesses, vanities and 
meannesses which masquerade and stru^ 
the stage of this poor life. A noble heart, 
ceased to beat when Father De Cantllloxi. 
fell asleep in the Lord, with Whom majr 
his abiding be in everlasting light and 
love and peace. 

On the second of October the Angels 
Guardian are commemorated; and by an 
exquisite sentiment expressing faith andl 
devotion the entire month is dedicated to 
the beautiful and mighty spirits who 
guard our wandering ways. Though pre- 
eminently the month of lae Rosary, hy 
the special designation of our Holy' 
Father. October loses thereby none of It^ 
characteristics as the month of the 
Angels. Rather is the beautiful alg— 
nlficance of the Church's happy blending 
of these commemorations evident to the 
devout minded. 

Loyal subjects of their gracious Queen 
our Lady, the blessed spirits who have 
charge of us by God's command, and whf 
are ever watchful over us in loving can 
rejoice to do her bidding, find honor 1 
fulfilling her commissions. Standing h 
fore their Heavenly Queen, their aollc 
tude for us, their earthly proteges Is e'v 
prompt to accept for us and to carry 
us the favors conferred by our Blesf 
Lady. 

It would seem befitting, therefore, ( 
Ing the glad October days that we shf 
be particularly mindful of the 
Angels Guardian, not only as our owi 
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fenders but aa the divinely apixointed 

xnessengers of our Mother in Heaven. 

Plailing her, therefore, in oft-repeated 

enc'eetings of her sweet Ave Maria, during 

t.bis richly endowed month, we should 

rely on special help through our dear 

Ansels. Their word in our behalf will 

indeed be of advantage to us, for beyond 

our own poor merit spiritually we shall 

realize the dream of Jacob. We shall be- 

liotd a mystic ladder reaching down from 

Keaven's beautiful court to our poor 

earth, a sacred pledge, a bond of union, in 

divine love, with Jesus through Mary. 

And that mystic ladder will be as a re- 

a.lity to us, in our Rosary chain which 

comes down from our Mother's throne, 

that on it hearts and souls may mount on 

high, through the knowing and loving and 

following of our dedrest Lord and Master 

and Redeemer. 

And not only shall we ascend by the 
steps of this heavenly ladder, but as our 
multiplied "Hail Marys" are gathered up 
by loving angel hands, we shall behold 
those resplendent spirits going up to lay 
at Mary's feet our hearts' cry, and coming 
down, bearing in return the favors ac- 
corded by her mercy and love. 

"Services in only about fifty of the 
three hundred and fifty Protestant 
churches of Manhattan and the Bronx 
(old New York City) were advertised yes- 
terday." 

We take this suggestive note from The 
Sun, New York, Monday, September 10. 
As indicative of the value set upon souls' 
needs and upon their own ministrations 
by the three hundred parsons who did 
not occupy their pulpits which had been 
vacant for several weeks (or months) 
previously, this piece of news is not edify- 
ing reading. New York is not without 
imitators in this "playing at religion" 
business. The conditions indicated are 
generally prevalent in the United States. 
To sober-minded people reflections on 
them are not without pain. That 
"Churchianity," adjustable to weather re- 
quirements, amenable to society's de- 
mands, subordinate to the personal con- 
venience of "called" pulpiteers, and com- 
placently indifferent to the devil's un- 



ceasing vigilance and tireless hunt, has 
with millions of our easy-going, liberal- 
spirited and good-hearted American peo- 
ple taken the place of Christianity, is a 
deporable fact, the accountability for 
which will be laid up as a terrible indict- 
ment, not against the misguided or un- 
guided flocks, but against the self-seeking 
intruders, whose posing as spiritual 
shepherds is the dreariest and most pain- 
ful of mockeries — because the eternal in- 
terests of souls purchased by the priceless 
Blood of our Blessed Lord are wantonly 
Jeopardized. 

Our frontispiece is a singularly expres- 
sive presentation of a great truth and fact 
Leo XIII, the Pontiff of the Rosary, kneels 
in loving veneration before the shrine of 
our Lady, and, as the Vicar of Jesus 
Christ, he points to Mary, holding in her 
arms her beloved Son, and with a gra- 
ciousness that his written and spoken 
word has so frequently and so eloquently 
emphasized, he bids the Christian world 
come to our Lord and Saviour by the way 
of His ever-blessed Mother. And this is 
the Rosary! 

As Marshall's inimitable history of 

"Missions" renders comment on Protest- 
ant failure in this field well-nigh needless 
( for the conditions have not changed since 
he wrote), we desire to touch only one 
phase of "missionary" energy as manifest, 
ed in the recent Chinese "Boxer" out- 
breaks. We refer to the energy with 
w^ich gentlemen interested in "mission- 
ary" labors, for the revenue it affords, 
abandoned the scene of their operations 
when danger threatened. In default of 
soldier protection by way of shot and shell 
(a newly devised method for propagating 
"gospel" religion, as well as for safe- 
guarding hirelings to whom the martyr 
spirit of the true servants of Christ is ab- 
solutely unknown), troops of "mission- 
aries," men and women, have landed on 
American soil. San Francisco has been 
favored" by the arrival of many of thece 
"shepherds," who have proved a "fine 
scoop" for the ever-active, ingenious and 
humorous reporter. The resources of the 
kodak have been taxed, while the fertile 
imagination of the American scribe has 
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acceutuated the vivid memories of the 
Pharisees from China. 

As we write we have before us the pic- 
tured story of the Rev. J. Goforth, whose 
"thrilling" escapade (having "fought his 
way through a horde of Chinese out- 
laws," at whose hands he received numer- 
ous "scars of battle"), is told with the 
vividness for which the American news- 
paper is not more celebrated than the sen- 
sational "preachers" and "missionaries" 
are eagerly hungry. 

In one illustration the Rev. Mr. Gk>forth 
(whose name might be changed to "Come- 
back") is represented with bandaged head, 
holding in his paternal arms, and after the 
manner of a past graduate nurse, the 
youngest scion of the Goforth progeny. 
In another he is pictured, full front view, 
holding the same youthful missionary, 
who had apparently been photographed 
at a still earlier period of his infantile 
career. Facing Mr. Goforth is Mrs. Go- 
forth, wearing a wce-begone smile of 
sanctimoniousness that would clearly ac- 
count for the heathenish perseverance. In 
the worship of Confucius et al., of any 
John Chinaman who had ever basked In 
the sunshine of the aforesaid smile. To 
the left of the picture and higher up are 
represented the other three Gofortha, 
whose coming into the world beat exact 
time with the march of Christianity in 
Mr. Goforth's spiritual bailiwick. Finally, 
on the upper right, Mr. Goforth is posed, 
illustrating how he "received eight sword 
wounds, inflicted by Chinese, the diagram 
showing the location of the cuts." 

After a careful study of this work of art, 
the joint result of Mr. Goforta's shrinking 
modesty, vivid imagination and nimble 
tongue, and the skill and emotion and 
deep religious feeling of the spiritually 
minded reporter, we discovered nine 
swords, and waiving other incidents, we 
"located" all the cuts in the neck of Mr. 
Goforth. l\irnlng from this gory view of 
the "martyr missionary" to the purely 
domestic representation of the patient 
father of the family fondly nursing his 
latest born, and finding that all the band- 
ages were around his "noble brow" (the 
brow of such a man, though unseen, must 
be noble), we decided that a revised edi- 
tion of the whole, a sort of "before tak- 



ing" and "after taking,'' would be neces^ 
sary to adjust the actualities of China 
IN rt' Mr. Goforth with records of the same 
as embodied In San Francisco jGumallsm. 

The beautiful symbolism of his name 
the Rev. Mr. Goforth tarnished, dimmed 
(may we not say obliterated?) when in 
such manner he incontinently withdrew 
from the scene of his triumphs, and In 
such maner heralded his coming back. 

How long, we ask, will fair-mincted 
people be deluded by such a travesty of 
religion? In the Interests of truth we de- 
sire to close this tribute to Mr. Goforth 
and to all after his heart with the state- 
ment (on his own authority) that he Is a 
full-blooded Anglo-Saxon. 

The calamity which overwhelmed the 
city of Galveston, and of which the daily 
press has given vivid accounts, brought a 
terrible lesson to tne whole country. 
Life's uncertainty, and the ever terrible 
nearness of death came home to thou- 
sands In pitiless fashion. The story of 
the disaster glows with the telling of 
deeds of heroism and sublime charity, and 
again It is black with the record of in- 
famous ghoullshness. The brute In man 
and the angel in man were in sharply con- 
trasted evidence, manifested In the Gal- 
veston horror. 

The destruction of Catholic church 
property has entailed a loss of almost 
half a million dollars. This, to a diocese 
that is poor. Is exceedingly serious. But 
Catholic charity throughout the country 
has been quick and generous In its heartjr 
response to the appeal of Bishop Gal- 
lagher. 

Those readers of Dominican a who have 
not yet had an opportunity of contribut- 
ing to this most deserving cause, are 
urged to act promptly. If it will be a 
convenience to any of our friends we 
shall cheerfully receive their offerings, 
and as cheerfully forward them to the 
Bishop of Galveston. 

The complete ruin of the asylum, and 
the loss of ten devoted Sisters of the In- 
carnate Word with almost one hundred 
of their little children, is one of the sad- 
dest features of the great tragedy. From 
an account printed in The Sun, New 

York, September 14, we take the follow- 
ing most touching incideni : 
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''When the heroic Sisters found the 
waters rising all around the asylum, their 
only thought was of their little charges. 
They tied the children in bunches, and 
then each Sister fastened to herself one 
of those bunches of orphans, determined 
to save them or die with them. Two of 
these bunches have been found under 
wreckage; in each case eight children had 
been fastened together and then tied to a 
Sister." 

For such noble souls, for heroines of a 
charity so sublime, one can scarcely pray. 
Rather to them as crowned martyrs we 
life up our voices, while we praise €k)d 
for so inspiring a testimony to the beauty 
and strength and glory of the religious 
life. But this spiritual exultation does 
not forbid the acknowledgment of our 
heart's sentiments in a purely human 
way, and no more manly tribute could be 
paid to those brave Sisters than the silent 
tears which well up in reverent memory 
of valiant women having such love, than 
which no man could have greater, that 
they laid down their lives for the little 
ones in Christ. 

The Dominican Sisters of the Congrega- 
tion of our Lady of the Sacred Heart, 
whose headquarters are at Albany, New 
York, and who have for several years car- 
ried on the special work of spiritual re- 
treats in that city and in Saratoga, will 
open a new establishment during this 
month in Havana. This foundation has 
been requested by the Right Reverend 
Bishop Sbarretti. 

The great strike in the Pennsylvania 
Coal mines is a deplorable event. We 
Bpeak not so much for the :ictual happen 
ings and for the unhappy results that are 
v>ertain to follow as from all strikes. We 
Bpea.k rather of the conditions that make 
Hnch. upheavals possible, yea, that pre- 
cipitate them. In the face of calamitous 
danger at home, of opportunities for 
humanity surpassing philanthropy's rosi- 
est dream, we are benevolently assimilat- 
ing to the "United States of Asia and 
BSlaewhere," brown and yellow and black, 
and at a cost of blood and treasure and 
honor simply incalculable. At the same 
time we are breeding a race of serfs and 



helots at home, for whom a fair treatment 
and a truly benevolent government could 
mean "heaven on earth" in many ways 
wherein is now war's hell, with other mis- 
eries even greater. Retribution is bound 
to come. Its delay only adds to its 
weight. 

When the late Senator Ingalls declared 
thai "the purification of politics is an 
irridescent dream"; that "government is 
force"; that "politics is a battle for 
supremacy"; that "parties are the army;" 
that "the Decalogue and the Qolden Rule 
have no place in a political campaign"; 
and that "the commander who lost the 
battle through the activity of his moral 
nature would be the derision and Jest of 
history," the brilliant orator made no 
mere play of words. He spoke a distress- 
ing truth, the realization of which is in 
daily and painful evidence as the pres- 
ent presidential campaign^ "forges ahead." 
Dishonesty is the great American sin; and 
like all other sins, it will have a propor- 
tionate punishment. 

We call the special attrition of our 
readers to the article in the present num- 
ber of DoMiNiCANA on the Living Rosary. 
W^ralso remind Rosarians that the patron 
Saints assignied for this month are S. 
Francis of Assissi, S. CaJlixtus, martyr 
Pope, S. Teresa, S. Louis Bertrand, S. Ed- 
ward, King, respectively, for the five joy- 
ful mysteries; the Apostle Saint Simon, 
S. Edwin, King, S. Bridget of Sweden, S. 
Ursula, Martyr, and S. Colman, Martyr, 
respectively for the five sorrowful mys- 
teries; S. Denis, Bishop and Martyr, S. 
Hedwige, Widow, S. Bruno, S. Raphael 
the Archangel, and S. Luke, the Evan- 
gelist, respectively for the five glorious 
mysteries. 

To be loyal to the Church is to be loyal 
to the Pope. To follow in the way marked 
out by the Sovereign Pontiff is to walk in 
the light of the Holy Ghost. Hear the 
words of our beloved Leo XIII., and 
ponder them well: 

"We believe it to be a part of the de- 
signs of Providence that, in these times of 
trial for the Church, the ancient devotion 
to the august Virgin should live and 
fiourish amid the greatest part of the 
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Christian world. May now the Christian 
nations • • • seek the protection of 
Mary with an ardor growing greater day 
by day; let them cling more and more to 
the practice of the Rosary, to that devo- 
tion which our ancestors were In the 
habit of practising, not only as an ever- 
ready remedy for their misfortunes, but as 
a badge of Christian piety. The heavenly 
Patroness of the human race will receive 
with Joy these prayers and supplications, 
and will easily obtain that the good will 
grow in virtue, and that the erring will 
return to salvation and repent; and that 
God, who is the avenger of crime, moved 
to mercy and pity, may deliver Christen- 
dom and civil society from all dangers, 
and restore to them peace, so much de- 
sired." 

BOOKS. 

A.LICE OF Old Vixcennks, by Maurice 
Thompson, and from the press of the 
Bowen-Merrill Company, Indianapolis, is 
a charming romance based upon the his- 
torical facts connected with the taking of 
old Vincennes from the British, by Col. 
George Rogers Clark, in the Revolution- 
ary period of our history. Alice is a 
maiden of the heroic type that braved 
danger and death in the struggle for 
freedom. The beautiful qualities of soul 
portrayed in the gentle personality of 
Father Beret are nobly drawn by the 
author. The sweet devotion of the pioneer 
priest to his flock, his intrepid self- 
sacriflce in moments of peril, and the 
benediction of his smile liresistably ap- 
peal to the heart and lovingly linger in 
the memory. The story abounds in rare 
humor, thrilling adventure and admirable 
delineation of British, French and Ameri- 
can characteristics. 

Mr. Thompson has enveloped his char- 
acters in a light falling from the region 
of the highest and truest morality. 

The publishers are to be congratulated 
upon the illustration of the text and upon 
the artistic 3tyle of the book. 

A General Introduction to the 
Stt'dy of the Scriptures, by Rev. Fran- 
cis E. Gigol, S. S., has been received from 
Benziger Bros., New York. This is an ex- 



ceedingly able work, and the first com^ 
plete study of its kind that has appeared 
in the English language. The author has 
performed his arduous task with a thor- 
oughness which leaves little else to be de- 
sired. He is evidently a master of the 
true, the Catholic higher criticism. With 
calm. Judicial tone, admirable method 
and a clear, easy-flowing style remark- 
able in conjunction with such recondite 
studies, he has succeeded in vindicating 
the unshakable position of the Bible as 
the authentic written message of God to 
man. The appendix to the present vol- 
ume forms a masterly essay on Biblical 
Inspiration. The publishers' part of the 
work flnds happy results in a well-printed 
substantially bound octavo volume. 

We have received from Lee & Shepard. 
Boston, Heaven's Distant Lamps, the 
title of a collection of choice extracts, 
arranged by Miss Anna E. Mack, from the 
best writings of our great poets. The 
work is divided into thirteen sections con- 
tions, containing appropriate thoughts on 
bereavement, comfort, submission, prayer, 
resignation, until the climax is reached in 
the inspiring words of S. Bernard on 
"Jeru.salem the Golden": 

O sweet and blessed country 

The home of God's elect! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest! 
Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit ever blest. 

Miss Mack's extensive knowledge of U «l 
'^lary masterpieces has enabled her "^ « 
place before us an anthology of comfo^-t. 
trust and hope which could scarcely ^^ 
equalled. Messrs. Lee & Shepard ha^'^* 
succeeded in giving the poems a very ^^ 
tractive appearance. The binding is be^-^ 
tiful and dainty in design. The dres^ ^' 
white and gold, while "Heaven's Dist-^"^ 
Lamps" shine out on a background ^ 
cerulean blue. This volume would m^-*^' 
an appropriate gift — a truly sympath^^ 
token of reflned friendship — and theref ^^^ 
do we cordially commend it. 

We have also received from Lee 
Shepard In the Days of Alfred 'I*^*' 
Great, from the scholarly pen of 
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Marsh Tappan. The life of this typical 
king — ^"Bngland's darling" — whose wise 
legislation left imperishahle traces upon 
his country, will be read with renewed in- 
terest at this time. On October 26» 1901, we 
shall commemorate the one thousandth 
anniversary of the death of Alfred the 
Great The gifted authoress has collected 
in classic style valuable information and 
stories familiar to our elders. The book 
holds peculiar fascination for young peo- 
ple. Mr. Kennedy's spirited illustrations 
are appropriate and effective. Lee & 
Shepard have given us a bright picture 
of the King enthroned in his royal robe of 
purple. 

Lee & Shepard have also sent us Sarah 
Williams' rare collection of poems relating 
to bird life in our country. The music of 
the birds has been interpreted by the 
strains of the poet from time immemorial. 
We long for the merry warblers from the 
"sweet-sweet cheer" that heralds the 
dawn of spring to the last glad note of the 
bright "chickadee" that breaks the silence 
of winter. Miss Williams has placed 
within the reach of all a source of ex- 
quisite enjoyment in her collection of in- 
comparably sweet perennial songs. 
Bradford Torrey, the distinguished writer 
on natural history, furnishes an apprecia- 
tive introduction to Miss Williams' com- 
pilation. In recommending to our readers 
WiiH THE Birds Thbough thk Year we 
introduce to them a delightful book— a 
book for gentle souls, for hearts that love 
the blessed Creator in the beauties of His 
creation. Messrs. Lee & Shepard have 
produced this volume on heavy paper, 
clearly printed and handsomely illustra- 
ted; it is indeed a "thing of beauty— a joy 
forever." 

From the Bowen-Merrill Company, In- 
dianapolis, we have received Louis 
How's novel The Penitentes. The story 
is- based upon the religious practices of a 
people supposed to have lived in San Luis 
Valley, Colorado. Mr. How has succeeded 
in introducing a variety of characters into 
the book, who seem to be most inoppor- 
tune in their methods and designs. 

There is Cristobal, who greets us with 
a pistol shot; Father Maria de Jesus, the 
fanatical priest; Deloss Devlin, who ap- 



peals to the Jesuit College against the 
practices of the Penitentes; Captain 
Houghteling and Alfred Stange of the 
United States Army; Dumaln, the Jesuit; 
WIvvers, the Mormon elder; Pasco, one 
of Dolores* many lovers, and Paez, the 
one for whom she really cares. 

The fanatical priest is too mild; the 
Jesuit is not diplomatic enough to suit 
the popular fancy. We cannot imagine so 
shiftless and vulgar an officer as Alfred 
Stange, even in the ranks of the United 
States Volunteers. Mr. How's presenta- 
tion of low life is vivid in the extreme. 
The publishers have brought out the book 
in clear type. The binding is in brown 
and gold. A Cross planted in arid sand 
resting against a dull blue sky, a scourge 
and a crown of thorns are appropriate 
symbols of the tale. 

We have received from the Frederick A. 
Stokes Company, New York,, a copy of 
RoRERT Orange, by John Oliver Hobbes. 
The Bookman for September gives the 
biography of the authoress, Mrs. Craigie, 
with a ^ sketch of her literary work. 
Robert Orange is a fitting sequel to the 
ScHooi. FOR Saints. The political cir- 
cumstances controlling the motives of 
some of the leading characters of fifty 
years ago are of peculiar interest in the 
light of the dawning century. The book 
is forcible in style and entertaining 
throughout. Nothing could be more dis- 
appointing to the romantically inclined, 
however, than the choice of life made by 
Robert and Sara. The publishers have 
brought out the book in an attractive 
style of printing and binding. 

We have received from B. Herder & 
Co., St Louis: (1) Meditations on the 
Psalms of the Little Office, by Pere- 
grinus. In his introduction to the Psalms, 
Rev. George Tyrrell, S. J., clearly shows 
the high, true and devotional language of 
the Scriptures. The use of the Psalter in 
particular is commended, as it teaches all 
"how to think and speak of Grod and how 
to converse with Him reverently, intelli- 
gently and devoutly." The Latin text of 
the Vulgate with the English translation 
of the Psalms of the Little Office are 
arranged with points for meditation at 
the close of each Psalm. The book is 
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printed In clear, large type on good, 
heavy paper, and should be in the hands 
of every devout person, who is accustomed 
to recite our Lady's Office, a practice that 
in other days was daily followed by the 
educated laity. 

(2) A Son of S. Francis, S. Felix of 
CantaJice, by Lady Amabel Kerr. It is 
the story of a farm laborer who was called 
to the higher life, his correspondence with 
grace and the heavenly favors he re- 
ceived. The authoress places before us in 
a most agreeable style the history of his 
virtues, penances and remarkable apos- 
tolate. Herder & CJo. give as a frontis- 
piece a copy of Murillo's painting of ''The 
Vision of S. Felix." Their part of the 
work is done in excellent form. 

The Rkign of Law, by James Lane 
Allen, has been received from The Mac- 
millan Company. The fact that "all lies 
with him who reads" may account for 
the variety of opinion expressed concern- 
ing Mr. Allen's latest work. With Mr. 
William J. Lampton in The Bookman we 
might say, had we not read the book: 

The "Reign of Law"— 
Well, Allen, you're lucky; 
It's the first time it ever 

Rained law in Kentucky. 

The title of the book is certainly mis- 
leading. The story is based upon the 
evolution of the age of "science" — the 
nineteenth century — which would covertly 
divest religion of its supernatural char- 
actor and reduce it to a mere physio- 
logical law. 

In Mr. Allen's analogous treatment of 
the seed of hemp and the country lad, 
"in his way, a self-unconscious weed — 
the seed of his kind, borne in from 
some far generations back," he prac- 
tically ignores the essential princi- 
ple in man, the intellectual, spiritual 
soul, which is free and accountable 
to its Maker in all that conscience dic- 
tates of conformity to the law of God; 
known by the light of reason or by direct 
revelation through Christ. Hence the 
necessity of an authoritative, infallible 
teacher. The history of perverts from 
Catholicity is the history o< the morbid 
impatience of individuals and their re- 
Histanoe to the Divine Law of GK>d iiiter- 



preted by His representative on earth. 
Mr. Allen has shown the absurdity of 
"private Interpretation" of the Bible and 
its baneful effects in the case of the 
country lad who becomes a victim of his 
mental and moral weakness — a gloomy 
groper in the darkness of scientific 
theories, without the guiding light of 
faith. 

The religious controversies over the 
"Letter of the Law" have multiplied re- 
ligious sects in the new as well as in the 
old world. American progress boasts of 
one hvftdrvd and forty distinct Protestant 
denominations. One hundred of these are 
claimed as of American origin — either by 
process of division, as the Methodists 
(there are thirty-nine kinds of Method- 
ists), or by the adoption of new princi- 
ples, as in the Adventists, etc. The de- 
moralizing effects of such religious prog- 
ress are forcing themselves even upon 
lovers of "free thought." They are be- 
ginning to realize that "a church broken 
up into separate and often hostile camps, 
pressing upon the world the gospel of 
unity and brotherly love," must neces- 
sarily fail to accomplish its religious pur- 
pose, if it should hapi>en to have one in 
view. 

Recognizing the strength existing in 
unity, the modern sects have recently 
agreed to ignore denominational lines, 
as it were, and to make a grand combina- 
tion of Christian Bndeavor. Unity of faith 
cuts no figure in the plan. Recent 
statistics show an organization of more 
than twenty thousand societies of Chris- 
tian BTndeavof, including the following 
denominations: 

Presbyterian, 5,363; Cumberland Pres- 
byterian, 549; United Presbyterian, 276; 
Reformed Presbyterian, 43; Scotch Pres- 
byterian, 24; Westminster Leagues, 2; 
Congregationalists, 4,368; Baptists, 2,945: 
Free Baptists, 155; Seventh-day Baptists, 
49; Advocates of Fidelity. 6; Baptist. 
Unions, 8; Methodist Episcopal Church* 
1.859; Methodist Protestant. 485. Method - 
ists of Canada, 150; Methodist Bpiscopal^ 
Church South, 120; African Methodise^ 
Episcopal, 74; Primitive Methodist. 41^ 
Ep worth Leagues, 285; Christians an^ 
Disciples of Christ. 1,858; Lutherans, 366; 
Evangelical Lutheran, 314; K^yotoni^ 
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20; Reformed Christians in 

and Reformed Christians in 
tates, 561; Friends, 366; United 
, -01; Church of God, 49; Morav- 

Reformed Episcopal, 38; Pro- 
Ipiscopal, 38; Mennonites, 9. In 
there are 1,098 union societies in 
Lces; 339 not given denomina- 
lliations; 69 in public institu- 
d schools; 3 in United States 
id 3 floating societies. Total, 
lieties. 

I corruption and travesty of the 
religion, "the same yesterday, 
id forever," preserved and per- 
only in the one, holy Catholic 
itolic Church of Christ! 
I Booth of the Salvation Army, 
tive philantbrophy has accom- 
luch in alleviating misery in the 
illcs of life, found that he could 
1 the darkness that threatened 
helm the souls of unfortunate 
. The faith of Christ alone and 
I to His Law can brighten the 

an unbelieving people. 

3ual reader of Mr. Allen's book 

in it nothing but "rain" and 
The lover of romance will be 

ted in its humdrum hero. Critics 

ounce Mr. Allen's religious and 

contest a "sham battle" — out of 

!acmillan Company have suc- 
relieving the dreariness of the 
welve illustrations. The cover, 
iitiful silver clusters of hemp- 
most attractive piece of work. 

Rich Yankee Did Not Settle 
)BMA is the title of a small book 
ssued from the press of Cubery 
a Francisco, in which the author 
to give a history of California 
ople. The volume is not a credit 
thor, and we should judge that 
egrets having yielded so readily 
Id lady neighbors" who induced 
ish into print. He tells us that 
please these venerable Daughters 
volution that the book was pub- 

:hor did not go among the peo- 
idy them; he gathered his in- 



formation from various second-hand 
sources. On one occasion, while sojourn- 
ing at a summer resort, he met a person 
who told him that he was a policeman, 
and from this fount of knowledge he 
gathered "much valuable information in 
regard to the lights and shadows of the 
San Francisco police." Again, he Judges 
Califoria life by the conversations of 
three women, which he overheard on a 
train. Another time he wandered along 
one of our streets and met a veteran 
sexton, who furnished him with all the 
points he desired regarding the ministers 
of California. 

The book contains so much gossip and, 
misinformation that its reading is not 
unto profit. 

In the final chapter this "Rich Yankee" 
thanks Qod that he is once again in New 
England. We think we should also say a 
Deo gratias that we are rid stZ such a 
grumbler. 

M. H. Qill & Son, i^ublin, have pub- 
lished a volume entitlod Puroatoby— 7IT8 
PAiKfc. AND Consolations — The Motives 

it 

AND Means to Relieve the Suffebing 
Souls — How to Escape Pubqatory. 

We give the full tiUe of this little 
book — it contains only two hundred and 
fifty pages — because the scope and pur- 
pose of the work are outlined in so clear 
a manner. The author is the present 
honored Dean of Ca&hel and Vicar-Qen- 
eral of Archbishop Croke. With pleasure 
we recall, now more than twenty years 
ago, the first published writings of this 
zealous and learned priest, who was then 
a plain C. C. His gradual rise to digni- 
ties and administrative cares has not in- 
terfered with the activity of his pen. A 
generous list of devotional books is to the 
credit of his name, and to the welfare of 
souls. The latest — Puroatoby — is a work 
of piety, unction and learning — full of 
the spirit of a true priest loving souls ai^d 
longing for the glory of Qod. 

That the profits which may arise frdm 
the sale of this volume will be devoted 
to the relief of the suffering souls is to 
us a touching and a strong reason makr 
ing for the success of the enterprise. • The 
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commendation which its intrinnic merits 
deserve we cheerfully give, adding a 
special word because of this generous pur- 
pose. 

With the approach of the month of the 
Holy Souls we advise our friends to be- 
come readers and users of Dean Kinane's 
admirable little book, which can be ob- 
tained at any Catholic bookseller's shop. 

Studies in Church Historv, by the 
Rev. Reuben Parsons, D.D., from the~ 
press of F. Pustet & Co., New York and 
Cincinnati, we mentioned in our Septem- 
ber number. This work supplies a long- 
felt want. Our Church historians have 
hitherto encumbered their pages with un- 
necessary and rambling accounts of per- 
t«ons and events having no essential rela- 
tion to the study of Church history; they 
have presented us with unwieldy volumes 
of mere hagiography, while failing to 
treat iu a sufficiently 'extensive and 
critical way the vital questions involving 
the Church's constitution, position and 
claims. 

The author of the present work has 
fully grasped the situation, as well as the 
• need of our time and country. In these 
"Studies" he conducts the reader clearly 
and with unflagging interest through all 
the pivotal events whereon the divine 
character of the Church as Christ's envoy 
stands vindicated against the challenges 
and the charges of her adversaries. 

The work comprises six octavo volumes, 
averaging seven hundred pages each, and 
embraces the Church's entire doctrinal 
career from S. Peter to Leo XIII. Less 
space would hardly have sufficed for the 
thorough accomplishment of the timely 
purpose of these "Studies," and, to our 
mind, the author meets every important 
issue in Church history fairly and 
triumphantly. His spirit is calm, judicial : 
he has the temperament of the historian 
in a well-sustained and nicely poised bal- 
ance. Of this quality of equity and im- 
partiality Dr. Parsons is seldom unmind- 
ful. Only one instance do we note. 

We appreciate too highly this almost 
perfect work to wish to mention any of 
its few and immaterial defects; but, while 
earnestly recommending these "Studies," 



we feel obliged to point out the irrelev- 
ancy and party spirit of chapters XIII. 
and XIV. in Vol. III., in which the author 
departs from the plan and purpose of his 
work, and, for what reason we know not, 
dishes up again the mere personal ques- 
tion or quarrel between Alexander VI. and 
Savonarola. 

Of Alexander's career he has nothing 
to record of special benefit to the Church, 
either in Faith, Morals or Discipline; and, 
while shedding no new light on the merits 
of the case, he deftly begs the question at 
issue in favor of Alexander by way of a 
supposedly triumphant but wholly irrele- 
vant interrogatory. We think that the 
author, while going out of his way and 
accomplishing nothing, has herein failed 
to sustain his character for painstaking 
fairness and his usual critical acumen. 

Nevertheless, the general excellence of 
these volumes, the really meritorious and 
admirable characteristics of which lie- 
serve the highest praise, bespeaks such 

I 

genuine scholarship, such true culture, 
such sustained fitness and ability that 
we should not wish one faint note of ad- 
verse comment to detract from the ralue 
of a verdict of general praise and hearty 
commendation for a noble enterprise ad- 
mirably achieved. 

MAGAZINES. 

We are indebted to Rev. James S. 
Dennis, D.D., a Protestant missionary, fo^ 
a temperate and charitable article on 
C^.hinese missions, which appears in the 
September Kerietr of Revieirs. We rei^^ 
to this good man's contribution because ^^ 
its very suggestive lessons, not, of cont^' 
intended by him, on the comparat^^* 
failure of Protestant missions. When ^' 
Dennis writes of "Jesuits and Rotf^* 
Catholic missionaries" he draws a disti^ 
tion unfounded in fact. However, on ^ 
own ground he is more familiar, and 
may accept his figures on ProtesU^ 
effort, though we shall question them, 
to Protestant result. 

According to his compilation there ^ 
in China twelve colleges and university 
sixty-six theological and training scho^^ 
one hundred ana sixty-six board ^ 
schools, high schools and* seminar:^ 
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industrial institutions, thirty 
I and nurse training colleges, 
»us village common schools and 
;artens, twenty-three publishing 

one hundred and forty- four mis- 
lepitals, two hundred and seventy- 
ipensaries, nine orphan asylums, 
leper refuges, ten schools for the 

sixty-one opium-fiend refuges. 
Bven Y. M. C. A. branches, and 
'or women. More than twenty-five 
d missionaries, men and women, 
d and single, assisted by as many 
native catechists, abundantly sup- 
pitlT money and Bibles, keep this 
' machinery in motion, and as a re- 
'. Dennis claims four hundred thou- 
jnverts. We regret the necessity of 
g his claim. Our authority is The 
tl and Occidental Press, edited and 
led in San Francisco by competent 
nen, which assures its readers 
3t 25) that the entire body of con- 
:o Protestantism of all shades does 
umber more than fifty thousand, 
ime Journal bears witness to more 
»ne million Catholics. 

the subject of interference in civil 
, as charged against Catholic pre- 
Dr. Dennis speaks clearly in ex- 
ion of them. 

here is considerable mlsunderstand- 
long Americans concerning the sup- 
interference of Bishops and priests 
Chinese administration and affairs 
we present to our readers the full 
»f the imperial decree authorizing 
lie missionaries to exercise certain 
ons among ^aeir converts: 

Imperial Government having for a 
time authorized the propagation of 
ithollc religion, and Catholic church- 
ring, in consequence, been establish- 
all the provinces of China, we are 
ms to see our people and Christians 
Q harmony; to insure a readier pro- 
n, it has been agreed that the local 
rities shall exchange visits with mis- 
ries according to the conditions spe- 
in the following articles: 

In the ecclesiastical hierarchy, 
•ps shall be entitled to the same rank 
lignity as Viceroys and Gtovemors. 
sase a Bishop is called away or dies, 



the priest in charge shall be privileged to 
interview the Viceroy and Governor. 

Vicars-General and Archpriesta shall be 
privileged to interview Provincial Treasu- 
rers and Judges as well as intendants. 

Other priests shall be privileged to in- 
terview prefects of the first and second 
class: prefects independent, sub-prefects 
and other functionaries. Viceroys, Gov- 
ernors, Provincial Treasurers and Judges, 
intendants, prefects of the first and second 
class, prefects independent, sub-prefects 
and others shall, of course, return cour- 
tesies, each according to his rank. 

2d. Bishops shall make a list of the 
piiests appointed to take charge of affairs 
and interview the authorities, giving their 
names and locations of their missions. 
This list shall be sent to the Viceroy or 
Governor, who will direct under officials 
to receive them conformably to this regu- 
lation. 

(Priests requesting an interview with 
the local authorities, or those specially nji- 
pointed to take charge of affairs, should 
be European. If, however, a European 
priest be not conversant with the Chinese 
language, he may be accompanied by a 
Chinese priest acting as interpreter.) 

3d. It would be useless for Bishops liv- 
ing away from cities to visit the provin- 
cial capital for the purpose of being re- 
ceived by the Viceroy or the Governor, if 
they have no business on hand. 

At the installation of a new Viceroy or 
Governor, upon the arrival of a new Bish- 
op, or upon any occasion of ceremony, as 
New Year's day and the principal feasts, 
Bishops shall be privileged to write pri- 
vate letters to the Viceroys and Govern- 
ors, at the same time enclosing their 
cards. Viceroys and Governors shall re- 
turn the courtesy. 

Before leaving or upon arrival, other 
priests shall, provided they have a letter 
from their Bishop, be privileged to inter- 
view Provincial Treasurers and Judges, 
intendants, prefects of the first and sec- 
ond class, prefects independent, sub-pre- 
fects and other functionaries, according to 
their ecclesiastical rank. 

4th. If any grave or important matter 
concerning a mission in any province 
should arise, the Bishop and missionaries 
in office shall appeal to the Minister or 
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the,, members of the Council which the 
Pope has appointed as a religious protec- 
torate. The latter shall have the right of 
deciding, together with Tsung-li-Yamen 
or the local authorities. To avoid compli- 
cations, both Bishops and missionaries 
may appeal directly to the local authori- 
ties, with whom final negotiations may be 
eftected. 

If a Mandarin is consulted on an official 
question by either a Bishop or a mission- 
ary, he must give the matter immediate 
and polite attention, and institute an in- 
vestigation. 

5th. As occasions arise, the local au- 
thorities shall counsel the people, exhort- 
ing them to unite with the Christians; 
they snail never encourage hatred or 
countenance dissension. 

Bishops and priests shall likewise ex- 
hort all Christians to strive earnestly to- 
ward maintaining the good repute of the 
Catholic religion, so that the people may 
Ke content and appreciative. 

In any suit between the people and the 
Christians, the local authorities shall 
judge and rule with equity; that the peo- 
ple and the Christians may live in peace, 
missionaries shall neither interfere nor 
give their protection with partiality." 

A careful reading of this important con- 
cession, obtained through the efforts of 
the Government of France, will convince 
any intelligent person that the intention 
of the Chinese Government was merely to 
confer on Catholic prelates and their rep- 
resentatives certain rights of immediate 
and direct, but private conference with 
Mandarins and Viceroys, with whom hith- 
erto they could have relations only 
through the accredited consuls of their na- 
tions. The peculiar warp of Chinese offi- 
cial etiquette is seen in these detailed ar- 
rangements. 

The Freeman's Journal, New York, de- 
votes a quartrain to "Our country, right 
or wrong," which we here present, with- 
out comment: 

"Our country, right or wrong!" the jin- 
goes shriek. 

The phrase seems strong to those whose 
brains are weak. 

The same thought put in other words 
sounds odd: 



When God's against us, why, then, down 
with God! 

In The Cosmopolitan of September the 
editor, John Brisben Walker, who has 
been in China, and thinks and writes In- 
dependently, discusses the present crisis 
very entertainingly. Other papers in the 
same number of special value are "The 
Human Eye and How to Care for It," and 
"The African Boer," by Oliver Schreiner. 
Thr. Cottmopolitan is richly illustrated. 

"A favorite axiom of Governor Roose- 
velt is: 'All who are not men are women.' 
Not necessarily, Governor; some are An- 
glomaniacs." 

This is The PiloVs latest, and it is Al. 
As we have before observed, the editorial 
page of The Pilot always sparkles. They 
do not use stub pens in The Pilot sanctum. 

Apropos of our note on "missionaries" 
who have "come back," we quote from 
The Star, San Francisco, September 8: 
"Missionary K. S. Steele, who arrived here 
from China last week, says that 'the Chi- 
nese need bullets more than they do re- 
ligion.' Yes; and some missionaries need 
religion more than anything else — except 
bullets." 

As The Star is a secular journal, no re- 
ligious bias actuates the editor's utter- 
ance; he merely speaks in the light in 
which honest men see things. 

The September issue, of Seribner's Magd- 
zine has two excellent contributions: "In 
the Gameland Our Fathers Lost," by 
Frederic Ireland, and "To the Breaks of 
Sandy," by John Fox Jr., opportune 
sketches at the general close of the hunt- 
ing season and outdoor life. The sense of 
freedom that is so agreeable a portion of 
"roughing it" among the mountains in all 
their wild and awe-inspiring grandeur, 
comes back to one in the reading of these 
articles, while the bright bits of humor 
in theui will certainly start the risible 
muscles a-twitching. 

The papers on the "Slave Trade" con- 
tinue with increased interest, disclosing 
the barbarous cruelty of the slaVe dealers. 

The best compliment we can pay to the 
September issue of ScrHmer'a is 'to say 
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that it 1* 8<ritmer'8, up to its usual high Lampton entertains with his inimitable 
standard. humor. 



Mr. Thomas Cobb s complete novel, en- 
titled "The Dissemblers," which appears 
in The New JAppincotVs for September, is 
excellent in all its details. The author's 
spirited style and agreeable adjustment of 
the difficulties in which his characters be- 
come entangled are truly amusing and 
icratifying to the reader. In "Young 
America at the Gates of Literature," Mr. 
Henry S. Pancoast points to the lofty 
Aminences of Religion and Literature as 
the stable foundation upon which to 
build our young republic. Mr. Pancoast 's 
varied experience and clear-eyed observa- 
tion render his opinion of value. Re- 
ligion develops what is best in the life of 
man and guarantees to the state a citizen 
whose morality is based upon a living 
faith, nurtured by virtue. Literature, or 
the criticism of life, for the past twenty 
centuries reveals the disastrous results of 
an education in the social order from 
which religion has been eliminated. "The 
Bishop and the Fool," by Rev. Cyrus T. 
Brady, is the description of the conversion 
of a hardened fomtiersman or cowboy, 
who was advised to seek religion by the 
Governor of a certain Territorial district. 
The daughter of the cowboy is irreligious. 
• A missionary Bishop visits and catechises 
the dying man. Finding that he believed 
in neither God nor future reward, the 
Bishop in righteous indignation calls him 
a fottl! but later determines to baptize 
him "willy nilly," as the scoffer was in 
articulo ffiortis. Performing the cere- 
mony upon the unresponsive cowboy, the 
Bishop is rewarded with a sneer. The 
man dies, but the leaven had worked! 
The sinner died praying for the Governor. 
The daughter acknowledged that she, too, 
was a fool. The Governor was straight- 
way confirmed by the Bishop in his folly. 

. The Bishop mused: "And how dieth the 
fpf^e niant As the fool!" 

We scarcely know which to admire 
more, the Bishop's electric method of 
gaining souls or his ingenuity in propa- 
gating fools! Besides the other attractive 
articlee in lAppincotfs^ Jdr. William J. 



The Ladies* Home Journal for September 
gives a reproduction of Albert Lynch 's 
beautiful painting, "At Sunset," in a 
typical autumn setting. Among other 
good things are"One Hundred Years in the 
White House," by Renft Bache. with illus- 
trations showing the development of the 
building since 1800; "Romances of South- 
ern Homes," by Mrs. Thaddeus Horton, 
with illustrations /)f plantation scenes 
connected with our country's heroes. 
"The Wonders of California's Gardens," 
from the collection of W. H. Hill, show 
prodigies of luxuriant growth in Cali- 
fornia. Everything that fancy can sug- 
gest for the comfort, convenience and 
beautifying of woman at home and abroad 
may be seen in the Illustrated fashion 
plates for Autumn. The views of "Yellow- 
stone National Park" All the observer 
with the desire to behold the reality of 
this wonderland of America. 

In ffarper's Magazine for September, Mr. 
Edward Insley gives us a glimpse of the 
world assem*bled in Paris in 1900. America 
and the American girl largely predom- 
inate. Mr. Lucius Hitchcock's illustra- 
tions are -charming and picturesque. 
"Four Days in a Medicine Lodge," by 
Walter McClintock, is forcibly illustrated 
by L. Hitchcock, W. H. Drake, E. Murray 
McKay and Jules Guerin. William W. 
Kimball writes an Interesting account of 
the achievements of science in the suc- 
cessful manipulation of torpedo-boats. 
The illustrations of the "Holland" in 
various stages of submersion are of a 
thrilling character. "The Adulteration 
Act," by W. W. Jacobs, and "Wanted, a 
Matchmaker," by Paul, Leicester Ford, are 
respectively ludiproHis and pathetic 
sketches. The notable serials, "Eleanor," 
"The Mantle of Elijah'' and "A Bicycle of 
Cathay," are etill gaining appreciative 
readers. Two short stories, "The Teuton 
Tug of War," and several poems of worth 
fill out the pages of this agreeable num- 
ber. 

The Critic for September publishes a 
frontispiece portrait of Richard Henry 



280 



DOMINICANA 



Stoddard, the veteran journalist, as well 
as a tribute to his worth and manliness by 
Joseph B. Gilder. "The Klumpke Sisters." 
the details of whose professional success 
are given, by Bessie Van Vorst, are living 
illustrations of persevering energy in 
fields where prejudice would bar even an 
opportunity to the cultivation of woman's 
genius. The artistic hand engravings of 
Mr. F. Seymour invite a revival of the 
beautiful caligrapbic work of the early 
centuries. The Ciitic affords its readers 
the rare treat of laughing at the laughers 
in its "Caricaturists Caricatured." 
"Richard Holt Hutton," "Omar Khayyam 
as a Bore," "Tolstoy Under the Ban" and 
"Notes of a Novel Reader," are subjects 
of interesting papers. The Lounger gives 
some illustrations "Conerning Cats" and 
their owners. 

We congratulate the Benedictine 
Fathers of Mount Angel, Oregon, on 
the appearance in this month of our Lady 
of their new periodical The Mmtnt Angel 
Magazine. We greet it in fraternal spirit, 
and wish it a full measure of success. 
The initial number gives promise of a 
prosperous career, in the excellent table 
of contents prepared for young and old. 

The September number of The Bookman 
opens the twelfth volume of that favorite 
publication. . From the opening page, in- 
troducing to us the bright, intellectual 
countenance of Mr. William J. Lampton, 
to the last morsel served from the "Book- 
man's Table," vivacity, good will and 
pleasant sentiment prevail. The sketches 
Illustrating the Chinese version of "Pil- 
grim's Progress" are characteristic of 
stupid Oriental ways. Edward W. Towns- 
end gives us his impressions of Chinese 
acting, which is ludicrous in the ex- 
treme. "Plagiarism — Real and Appar- 
ent," by Bunford Samuel, is an indulgent 
view of the simultaneous evolution of 
Ideas in many minds, and their co- 
incident expression by various writers. 
He draws a fine distinction, however, be- 
tween alleged plagiarists and that class 
of writers who not only steal their Ideas 
but their expression of them. 

J. E. Hodder Williams writes the in- 
teresting biographies of John Oliver 



Hobbes (Mrs. Craigie) and Miss Mary 
Cholmondeley. The article is Illustrated 
with the portraits and views of the pic- 
turesque homes of these two gifted 
women. 

There are also papers on "Russian 
Literature and Its Latest Historian," by 
Judah A. Joffe; "Pompeiian Life and 
Art,' by James C. Egbert, Jr.; "The 
Early Years of the Republican Party," by 
H. A. Cushing. Mr. Eugene Limedorfer 
gives the circumstances upon which 
Robert Louis Stevenson based his 
"Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde." Fac-simile copies of Stevenson's 
manuscript with original corrections are 
reproduced as evidences of the author*8 
care and labor in his work. 

In our first number we cordially greet- 
ed 8. Joseph's Union, and we commended 
the readers of DoimncANA the noble wor] 
to which Father Crowley, the editor o 
the Vnion, and the Director of the Touths' 
Directory, so generously devotes himself. 
Since then another number of this peri- 
odical has come to us, and the gratifica 
tion with which we received its predfr 






cessor is enhanced, because the growth oi 
the little magazine betokens the mil< 
stones of its onward march in sturdr™' "" 
progress, in successful development of th< 
Youths' Directory. Once more we 

mind our friends that this is a praise 

worthy charity which deserves generon^v 
help. 

The Judicious editor of The Bookman is 
so sane, so well-poised a critic that an ex- 
pression of his opinions on the assassina- 
tion of King Humbert of Italy deserves re- 
spectful attention. Indeed, we take pleas- 
ure in reproducing the text of his fine ar- 
ticle: 

To the majority of those who have made 
it the subject of published comment, the 
assassination of King Humbert of Italy 
has served merely as a text for more or 
less conventional discourse upon the men- 
ace of anarchical doctrine and upon the 
measures necessary for its suppression. 
The death of Humbert, however, has a 
political importance which very few ap- 
pear as yet to have adequately recognzed. 
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Ab a rule, the assassiiiation of the head 
«f a state, whether he be Czar or King or 
J'resident, so far from tending in any way 
Xo bring about the condition of affairs 
nvhich Anarchists desire, has quite dis- 
tinctly the very opposite effect. Spec- 
oacular murder, conceived and executed 
-for political ends, produces almost in- 
evitably a reaction which is, in reality, a 
leellng of profound resentment; and it 
serves, therefore, to unite and strengthen 
^i the conservative elements of society 
.and to discredit the doctrines of the 
xadical. Thus, the tragic death of Alex- 
ander II. put back the cause of liberal 
.jTOvemment in Russia fully fifty years. 
The assassination of Sadi Carnot 
strengthened the foundations of the mod- 
erate French Republic which exists, as 
against the communistic and socialistic 
French Republic which men like Roche- 
fort and Jaurte desire to establish. One 
might say a priori that the death of 
Humbert would- have precisely the same 
effect in Italy. 

This, however, is unlikely to prove true. 
For the moment, of course, the shock of 
horror and surprise that ran through 
Italy on the death of a king who was 
personally popular has doubtless stilled 
the strife of faction and led to a tem- 
porary warmth of feeling toward the 
Prince of Naples on his accession to the 
throne of Italy; but the conditions of that 
country are such as to make it seem quite 
probable that for once the Anarchist as- 
sassin may have struck a fatal blow, not 
merely at an individual Italian monarch, 
but at Italian monarchy as well. The 
ignorant, fanatical ruffian Bresci, no 
doubt, conceived and executed his bloody 
scheme with no more intelligence of pur- 
pose than that which actuated his fellow- 
countryman in striking down, two years 
ago, the Anstrian Empress; yet there is 
scarcely any doubt that the results of his 
desperate deed will be tremendous and 
far-reaching. 

There is to-day no country in Europe 
whose people, as a whole, are so thor- 
oughly imbned with discontent as the 
Italians. The entire peninsula is smitten 
with a profottnd political restlessness. It 
writhes midef a very real oppression. It 



is teeming with a discontent whose mut- 
terings are ominous of revolt And this 
has been the case for many years — ^years 
in which the tide of revolution has been 
slowly rising. Italy, in fact, is suffering 
at once from the sickness of frustrated 
hope and from the burdens laid upon her 
by a false ambition. When she became 
an embryonic kingdom in 1859, and when 
the close of the Austro-Prusian War in 
1866 left United Italy a glorious fact, in- 
stead of an impossible dream, the ardent 
imagination of the Italian people sought 
to revive at once the splendor and the 
power of ancient Italy when it stood forth 
as the mistress of the world. It was the 
inspirtion of their glorious past that had 
kept Italians faithful to their great po- 
litical ideal through all the centuries of 
division and subjection and tyranny aUd 
impotence; and it was the memory of this 
same past that stung them with an irre- 
sistible desire to make of their new king- 
dom not only a political entity, but a 
mighty political power. In the enthu- 
siasm of their national regeneration they 
conceived great plans and they dreamed 
most briliant dreams. The Franco-Prus- 
sian War, which restored to them the 
Eternal City for their capital, gave the 
final impulse to their ardor. Instead of 
waiting patiently for time to do its work, 
for losses to be repaired, for wealth to be 
created and for prosperity to be revived, 
they dashed at once impetuously toward 
the goal of their national ambition. They 
built and they adorned; they set up the 
symbols of power and magnificence; they 
intersected their country with railways; 
they brought into being a great army; 
they equipped a powerful navy; they 
grasped at colonies; they gave their king 
a glittering court; and, more than all, 
their statesmen united the kingdom of 
Italy in a firm alliance with two of the 
proudest and most powerful monarchies 
of Continental Europe. For the moment 
it p.eemed as though the supreme ambi- 
tion of the Italian people had been ful- 
filled — as though Italy within a few short 
years had revived the splendors of her 
past and had taken her old place in the 
forefront of the nations of the earth. 
Unfortunately, it was all a sham. The 
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glittering court, the rebuilt capital, the 
splendid palaces, the intersecting rail- 
ways, represented not prosperity, but 
crushing debt and a mortgaged future. 
The army was an army that could not 
fight — an army whose battalions went 
down like stubble before the half-savage 
Abyssinians at Adowa. The navy was 
a navy whose history recalled only the 
disastrous and humiliating defeat at 
Lissa, where Austria's antiquated wooden 
vessels sank and destroyed the fine new 
ironclads of Italy. The colonies were 
colonies which could not be held, and in 
them their unfortunate defenders sick- 
ened and died like flies. Tonlay what 
has Italy to show for all the sacrifices 
that ambition has exacted of her people? 
An almost bankrupt treasury; a debt so 
great as to make the payment of it seem 
impossible; a burden of taxation that is 
absolutely crushing; an army and a navy 
without prestige, and a nominal alliance 
in which Italy's Teutonic partners regard 
her with an air of condescending patron- 
age. Nor are her difficulties purely 
economic and political. There is the 
irreconcilable division between the adher- 
ents of the monarchy and the adherents 
of the papacy, which makes of every 
priest a missionary of discontent; and 
there are the jealousies that exist between 
the northern cities, such as Florence and 
Milan, in which at times may ho detected 
almost a longing for the old regime when 
the provinces were not provinces, buc 
principalities and kingdoms. 

With all these reasons for dissatisfac- 
tion and disillusonment, it is not surpris- 
ing that the Italian people should have 
been powerfully influenced of late by the 
republican and socialistic propaganda. 
A scapegoat being needed, what was more 
easy than to flnd it in the monarchy? It 
is, indeed, quite natural, and, iu fact, in- 
separable from human nature, that those 
who govern must bear the blame for all 
that happens ill. In making as she did 
bricks without straw, Italy was but carry- 
ing out her own ambitious dream on 
which her heart was firmly set. No 
Italian government whatsoever would 
have dared to stand against the popular 
desire. Yet none the less, although that 



which was done was done with the ai^ 
proval of the nation as a whole and 
through its chosen heads, the blame of 
failure has been cast upon the monarchy. 
While Victor Emmanuel still lived, re- 
calling in his own bluff, chivalrous and 
impetuous person the days of Italy's first 
triumphs, hostility was silent or it spoke 
in whispers only. Under Humbert, also, 
who had fought beside his father against 
the Austrian tyrants, the kingdom held 
tog(;ther. A simple, loyal, honest man. 
devoid of guile and full of generosity and 
bravery, Humbert maintained his seat 
and could at least control the army with- 
out whose aid no revolution was a possi- 
bility. Yet for him the task was hard. 
There were outbreaks and riots; there 
was sedition in Sicily; there were out- 
rageous tumults in the Parliament, so 
great at last that constitutional govern — 
ment had to be practically suspended . 
Still, while Humbert lived the kingdono 
could not fall. Though his brain was fa.~ 
from subtle, his grasp was strong. 

His death has changed the situatlo:^ 
absolutely, and has given us anoth^s 
11 lustration of how great a part the pe:^ 
sonal equation plays, not only in the li^E 
of men, but in the life of nations. Hn ng^ 
bert is dead, and in his place there si ^ 
enthroned to-day a youth to whom sucz^ 
loyalty as Js given is but the loyalty <d 
the moment, inspired by the sympatic j 
created for him by his father's tragrio 
death. The new Italian king himself is 
less than nothing. His past i-ecalls no 
memories to Italian patriotism: his per- 
sonality repels. A stunted, dwarflsii, 
wizened, shambling, almost apish figure, 
with a feeble body feebly supported upon 
rickety legs, physically incapable and 
men tally overtrained, he is a pitiful ex- 
ample of how rapidly a line of warrior 
kings may sink to its decay. Who will 
suppose that his feeble hand can long 
hold in check the forces of disorder that 
are already dashing themselves against 
the barriers in distracted Italy? A nerve- 
less monarch, a crew of corrupt and Ineffi- 
cient statesmen, a Parliament discredited 
by an unsavory past, a people with hearts 
e;nawed by a furious resentment — what 
can result from a concatenation sucli as 
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this save a revolt predestined to become 

successful revolution? This is why the 

blow which Bresci struck may have for 

Italy a significance that did not attach 

Itself to other crimes directly traceable 

, to anarchistic doctrine. Anarchism itself 

will profit nothing by the crash that is 

impending, for the Italian republic of 

the future will be no more a friend to 

anarchy than was the Italian kingdom of 

the past; yet there is little doubt that, for 

once in modem times, the bullet of the 

assassin will have been responsible for a 

momentous political upheaval. 

In view of these facts so forcibly pre- 
sented one must pityingly smile at the 
"climax" of an article in the September 
^'inrteenth Century, in which an Italian 
writer tells us that "King Victor Em- 
manuel's well-known strong-mindedness 
ajid determination will undoubtedly lead 
Italy to a happier future." 

We remind our readers that Professor 
Peck's reference to "the glorious fact" of 
united Italy as a kingdom is well-meant; 
l3Ut in a Pickwickian sense we shall take 
it. The fact we wish to emphasize is that 
such an arraignment of Italy's condition 
is not new; it has been frequently pre- 
sented. But the seconding of the indict- 
xnent by so distinguished an American ed- 
itor may serve the cause of Truth by 
shedding light in dark places. 

Our present Holy Father may not re- 
ceive the restitution that is due to the 
'Holy See. but history will vindicate his 
position, and when the impending 
changes become actual facts to "united 
Italy" the Pope will receive at least a 
measure of his own. Meantime it is well 
^that honest Americans hear a portion of 
the truth. 

• 

From the cabled report of thfe Taft 
<3ommission, now sitting in Manila, we 
take, on the authority of The Sun, New 
York, the following morsels: "Mass of 
the people has aptitude for education, but 
Is ignorant, superstitious and credulous in 
a remarkable degree." And further on: 
"Calls from all parts of the Islands for 
public schools, school supplies and Eng- 
lish teachers ire greater than Commis- 
sion can provide until comprehensive 
school system is organized." 

Aye, there's the rub! The American 
public school, and all that it stands for! 
But, note the contradiction in the specta- 



cle of Ignorance and superstition in "all 
the islands," suddenly illumined as to the 
beauties of American education and clam- 
oring for public schools. The incompe- 
tent men sitting in Manila have cabled 
plain, unvarnished lies. Note the bigotry 
that derides a faith these Commissioners 
seem incapable of understanding, as mere 
credulity and superstition. The veracious 
Commissioners assure us that contact 
with the American troops has "steadily 
improved the temper of the people." 
What about their morals? Either the 
Commission is addicted to humor, or is 
under the delusion that the American peo- 
ple are given to "credulity." And many 
of them are when it is a question of se- 
curing the "almighty dollar," no matter 
what the cost in principle or virtue. 

The publication in Tfie North American 
Review, September number, of Bishop Mc- 
Faul's article on the question of Catholic 
unity in political action when Catholic 
interests are threatened or ignored, is a 
wholesome sign. The Bishop takes high 
ground; he stands on the Constitution; 
he supports his argument by weighty ref- 
erences to authorities eminent in the field 
of law and statesmanship. The formation 
of a Catholic political party the Bishop 
does not desire. Rather does he depre- 
cate such. This fact has been made clear, 
again and again, and yet, despite the un- 
wisdom and danger of any attempt to- 
wards such a formation, despite the ac- 
cepted principle held by none more firmly 
than by Catholics, that the amity and 
harmony uniting all Americans in one 
body of loyal citizenship should not be 
broken or marred by the Introduction of 
religion into politics, there are those who 
pretend to understand the Bishop of 
Trenton otherwise than he understands 
himself, expresses himself and makes his 
meaning, to honest and Intelligent read- 
ers, clear as crystal. 

As an offset to the conduct of the Rev. 
Mr. Goforth, elsewhere noted in these 
pages, we read in The Independent, Sep- 
tember 20, that a very considerable num- 
ber of American missionaries, men, wo- 
men, and children, were killed during the 
recent Chinese turmoil. We are not In- 
formed if they sought to rival Mr. Go- 
forth, on the principle that he who fights 
and runs away will live to fight an- 
other day. Nor are we advised what func- 
tion in the apostolate fell to the children. 
We simply record the facts, with sincere 
regret for the murdered men and women, 
and with sorrow for the slaughter of the 
children. The daily press takes scant no- 
tice of the bishops, priests and nuns, not 
to speak of the many from the ranks of 
the laity who have seailed their Catholic 
faith in their blood. 
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CALENDAR FOR OCTOBER. 



IT — Benediction of the Blessed 
every evening during the month 
lie's. Following the recitation 
ary, which will begin at 7:30 
e will be an instruction by 
fell each evening during the 

dass will be celebrated every 
ing at 9 o'clock. 
»wing indulgences have been 
perpetuity by our Holy Father, 
available during the month of 

ry Indulgence for all who, on 
of our Lady of the Rosary, or 
'' within the octave, receive the 
3, recite a third part of the Ro- 
g the day, visit any church or 
d there pray for the intention 
'ereign Pontiff. 
T Indulgence for all who, after 

of the feast of the Most Holy 
ither publicly in some church 
ly recite a third part of the Ro- 

day for ten days, and who on 
f these days receive the Sacra- 
lit some church and there pray 
Ltention of the Sovereign Pon- 

Igence of seven years and seven 
each day of the month during 
faithful either publicly in some 
privately recite a third part of 

y. 

istace and Companions, Martyrs. 
f Rosarians and Rosary Reading 

Angels Guardian. 

fohn Massias. O. P.. Confessor. 

[aBS of the Rosary.) 

Holy Father S. Francis of 
'ounder of the FYanciscan Order, 
taymond of Capua, O. P., Con- 

runo, Confessor. Founder of the 
ins. (Votive Mass of the Ro- 

at the hour of first Vespers, 
». m., begins the rich indulgence 



of the Rosary — a plenary for eaeh and every 
risit made to the Rosary Chapel or Altar 
in any Rosary Confraternity Church until 
sundown on the 7th. The usual condi- 
tion : C. C. ; prayers for the Pope. 

7 — Eighteenth Sunday after Pente- 
cost — Our Lady of the Rosary. Three 
plenary indulgences for Rosarlans: (1) 
C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers; (2) 
C. C; assist at Procession; prayers; (3) 
C. C; assist at Exposition of the Blessed 
Sacrament; prayers. 

The great Rosary indulgence for each 
and ev^ry visit till sunset! 

Conmiunion Mass for Rosarians, 7 
o'clock. Plenary indulgence for mem- 
bers of the Living Rosary. For this. 
Great Rosart Sunday, the special cere- 
monies will begin in S. Dominic's 
with the blessing and distribution 
of roses immediately before the solemn 
high mass at 11 a. m. The fol- 
lowing musical programme has been ar- 
ranged by the Organist of S. Dominic's: 

"Kyrie" and "Agnu3 Dei" (Kalliwoda) : 

"Gloria" and "Sanctus" from "Messe 
Solenelle" (Gounod); "Credo" (B. De- 
thier); trio, "Sub Tuum Prspsidlum," 
Miss Roeder, Mr. Veaco and Sig. Wanrell; 
organ solos, "Prelude G Major" (Bach); 
"Lied" (G. M. Dethier.) 

Preacher at the Solemn High Mass, 
Father Jones. 

After Mass the grand procession will 
take place, from the Church, around the 
block bounded by Steiner, Pine, Pierce 
and Bush streets. The order will be as 
follows: 

Grand Marshal, J. B. Mclntyre; Aids to 
Grand Marshal— Jno. Murphy, John Do- 
herty, E. J. Dollard, Arthur Dollard, D. A. 
White, Chester Keogh, Jas. P. Sweeney, 
T. B. McGinnis. First Division— Marshal, 
James Lewis; Cross Bearer, Wm. Bying- 
ton; Acolytes, Shirley Ward, Lewis 
Young; S. Vincent's School Military 
Band, Vallejo; Rosary Banner. John Gil- 
more; Toung Men's Holy Name Society, 
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A. J. Street, President; Chanter, Rev. Pr. 
Jones, O. P.: Sunday School Girls, Miss 
Rosella McKeon; Banner, 1st Joyful Mys- 
tery, Thos. Dugan; Sunday School Boys, 
P. J. McKeon; Banner, 2d Joyful Mystery, 
M.. Farrell; Banner, 3d Joyful Mystery, 
Patrick Ashe: Banner, 4th Joyful Mystery, 
James V. Coffey; Banner, 5th Joyful Mys- 
tery, Frank Rhodes. Second Division — 
Marshal, James McManus. Note — ^The 
Banners of this Division will be borne by 
the following gentlemen: Messrs. John 
Hurley, Maurice Higgins, E. Myrlck, Luke 
Carroll and Thos. Martin, and will be 
distributed at regular intervals in the 
Division by the Grand Marshal. Chanter, 
A. Panzini; Banner, 1st Sorrowful Mys- 
tery: Banner, 2d Sorrowful Mystery,; 
Banner, Sodality of the Holy Name, Jas. 
McKenna; Tassel Bearers to Banner Holy 
Name, John McKeon. Edw. Cassidy; Ban- 
ner, 3d Sorrowful Mystery; Sodality of 
the Holy Name of Jesus, J. B. Mclntsrre, 
President; Banner, 4th Sorrowful Mys- 
tery; Banner, 5th Sorrowful Mystery. 
Third Division— Marshal, R. J. Roche; 
Chanter, Rev. Fr. Clancy, O. P. Ro- 
sarians, Junior and Senior Branches, In 
Ave companies of ten or more, each bear- 
ing a Banner of the Glorious Mysteries of 
the Rosary; 1st Glorious Mystery, Ed. 
Kenny; 2d Glorious Mystery, A. White; 
3d Glorious Mystery, James White; 4th 
Glorious Mystery, Jas. Bain; 5th Glorious 
Mystery, Matt. Ashe; Lieader of Junior 
Branch, Miss Schwarz; Leader of Senior 
Branch, Miss Julia Coffey; S. Dominic's 
Choir; S. Thomas* Sanctuary Society; 
Statue of the Blessed Virgin, George M. 
Kelly, D. Kenny, Patrick Bird, Matt. Car- 
roll: Very Reverend Prior and Fathers; 
Members of the Third Order of S. Dominic 
and Ladies and Gentlemen of the Congre- 
gation: Chanter, D. B. McKerron. Only 
center door to be left open during Pro- 
cession. 

At the evening service, 7:30 o'clock. 
Father Rourke will be the preacher. 

Blessing of Beads and Enrolling in the 
Rosary Confraternity after the last Mass, 
from 3 p. m. to 5 p. ra., and after Bene- 
diction in the evening. 

8 — S. Francis, Confessor, Founder of 
the Order of the Minims (from June 5). 
Entertainment by the S. Dominic's Junior 



Choir and Choral Union in Franklin HalL 

9 — S. Denis and Companions, Martyrs. 

10 — S. Louis Bertrand, O. P., Confessor, 
Apostle of New Grenada. Plenary indul- 
gence for all the faithful; C. C; visit a 
Dominican church; prayers. 

ll—Octave of S. Francis of Assissl. Reg- 
ular Mass of Requiem for deceased mem- 
bers of the Building Association at 8 
o'clock. 

12 — B. James of Ulm, O. P., Confessor. 

13 — S. Edward, King and Confessor. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

14 — Nineteenth Sunday afteb Pente- 
cost — Octave of the Most Holy Rosary. 

Plenary indulgence for the members of 
the Holy Name Sodality. Mass for them, 
7 a. m. Meeting, 3 p. m. 

Meeting of men tertiaries at 2 p. m. 

15 — S. Teresa, Virgin and Restorer of 
the Order of Mount Carmel. 

Meeting and debate of the Toung Men's 
Holy Name Society. 

16 — S. Norbert, Bishop and Founder of 
the Premonstratensian Order (from Jime 
6). 

Garden Party, Dominican College, San 
Rafael. 

17 — S. Angela, Virgin an^ Founder of 
the Ursulines (from June 8). (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) 

18 — S. Luke, Evangelist. 

19 — B. Diana, O. P., and her Compan- 
ions, Virgins. 

20 — ^B. John Dominic, O. P., Bishop and 
(Cardinal (from, June 10). (Votive Mass of 
the Rosary.) 

21 — Twentieth Sunday after PKirtB- 
cosT. S. Ursula and Companions, Virgins 
and Martyrs. Plenary Indulgence for 
members of the Living Rosary. 

Meeting of women Tertiaries at 2 p. m. 

The regular monthly musical service for 
7:30 p. m. is announced by Franklin 
Palmer, Organist and Director: By gen- 
eral request the "Stabat Mater" (Rossini) 
will be repeated with the assistance of the 
same soloists, viz: Miss Lily Roeder, so- 
prano; Miss E. V. McCloskey, contralto; 
Mr. J. F. Veaco, tenor; Slg. Q. S. Wanrell, 
bass. 

22— B. Peter Tifemo, O. P., Confessor. 

23— B. Bartholomew, O. P., Bishop. Be- 
ginning of Novena for All Saints. 
24— S. Raphael, Archangel. (Votive 
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liasB oi the Itosary.) Profession of Nov- 
ices and Reception ta the Habit, Domini- 
can College, San Rafael. His Grace, Arch- 
bishop Riordan, will conduct the services. 

25 — S. Basil, Bishop and Doctor of the 
Church (from June 14). 

26 — B. Damian, O. P., Confessor. 

27-— S. John Francis Regis, S. J., Con- 
fessor (from June 16). (Votive Mass of 
the Rosary.) 

28 — TwKNTY-riBST Sunday afteb Pen- 
tecost. SS. Simon and Jude, Apostles. 
Plenary Indulgence for members of the 
Living Rosary. Also, a plenary for those 



members of the Confraternity accustomed 
to recite a third part of the Rosary in 
common, at least three times a week. 
Usual conditions. 

29— S. Benvenuta. O. P., Virgin. 

Meeting and debate of the Young Men's 
Holy Name Society. 

30 — Commemoration of the Saints 
whose relics are preserved in our 
churches. 

31— B. Osauna, O. P.. Virgin. (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) 

Beginning of Novena for All Saints of 
the Dominican Order. 



HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER OF THE CONFRATERNITY 

OF THE ROSARY. 



1. Have ffour name enrolled fnf a priest 
authorized to reeHve vou. — ^If the Confrater- 
nity be not established where you reside, 
you may send your name to some church 
where it is established. It is ;dLot neces- 
sary to reside in the parish where the 
Ck)nfratemity is established. Be sure to 
give the baptismal name and the family 
name. No abbreviations of baptismal 
names may be used. 

2. Have your Beads blessed uHth the Do- 
nUniean Blessing, — ^To accommodate those 
who may not haVe an opportunity of re- 
ceiving this blessing otherwise, the Editor 
of DokiNicAZVA or the Director of the Ro- 
sary Confraternity In any of our churches 
will bless all rosaries sent to him. and will 
return them. Postage for this must be en- 
closed. 

8. The fifteen decades must &e said dur- 
ing the course of the week, from Sunday to 
Sunday.-'TheBe decades may be divided 
in any way found convenient, provided 
that at least one decade at a time be said. 
It is a pious practice of Rosarians to say 
five decades each day. 

In the usual "make-up" of rosaries we 
find one large bead and three smaller 
"beads immediately following the crucifix 
or cross. It Is a practice of some to recite 



on the cross or crucifix the Apostles' 
Creed, on th'e large bead an Our Father, 
and on the small beads three Hail Marys. 
In reality these do not belong to the Ro- 
sary. Their recitation is merely a cus- 
tom. The method of saying the Rosary 
practised by the Dominicans is as follows: 

In the name of the Father, etc. 

V. Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is 
with thee. 

R. Blessed art thou among women, and 
blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

V. Thou, O Lord, wilt open my lips. 

R. And my tongue shall announce Thy 
praise. 

V. Incline unto my aid, O Cod. 

R. O Lord, make haste to help me. 

Glory be to the Father, etc.: Alleluia. 

{From Septuagesima to Easter, instectd of 
Allelulia, say Praise be to Thee, O Lord, 
King of Eternal Glory.) 

Next announce either "the first part of 
the holy Rosary, the five joyful myster- 
ies," or "the second part of the holy Ro- 
sary, the five sorrowful mysteries/' or 
"the third part of the holy Rosary, the 
five glorious mysteries." Then the first 
mystery, "the Annunciation/' etc., and re- 
cite the Our Father once, the Hail Mary 
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ten times, Olory he to tlte Father once, In 
the meantime meditating on the mystery. 
After reciting five decades, the Hail, holy 
Queen, is said, followed by: 

V. Queen of the most holy Rosary, 
pray for us. 

R. That we may be made worthy of 
the promises of Christ 

Let Us Pray. 

O Qod, whose only begotten Son, by 
His life, death and resurrection, has pur- 
chased for us the rewards of eternal life, 
grant, we beseech Thee, that meditating 
on these mysteries of the most holy Ro- 
sary of the Blessed Virgin Mary, we may 
imitate what they contain and obtain 
what they promise. Through the same 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

POINTS WORTH REMEMIIERING. 

1. The joyful mysteries are honored on 
Mondays and Thursdays throughout the 
year, and on all Sundays from the first ^of 
Advent to the first of Lent. 

2. The sorrowful mysteries are honor- 
ed on Tuesdays and Fridays throughout 
the year and on the Sundays in Lent. 

3. The glorious mysteries are honored 
on Wednesdays and Saturdays through- 
out the year, and on all Sundays from 
Easter to Advent. 

4. In the monthly Calendar C. C. mean 
Confession and Communion. 

5. Prayer: For intentions of the Holy 
Father viz., the welfare of the Holy See; 
the spread of the Catholic Faith; the ex- 
tirpation of heresy; peace among nations. 
It is not necessary to mention these inten- 
tions in detail. Five Our Fathers and 
Hail Marys will suffice for the prayers. 

6. On second Sunday of each month, a 
Plenary Indulgence may be gained by 
members of the Holy Name Sodality. 



7. On any day chosen by members of 
the Angelic Warfare, a Plenary Indul- 
gence may be gained each month for 
the daily recital of the prayer "Chosen 
Lily.** Conditions: C. C; prayer; visit 
tp their chapel. 

8. On day chosen at will, a Plenary In- 
dulgence may be gained once each month 
by Rosarians: 

(a) By those who daily spend at least 
a quarter of an hour in meditation: C. C, 
prayer. 

(h) By those who are accustomed to 
celebrate or to hear the privileged Rosary 
Mass, "Salve Radix.** Conditions: C. C. 
prayer. Each time this Mass is said or 
heard, all the indulgences granted for the 
recitation of the entire Rosary may be 
gained. 

9. The same conditions and the same 
indulgence as in (a) hold for members of 
the Holy Name Sodality. 

10. On the last Sunday of each month 
a Plenary Indulgence may be gained by 
all the faithful who have been accustomed 
to say five decades of the Beads three 
times a week in common. Conditions: 
C. C, visit to chprch, prayers. 

11. Many partial indulgences may be 
gained every day for the recitation of the 
Rosary. It is not necessary to think of 
them in detail; a general intention suf- 
fices. 

12. The usual condlticHis for gaining 
indulgences are Confession, Communion, 
and prayers for the Pope's intentions, 
with special work enjoined, such as a 
visit. One Confession and Communion 
suffice for all indulgences appointed for 
one day, even though Confession and Com- 
munion are named for each; and for thoee 
who arc accustomed to weekly Confession 
this pious custom satisfies for all in- 
dulgences during the week for which Con- 
fession IS required as a condition. 



Amongst the various forms of prayer 
used in the Church, piously and profita- 
bly, the Rosary has many titles of praise 
— especially this, that It was instituted to 
implore the help of the Mother of God 
against the enemies of the Faith: and, as 
all know, it has frequently helped the 
Church in trial. Not only, therefore, is it 



proper for private prayer, but also for 
public occasions, that this kind of prayer 
should be restored to the honor it long 
held, when every Christian family marked 
each day with its recital. Hence we ex- 
hort and beseech all to say the Rosary 
every day with constancy. 

—Leo XHI. 
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ODE TO MUSIC. 



Sister Anthony, S. N. D. 



ng sileoce of Eternal Years, 
'Flat" broke, 

being light-robed angels wol<e, 
h glory flastied ttie stiadowed 

isand morns brol<e o'er the steeps, 
hill and all the days to be, 

ir splendors in an instant span ; 

Dries of His Majesty, 

nse of His Infinity, 

hosts paled, 

t failed ; 

they voice the hopage of their 

fell adoring at His Feet, 
Vision's radiance but complete 

In spirit beauty, 
d inspiration, sudden, sweet, 
e hushes of their worship awed, 
uitions of attuned accord, 
lade their adoration meet, 
silence of Eternity. 

s's beauty Iil<e a lotus bloom, 

A golden mystery, 
old's darl<ened tomb, 
's tenderness in royal dower, 
and flower, 
le angels' paean as they sang, 

ladness of her natal hour, 

A virgin melody, 
lomage to Infinity, 

From sun to sun. 

5t to break that sacred spell, 
jrous, calm, ere time begun, 
vasyet alone, and in Himself 

Infinite Harmony. 
)ets sang, when Orpheus played, 
tA was still, the tempest stayed. 



The maddened torrent paused upon the brink, 
And rocks obeyed 

The magic powerl 
Even thus from Wisdom strayed, 

And lost in Night, 

They felt thy might. 
To rule the human heart. 

We read in Sacred Lore when Cain apart 
From God's grace-light in gloom his burden 

bore. 
Amid his Father's tents where passion reigned, 

Jubal the Singer wrought. 
And thus regained. 
Some far, faint echoes of the days of yore. 
When life was melody and being song. 

Nor they alone to own thy sacred spell. 
Who fettered, lie by Sense, or Reason thralled; 
Mark David's sweet-souled harp obedient 

swell, 
To every throbbing of his raptured heart. 
Or thrrll the pauses of repentant prayer 

With silvery sympathy ; 
Or sweet Cecilia robed in bridal white. 
And crowned with seraph light, 
Bend to her will thy might. 

And win yon cold and senseless ivory. 

To quivering floods of rapturous harmony, 

Exultant symphony 

And purest passion, pulsed in melody 
Celestial prayer. 

Yet as the Nations on from childhood grew 
To higher states of being and the joys. 
That thrilled their fathers' hearts, like broken 

toys. 

Were cast aside. 
While Science flung her treasures, far and 

wide. 
While Pleasure spread her nets and multiplied 
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Her golden snares to win man's soul from 

Truth, 
Thou still hadst" charms to soothe the weary 

breast," - 
Or win the dreamer from the mystery 

Of tangled suns. 
Yet in their mad unrest, 
Vague hungtr, still for change, the sweet- 
lipped lute ; 
The throbbing harp that made their fathers' 

mute. 

This ravished wonderment, 
Or myriad strains in the deep organ pent. 
Still sated not, 

And so they formed as Jubal did of yore. 
New instruments, nor yet the old forgot ; 
The lark-like zither, joy of dark eyed maids ; 
The mellow mandolin ; the gay guitar ; 
The thousand-voiced piano ; sweeter far 

The song-souled violin. 
That mocks the silvery lapse of laughing 

brooks, 
Or trembling leaf-lutes in sun-gloried nooks. 
Or long light-latticed shades ; 

Child of the dreamy lyre, 
That caught the pulsing of each wandering 

breeze, 
And prisoned its free gladness i(i its mesh 

Of golden gyves ; 
To yield sweet symphony, 
And even at times could stir prophetic fire. 
Thus, Music, would they hold thee captive still, 
A royal vassal unto human will. 

Yet noble in thy bondage, aye and free^ 

Pledge of Eternity, 

A hostage of the Eden days to be, 
And yet how faint the music Art may win, 
From lute, from lyre, or sweet violin, 

To nature's melody. 
Though stealing murmurs of swift leaping 

brooks, 
Or quivering leaf-harps in sun-gloried nooks. 

An orchestra sublime, 
The ocean beating on its desert caves, 

Majestic raves, 

A free wild harmony, 
Throbbing in unison, a ceaseless chime 
Alike on frozen cliff, or torrid clime. 
Of myriad-voiced waves; 

Anon the silver runes of rivers bright, 

The cataract flashing white, 
Or rolling psalms in splendor from the steep, 

The liquid lullabies of sleeping lakes, 

Where the yellow iris shakes, 



Her sun-fringed petals dashed with fragrant 

dew, 
And as the winged winds sigh softly through, 
The vocal rushes swell the song anew, 
And like a requiem low 
The silvering poplars link the dulcet flow, 

Of concord sweet, 

From bcIl-Uke ripples breaking at their 
feet. 
Nor these alone thy choir, 

The sullen murmur of storm-fretted pines, 
The sultry sweep of long-leaved tropic palms, 

The crimson tangle of yon sun-glint vines. 
The choral grasses, pulse thy matin hymn, 
Or vesper calms, 

Throb with low melodies of twilight dim. 
The shell harps scattered free. 
Rich, radiant spoils 

Of noisy waves, 

Holding their murmurs in their rainbow 

coils. 
Or wind-blown blossoms from the almond 

sprays, 

Alike their jubilant lays 

Of life and gladness thrill, a ceaseless 

song, 

That rolls with time along, 

A grand "TE DEUM" to the Maker's praise. 

Sweet-throated thrush or clamorous Insect 

throng. 

Each the full tribute of its being pays 

In floods of harmony 

Nay more the voiceless things, 

The drifting cloud or circling starry rings, 

The flower growing slowly to the light, 

The ripened harvest or the chilling blight, 

Are loud with melody, 

And in the myriad heart-chords of love's lute, 
Sounding the chorus of obedience, 

Shall man alone be mute, 
Creation's lord and king. 
Nor tribute bring, 

In soul-rapt melody? 

Man who wins melody from senseless strings, 

Whose passions rise and fall. 

Like storm-rid billows on a sea-swept wall, 
At Music's mystic power. 
Or shall he worse corrupt this royal dower, 

The slave of sense. 

Tool of his impotence, 
For music has no part with wrong or ill. 
And life is discord till 
It tunes its being to that Mighty Will 

That makes the music of Eternity. 
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Hail thou fair child of light, 
Hal! guardian spirit bright, 

Pulse of the patriot, Angel of the home, 
How dark were earth without thy magic spell, 
Not mine to tell, 
But mine to sing thy might 

Thy secret power to soothe the aching 
breast. 

Thy sacred spell to lull the wild unrest. 
And stir the spirit to deeds noblest, best, 
And speed Care's lead-winged flight, 
Echo of Eden blest. 
Our heaven-breathing guest, 
Not dearest thou to me. 
In fluttering flute, viola, or guitar, 
Nor sweet-toned harp, nor swelling organ, far 
More sweet and strong and soul-swept in its 

power, 
Or even the rapt heart thrilling melody 

Of human voice. 
The clarion call of winds that wake the seas. 
The thunder clashing from yon hollow cloud. 
The mirthful march of myriad mountain 

streams. 
The pulse of star or flower. 
The free wild gladness of fair Nature's notes. 
In rustling leaf, or low song-breathing brook 

Can make my heart rejoice, 



As did the mighty ones of days gone by. 
When martial music led the noblest host 
At Marathon, fair Hellas' primal boast. 
Or lone Thermopylae. 
For boundless Nature is my native clime. 
And all her anthems stir. 
The poet-pulse that God in love has set 
In every human heart; since tuneful Time 
Echoed the singing of the * 'Morning Stars," 
Nature has throbbed to that long matin 
chime 

A ceaseless harmony. 
Ah! ye that will not see 
The living God in bursting bud or flower, 
Because your stained souls cower 

In the pure brightness of Infinity, 
For you sweet music has no charm nor power, 
For purer purposes, for nobler life, 
But all within is strife, 

And discord makes of clearest 
harmony, 
But ye whose souls can feel His quickening 
touch. 

In every pulsing of that star-stringed lyre 
To lead you loftier, higher. 

Praise Music then with me, 
That these far echoes tune your waiting souls 
To the swift raptures of eternity. 



Spiritual reading is the veetibule of 
prayer. When the temptation comes to 
the oyerwrought laborer in our Lord's 
vineyard to seek recreation in the world 
or worldly news, and to fall back upon 
creatures for support and for repose, how 
often do the lives of the Saints step in 
and help him quietly to God and holy 
thoughts. 

— Father Faber, 

Let not the choosing of books be left to 
chance. Put into this work brains and 
conscience and wholesome fear of the 
plague that may at any time invade our 
homes. Let quality rather than quantity 
decide. Even the poorest may make a 
beginning in the formation of a household 
library, and Judicious economy will enable 
a man of good will to set aside, even from 
a scanty income, sufficient to make regu- 
lar additions to this important part of hie 
home equipment 



Good books have been called by Saints 
"letters from the Heavenly Father." And 
yet. how unappreciative are many of His 
children here on earth! How indifferent 
are they to the greeting of their loving 
Father, the inspiration of the Holy Ghost, 
the pleading of their Blessed Redeemer. 

Study is the aliment of youth, the com- 
fort of old age; an adornment of prosper- 
ity, a refuge and a solace in adversity; a 
delight in our home, and no incumbrance 
abroad; companions in our long nights, in 
our travels, in our country retirement. 

— Cicero, 

Leisure without study is death, and the 
grave of a living man. If you devote 
your time to study, you will avoid the 
irksomeness of this life; nor will you long 
for the approach of night, being tired of 
the day; nor will you be a burden to your- 
self, nor your society insupportable to 
others.— £fefie(». 
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MEDDLING REVIEWS AND IMPERTINENT MAGAZINES. 

Rev. J. R. Newell, O. P. 



Prominent among the mental phe- 
nomena of the closing century, and for 
which our own "enlightened" country is 
principally and unhappily distinguished, 
is the mighty invasion of reviews and 
magazines. So vast is their number and 
so limitless their range of subject that, at 
first blush, a sense of despair takes pos- 
session of culture-loving men who, while 
eager for further enlightenment, feel un- 
able to keep up with the pace without 
neglecting their own serious professions. 
Fortunately this humiliating depression 
fades away as the light from genuine 
study reveals the rank and file of 
these meddling "literary" invaders as a 
demoralized horde of impertinent char- 
latans, farther removed from the truth 
and beauty of literary culture than is a 
motley, shambling circus parade from the 
serried order, solidity and majesty of a 
battle-tried and invincible regiment. 

Not content with their inferior trade 
and evident vocation as venders of stori- 
ettes and gossip, these soulless, me- 
chanical quilldrivers, with a conceit that 
could be born only of ignorance, presume 
to handle subjects which in holy and sub- 
lime significance immeasurably transcend 
their gifts and which demand the highest 
cultivated intellectual and aesthetic facul 
ties. 

The latest and most blatant example of 
such pyramidal conceit is the Independent, 
Descanting in its illiterate editorial (Oc- 
tober 4) as a mere pretext on Tolstoi's ex- 
pulsion from the Russian Church, this 
crudest of the lawless rabble of reviews 
takes occasion to air its childish notion 
of the Religion and Church of Christ, and, 
with supreme contempt for the intelli- 
gence of its readers and a dogmatic as- 
surance refreshingly innocent, announces 
that "Christ gave us no organized 
Church" at all! "He simply left disciples, 
unorga&isedi who should or^ranize, if it 



seemed best!** "Within a few years they 
found it &e«</"— evidently having learned 
by experience something that the Son of 
God had not foreseen! "In the course of 
several centuries they strengthened their 
organization, and then grew up great 
churches, Latin, Greek, Armenian, Egyp- 
tian, etc., and later they all split up into 
Lutheran, Anglican, Baptist, Wesleyan, 
etc., and then" — and then and then — but 
pshaw! Nothing could be clearer or more 
simple than such explanation so kindly 
offered, and in his best literary style, by 
the long-eared theologian of the Inde- 
pendent, 

Still, we cannot credit to the omniscient 
editor of that concern such a brilliant dis- 
covery of the Church's genesis, for the 
reason that the theory was excogitated, 
and, in a literary style above criticism, 
ably presented by the amiable but too 
compromising genius of Guizot in his 
kindly attempt to reconcile the Bible so- 
eties and the rationalists of Europe some 
fifty years ago. 

As an apology for their antagonism— 
not unmixed with envy — ^toward the great 
and wonderfully organized Catholic 
Church, and in pleasant harmony with 
their principle of private Judgment, or 
rather wilfulness, in matters of Christian 
belief, Guizot threw this sop to the Pro- 
testants of his day, and . represented the 
primitive Church as having been consti- 
tuted of a multitude of independent be- 
lievers scattered up and down the Pagan 
world, free from religious authority, and 
with no subordination or center of gov- 
ernment, happening, somehow, for a 
while to agree; while each individual, or 
casual congregation of individuals, under 
a quite independent presbyter, enjoyed 
their private, emotional reminiscences of 
the **Lordr 

A magnificent force^ surely, for the con- 
version and uplifting of the Pagan worldl 
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rare tribute to the Divine genius 

[ncarnate Son of God! 

m society, instituted by the 

for temporal ends — yea, even the 

association of men for the wordly 
>f the hour — displays more genius 
ormation than this bald and lying 

which includes a clear denial of 
l-head of Christ and a blasphemous 

God's Eternal Wisdom! 
in society, whose author is God, is 
•manent association of the vast 
ide of men as free, moral and re- 
)le beings, for the conservation of 
B preservation of property and the 
e of mankind in intellectual and 
perfection, for the one common end 
:>ose of attaining happiness, such, 
:, as may be attained in this mlser- 
it passing world. To safeguard 
lacred interests and to attain this 
bordination, authority and govem- 
re absolutely required among men. 
it these there can be no social 

no security and no advance — 
t them we are a herd of human 
s — all the more mutually harmful 
ng human — in which the stronger 
imple on the weaker. We are not 
jty—unless by further lying and 
literature you will give that name 
sllious hordes of half savages and 

cowards, momentarily awed into 
in decency by military, police and 
itiaries. 

the editor of such a bumptious con- 
s the Independent should — or per- 
ihould not — be supposed to know 
le guarantee of the social order and 
B lies not in our common-law no- 
nor our state statutes, nor our nar- 
igalism; but, deeper and broader, 
» basis where the Author of man 
if society placed it — even in the 
L conscience, where free and en- 
led submission can be claimed and 
ed only by a divinely commis- 

authority to teach eternal truth 
w in the name of God. This is the 
ative of the Church of Christ; and 

popular submission and loyal ad- 
:e to this divinely appointed re- 
I authority recognized by the Pagan 



world in the primitive Church lies the 
moral and historical cause of all the 
human society that was ever worthy of 
the name. But an anarchical religion, 
that is, a religion unorganized and there- 
fore without subordination, authority and 
government, could serve only as the 
greatest menace to social order by attack- 
ing its very foundation in the spiritual 
and moral tone of the human conscience, 
and thus maintaining a chronic popular 
tendency toward revolt and social an- 
archy. Was this the kind of religion 
Christ instituted? No, but so sure as the 
source of the great social upheaval now 
threatening apostate society shall be in- 
quired into among the ruins it shall have 
left, so sure will be found the exploded 
diabolic mine and destructive, immoral 
cause in this same Protestant notion and 
contemptuous travesty of the great Re- 
ligion of Christ! 

In point of fact, the truth Is the direct 
contradictory of the ignorant dictum of 
the Independent — Christ gave us a per- 
fectly organized Church; and of this 
truth the acts and words of Christ Him- 
self are the clear and divine evidence. 

An organized religious society ,or 
church, is an association in which the 
various spiritual offices are distributed 
for subordinate and concerted action to 
secure and maintain the common and im- 
mediate end or object of the whole so- 
ciety, namely, the integrity of its doc- 
trinal and moral life; and that this was 
Christ's design in establishing His Re- 
ligion is clear. From among His fol- 
lowers "the Lord appointed other seventy- 
two" disciples, "and sent them two and 
two before His face into every city 
whither He Himself was to come"; and, 
investing them with the priestly office of 
preaching and with His own Divine au- 
thority. He declared to them, "he that 
heareth you heareth me, and he that 
despiseth you despiseth me" (Luke x.). 
Above these He chose the Twelve Apos- 
tles for the episcopal office of ruling His 
Church, declaring to them, "Whatsoevei* 
you shall bind on earth shall be bound 
also in Heaven, and whatsoever you shall 
loose on earth shall be loosed also in 
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Heaven; go ye, therefore, into the whole 
world and preach the Gospel to every 
creature" (Math, xviii.) "He tnat will 
believe and be baptised shall be saved, 
and he that will not believe shall be 
damned." From these Twelve He chose 
one, Simon, whom He named Peter, that 
iSj a rock; and conferred on him, besides 
the ordinary powers of the other Apostles, 
the primacy of order and jurisdiction over 
the entire Church, saying to him, "Thou 
art Peter" (a rock) "and on this rock I 
will build my Church, and the gates of 
hell shall not prevail against it; and to 
thee I give the keys of the kingdom of 
heaven" (the Church), "and whatsoever 
thou Shalt bind on earth it shall be bound 
in heaven, and whatsover thou shalt loose 
on earth it shall be loosed in Heaven" 
(Math, xvi.) And again, "I have prayed 
for thee, Peter, that thy faith fail not 

... do thou confirm thy brethren" 
(Luke xxii); "feed my lambs, feed my 
sheep" — the entire flock (John xxi.) And 
to all he laid down this order of pro- 
ceedure: "If thy brother shall offend 
against thee, go and rebuke him between 
thee and him alone. If he will hear thee 
thou Shalt gain thy brother. If he will 
not hear thee, tak^ with thee one or two 
more, that in the mouth of two or three 
witnesses every word may stand. And if 
he will not hear them, tell the Church. 
And if he will not hear the Church, let 
him be to thee as the heathen and the 
publican" (Math, xviii.) 

St. Paul, who most probably understood 
the nature and constitution of Christ's 
Church better than the Independent, saw 
in the Church, as early as his day, a per- 
fectly organized body. He likens it to our 
bodily organism; and after describing in 
the human body the admirable disposition 
and subordination of its organs on whose 
concerted action depend its life, growth 
and perfection, he applies this organic 
concept to the Church, saying (1 Cor. 
xii): "Now you are the body of Christ 



and members of member . . . And 
€rod indeed hath set some In the Church, 
first Apostles, secondly prophets, thirdly 
doctors . . . Are all Apostles? Are 
all prophets? Are all doctors?" No, "but 
he gave some Apostles and some prophets, 
and other some evangelists, and other 
some pastors and doctors for the perfect- 
ing of the Saints, for the work of the 
Ministry, for the edifying ofthe body erf 
Christ, till we all meet in the unity of 
faith; that henceforth we will be no more 
children tossed to and fro and carried 
about by every wind ot doctrine" (Ephes. 
iv.) 

And to all and such only as abide, as an 
organic part in this unity of the Church's 
faith, he says: "Now, therefore, you are 
no more strangers and foreigners, but you 
are fellow-citizens with the Saints, and 
the Domestics of God, built upon the 
foundation of the Apostles and prophets, 
Jesus Christ Himself being the chief 
corner-stone" Ephes. II.) 

Enough has been said to make it evi- 
dent to any but the wilfully blind that 
the Church came from the all-wise mind 
of Christ a perfectly organized Divine so- 
ciety, from whose communion, conse- 
quently, was very properly expelled 
every incorrigible rebel or religious an- 
archist in the history of Christianity from 
Arius to Martin Luther. 

We do not entertain a hope of improv- 
ing the bad manners of the Independent, 
nor of several other periodicals of its 
kind on which we have our eye; but, for 
the enlightenment of its innocent sub- 
scribers and for the edification of our own 
people, we promise, as occasion may offer, 

to turn on the searchlight and reveal the 
ignorance and impudence, unholy aims 
and lying methods of this and even of 
the biggest among the herd of scamp re- 
views and "fake" magazines that shall 
venture to void in public their noisome 
mental drivel on the subject of the Church 
of Christ. 



Who gently dries grief s falling tear? Maria. 
Oh! fairy flowers, which fairest blows? 

The rose. 
What seekest thou, poor plaining dove? 

My love. 



Rejoice thou mourning Dove; 
Earth's peerless Rose without a thorn. 
Unfolds its bloom this natal mom — 

Maria, Rote of Love. 
From a Spanish Hymn. 
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OUR LADY OF GUADALUPE. 



SI3TBB GabRTKTi, O. P. 



»tioii to the mother of God under 
le of our Lady of Guadalupe dates 
he close of the sixth century. In 
1^ as well as in the new world, the 
ilous favors of our Lady under the 
! Guadalupe have at all times called 
the public homage of a grateful 
Mount Estramadura in Spain (or 
Guadalupe, as it was called by the 
, was favored as the scene of the 
lions apparition of the Blessed 
to a poor shepherd, in the four- 
century. A brief relation of the 
iStances of the apparition and of 
itory of the miraculous image will 
nterest and edification to the read- 

DOMINICANA. 

n Pope Gregory the Great ascended 
ntiflcal throne on Septembef 3, 590, 
nd the Eternal City in profound 

A dreadful pestilence, which had 
for months, threatened to destroy 
tire population. Filled with trust 
, Gregory ordered public prayer to 
nred, and had a miraculous image 
I Blessed Virgin, which he had al- 
cept in his private oratory, carried 
cession through the streets of the 
d city. 

he prayers of the distressed people 
ed to the Most High and as the 
sion bearing the miraculous image 
;ed, the plague-stricken victims 
nstantly cured and the pestilence 
,lly subsided. 

9 years later the Pope made a gift 
; miraculous image to S. Leander, 
) of Seville, as a token of his 

and friendship. S. Isidore, the 
r of S. Leander, was requested to 

the precious image to Spain. 
: his voyage from Italy to Cadiz 
p encountered violent storms which 
»ned to engulf it at any moment, 
ore carried the image of our Lady 
ik and all besought her powerful 
their great peril. The storm sud- 



denly ceased, the sky cleared and the ship 
reached port in safety. 

Passengers and crew immediately re- 
paired to the Church, where they offered 
prayers of thanksgiving for their mir- 
aculous preservation from death. 

The image was subsequently conveyed 
to Seville, where the Bishop with his 
clergy and people welcomed it with great 
joy. Among the inhabitants of that city 
the public veneration of this image at 
once began, and for more than a century 
they were signally favored by the Queen 
of Heaven in the wonders she wrought 
in answer to their devoted prayers. Their 
faith in her intercession, however, was to 
be put to a severe test During the in- 
roads of the Moors in the year 712, Don 
Rodrigo. the last of the Gothic kings, was 
conquered and slain in the battle of 
Xeres. The fierce conquerors immedi- 
ately stripped the Christian temples ot 
their sacred treasures and proceeded to 
erect the crescent in place of the sacred 
sign of redemption. 

The devout inhabitants of. Seville 
hastened to collect the holy vessels, relics 
and images, particularly the statue 
which had been given by S. Gregory the 
Great to S. Leandeir more than a century 
before. 

With this precious burden they traveled 
some distance and found at the base of the 
Mountain of Estramadura or Guadalupe 
a cave which offered 4 suitable place in 
which to conceal their treasure. Burying 
the revered image and closing the en- 
trance to the cave with large sUmes, these 
zealous people retraced their steps, and 
afterwards placed themselves under the 
protection of the Christian . army at 
Asturias. 

For six centuries the image remained 
undisturbed, when it pleased God to re- 
veal its existence by miraculous events^ 
There is a legend to the effect that a poor 
herdsman named Gil, in the year 1326, 
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had vainly searched for a cow that had 
been lost for several days, when at length, 
worn out by his efforts, he sat down at 
the foot of the Mountain of Guadalupe to 
rest. After a short time, to his great as- 
tonishment, he suddenly beheld the miss- 
ing animal lying dead at his side. Rising 
hastily he carefully examined the body, 
but could find no traces of bruises or 
wounds. He thereupon concluded to re- 
move the hide, and« taking out his knife, 
commenced to cut the breat, when lo! the 
cow arose sound and well. Turning, Gil 
saw before him a beautiful lady, who thus 
addressed him: 

"I am the Mother of the Redeemer, and 
it was I who restored life to the dead 
animal. Go to the priest and the people, 
and tell them that it is my wish that they 
should come and remove the stones that 
obsti-uct this cave, where they will find 
my image. Tell them to have a chapel 
erected on this spot, and in time to come 
I shall make the shrine a center of my 
heavenly power and protection." 

The astonished herdsman lost no time 
in communicating this wonderful occur- 
rence to all whom he met. His well- 
known veracity secured for him eager 
listeners, who gazed in amazement at the 
traces of the knife on the breast of the 
cow as she rejoined the herd. 

Gil, desirous of carrying out the com- 
mands of our Lady, joyfully hastened 
homeward. His gladness was soon turned 
into mourning. His only son had died 
suddenly during his absence, and his wife 
was inconsolable. After his first burst of 
grief, Gil recollected that the Blessed 
Virgin had restored life to the dead cow, 
and he confidently exclaimed: "She is 
powerful enough to raise also my son to 
life." 

His persevering prayer seemed to avail 
nothing. The clergy chanted the Office 
for the Dead, and finally the body of his 
son was borne to the cemetery. Suddenly 
the child sat erect in the coffin, and 
begged his father to lead him to the 
Mountain of Guadalupe so that he might 
give thanks to the Queen of Heaven for 
having restored him to life. 

This miracle, worked in the presence of 



so many people, had the effect oi confirm^ 
ing all that the herdsman had related in 
regard to the apparition of our Lady. 
Forming a large procession, the priests, 
with Gil as leader, proceeded to the 
Mountain of Guadalupe. 

Having removed the stones from the 
cave they found a well-preserved image 
of our Lady, together with some docu- 
ments giving the date of its conceal- 
ment, more than six hundred years be- 
fore, l^ey also found the relics of SS. 
Fulgentius and Florentine, and a bell of 
antique design. 

Rejoicing in their new-found treasure, 
the Clergy and people proposed to return 
at once with it to the city; but Gil op- 
posed this plan, alleging that it would be 
contrary to the expressed wish of our 
Blessed Lady. Accordingly they followed 
the instructions of the herdsman and 
built a hut for the temporary reception 
of the image. The stone upon which the 
statue had rested for so long a period was 
placed* at the entrance of the sanctuary. 
It may still be seen by pilgrims who visit 
the shrine. 

A chapel was built on the spot by Al- 
fonso the King of Castile. Six chaplains 
were appointed to conduct the services. 
The King also erected a hospital and 
gave land to fifty families, so that they 
might make their homes near the shrine. 

Gil, the herdsman, was made a noble of 
Spain, receiving the title of Don Gil de 
Santa Maria de Guadalupe. This title 
was retained by his descendants. 

Many royal documents and papal bulls 
authenticate the miracles performed at 
the shrine through the intercession of our 
Lady of Guadalupe. It is related of Al- 
fonso that about this time he made a vow 
to our Lady that he would perform a pil- 
grimage to her sanctuary if she would 
obtain the victory for him over the Moors 
whose power he had determined to 
break. The King, with his entire army, 
attended Mass on the morning of Oc- 
tober 30, 1340, and with the allied forces 
of the King of Portugal set out to conquer 
the enemy. After a day of fierce fightiiig 
the Christian army succeeded in routing 
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VLtf whose dead were strewn al] 

battlefield. 

anksgiving for this remarkable 
Alfonso made a pilgrimage to the 
I our Lady of Guadalupe. He en- 
he sanctuary with offerings of 
ver and precious stones, 
eromites were placed in charge 
laimctuary in 1389. The modern 
9, which replaced the primitive 
is of great magnificence. It is 

stone. It is one hundred and 
eet long and ninety feet wide, 
irch contains three naves and is 

by a beautiful dome. Our I^iady's 
»t8 upon a throne three feet high, 
rare oriental wood, veneered with 

Many of Spain's kings and 
have received sepulture within 
leful walls of this venerable sanc- 

ititude for the miraculous cure of 
:;harles, Philip II. of Spain adorned 
3tuary with rich gifts. A gilded 
hich Don John of Austria had 
om the Turks at the battle of Le- 
ras presented by him to the shrine 

ndo Cortez. the famous con- 
»f Mexico, was a fervent client of 
y of Guadalupe. Before he under- 
. expedition to the New World he 
lie shrine and placed himself and 
panions under the special protec- 
our Blessed Lady. His zeal for 
or of the Mother of God led him 



to build a church on the Isthmus of 
Panama, which was dedicated to our 
Lady of Guadalupe. Upon his return to 
Spain, after having enriched his King by 
surrendering title to his possessions in 
the New World, Cortez made a pilgrimage 
to the shrine of Guadalupe, and gratefully 
a(*knowledged the powerful protection of 
the Queen of Heaven throughout his 
dangerous adventures on land and sea. 
A beautiful lamp and a precious Jewel 
were his gifts to the shrine. This re- 
nowned conqueror, basely neglected by 
the ungrateful King Charles V., died in 
obscure poverty in a little village of 
Guadalquivir in 1547. A faithful child of 
the Church and a devoted client of Mary, 
with his last breath he tenderly kissed a 
picture of our Lady of Guadalupe — ^his 
beloved Patroness, 

It appears a fitting reward of his de- 
votion and confidence that the Mother of 
God should signally honor with her pres- 
ence the spot that Cortez had conquered 
in her name and for the Church. Ten 
years after the subjugation of Mexico, the 
august Queen of Heaven miraculously ap- 
peared to a Christian Indian and made 
him the messenger of her clemency to 
the Mexican nation, leaving with him as 
a pledge of maternal solicitude the im- 
pression of her heavenly countenance 
upon the coarse blanket which served 
him as a cloak. 

Conclusion in December, 



A MIDNIGHT IN NOVEMBER. 



Alonzo Rice. 



lilent Midnight on her clouded 

»ne 

3ly sits, and all is wrapped in 

P 

Asurably profound; while, hoarse 
deep, 

wling night wind rises thickly 
n 

lies of the golden autumn flown, 
lutumn murmurs at my casement; 
n the steep, 
wilder fall, the river takes its 



And fills the forest with its mufiled tone. 
From cradle rocked by such a stormy 
hand 

What day can dawn except with tear- 
stained cheek? 
I see the light across the rainy land. 
And willows tossing by the winding 
creek; 
While wailing winds, that seem to un- 
derstand. 
Are drifting leaves above the face I seek. 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CUFFS. 



Margarbt D. 0*Bribn, 



Chapter XVIII. — The Prospective Joust 

AND CHRISTMASTIDE. 

The ladies were deeply Interested in the 
coming joust. As Mr. Landry had fore- 
seen, many scions of surrounding planters 
befe^ged to try their lances In the lists, but 
when conditions were written in full ob- 
stacles invariably arose. One could not 
give sufficient time to practise, another 
received a sudden call on business to a 
distant State, while papas declined for 
thirds. 

'*l am almost in despair," cried Bertie, 
each time she read the list of refusals. 

Later on she pouted her rosy mouth and 
said, with disdain: "I am used to it now." 

Still, when some knight on whom she 
coimted backed out, her heart gave a great 
throb and her proud lip curled. **I ex- 
pected more from him," she muttered, 
**but we never know our friends until we 
are in need." 

That morning the messenger brought 
mail. 

**We have occupation," said Bertie, "for 
an hour. Rosa, here is a letter from your 
brother." 

"He must have advised his friends of 
his coming. Let me see the superscription. 
Ah! this is from Carl." Her face bright- 
ened. "He is Harry's best friend," she ex- 
plained ; "he spent some time with us on 
the Continent." 

"I think Mrs. Bentley was acquainted 
with his family," said Mrs. Beaumont. 

"Whose family?" asked that lady, rais- 
ing her eyes from some closely written 
pages. 

"Carl Wallenstein's," replied Mrs. Beau- 
mont 

"Yes; his mother was a sweet, gentle 
creature. She died many years ago. I be- 
lieve her husband never recovered from 
the shock of her death." 

"Never," said Mrs. Beaumont. "After 
that be led a most retired life. Carl was 



in Switzerland when he got word of his 
father's illness." 

"Poor young man!" exclaimed Mra- 
Schiller. 

"He felt it keenly," fiontiiHied Mrv. 
Beaumont; *1>ut his is a deep, silent na- 
ture — you never hear a word of the pas- 
sion that rages within. Tou may decipher 
as you please external signs, but the in 
ternal are beyond your power of ken." 

"Did he reach home before his fathe 
died?" asked Mrs. Schiller. 

"No; the father died on the very da 
Mr. Wallenstein sailed from Europe, 
reaching Baltimore he chartered a sped 
train to take Harry and himself down t 

S , the nearest station to Rheinfall. O 

reaching S , a guard who knew hi 
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called Harry aside and whispered: 'Don't 
tell Carl, sir; but the old gentleman hen 
gone to his last home.' " 

•What do you mean?' " asked Harry. 

That he is dead and buried, sir.' " 
"Carl came up with a carriage. 'Drive.' 
he said; 'any price you ask I shall give. II 
I could receive his last blessing.' " h< 
whispered. 

"Harry, who knew his desire wouU 
never be gratified, was deeply moved. He 
thought th^n to tell him, but on reflectloiKT^^ 
he forebore." 

How great was his disappointment!" 
'So great, so deep," said Mrs. Beau— -^^ 
mont, "that Harry has not had courage tc^-^ 
mention its circumstances. Yet — " 

They were startled by Bertie's low, mu- 
sical laugh; she had retired to the em- 
brasure of a deep bay window to read hem: 
letters, so had not heard the above frag—' 
ments. Now she advanced. 

"Allow me to read for you a few of mj 
letters touching the Joust," she said, hei 
sunny face one bright smile. 

"With pleasure," said Mrs. Beaumont,r-=^*'' 
placing a stool near the centre of the cir — ^' 
cle. "Here you can be heard by alL' 

Bertie drew three letters from the 
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hand. "I shall read this first; it 
le courage for the next. 

"Arklow House, 
"Near Baltimore, Dec. 20, 18—. 



3 B. Landry, Oakley Hall, S 

*06t-offlce. La. — Dear Miss Landry: 
tipt of yours, 18th inst Will split 
) in favor of your dear Cure. No 
3 send me particulars. I have two 
»ed8 — ^anxious to show their mettle, 
r and a few friends will alao join 
all 1 write you the orders of knight- 
^hich we dub, or shall wo enter the 

Down only as the Knights of? , 

•t as, yours with esteem. 



"TOM BARRY AND CO." 

it is characteristic," said Mrs. Lan- 
Mr. Landry will be delighted. The 
ihip between him and Tom Barry is 
. Mr. Landry is so many years Mr. 
5 senior, and yet they enjoy each 
I company even more than if their 
ran closer. Excuse me, Bertie," she 
8 she saw the young lady poising a 
and looking around with an arch 
'you have something there to 



f(. 



"La Belleville PlanUUon, 
"Iberville Parish, La., Dec. 19, 18—. 

iS B. Landry, Oakley Hall, S 

Postofflce, La. — ^Dear Miss Landry: 

much regret not being able to ac- 
tie honor of taking part in the com- 
bust My health is not good, and 
n thinks it imprudent to overtax my 
1. I have no appetite at all. So, all 
( considered, I fear I might injure 
' than assist your cause. Maman 

best love. I sign myself, with 
, very respectfully, 

•Emile Cecil Marie Flagherty." 
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»nor, indeed!" exclaimed Bertie, 
ought to vote him a tonic to give 
in appetite." 
id iron to strengthen his nerves." 

he ever had any," continued Bertie, 
maman — think of a man of his age 
i£C calling his mother 'maman.' " 

Thaps he speaks only French," sug- 
1 Starry. 

Mt likely. Flagherty sounds French." 
9's lip curled. 

i Belleville is a pretty name," re- 
ed Mrs. Schiller. 

agrees better with maman than with 
lerty.' 



"Probably they never named the prop- 
erty." 

"They did," said Mrs. Landry. **When I 
was a mere child old Mr. Larry Flagherty 
purchased it for a small sum; his wife 
chose its name, and changed the spelling 
of their own." 

"That must be a long time ago," said 
Bertie, opening her eyes wide; "but let me 
read one more. 

"Hansenberg, 
"Postofflce M — - Co , 
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'Dear Miss Landry: I shall your offer 
accept de lance for to try, but you mus not 
make de price too high, for I reckon tol- 
lars more nor lances. Your friendt, 

"KARL KLEIN. 

"P. S. — Send to me what you call de 
items." 

Bertie dropped her hands on her knees. 
"When he gets them he shall de-cline." 

"I think so," remarked Mrs. Schiller. 
"When a German weighs his thaler his 
charity cools, and he almost sure to put 
you off. Write him at once, ask for a do- 
nation in case he refuse to be a knight." 

"Here is a knight leal and true," said 
Bertie. "Mr. Courtney writes, 'Place me 
on your list — ^never mind any conditions.' 
He will be at home in a few days, and 
bring some friends of his, who may take 
part in the Joust" 

The next two months the gentlemen in- 
tended to devote to preparations. Mr. 
liandry issued invitations, drew up laws 
for the lists and rules for the course. Pro- 
grammes of the sports were published. It 
should be a success. The knights were in 
the spirit of their work — it was no longer 
a bore; the age of chivalry seemed to re- 
vive, and Oakley Hall resounded to the 
clank of silver spurs and Jeweled swords.* 

Meantime Christmas trees and New 
Year's amusements occupied the ladies. 
Every year Mr. Landry had two Christ- 
mas trees — one for the white hands on the 
plantation, and for as many of the neigh- 
boring village as chose to attend; another 
for the colored folk. For these entertain- 
ments Mr. Landry had a large, rough 
building raised at some distance' from the 
Hall. It was well lighted, the interior 
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*Bome years ago a Joust was given in 
the Tcche country for the benefit of a 
church. 



doo 



DOMimCANA 



nicely furnished. Two graceful arches 
sprung from four slender shafts that 
ser-ved to support the roof and ornament 
the apartment. On the first of these was 
inscribed the legend, "Merry Christmas," 
entwined with wreaths of myrtle and ivy; 
on the second, glowed in the varied lights 
of many lamps, "Gloria in Excelsis Deo." 
Betwec^n the arches rose a small dome 
with a lantern: immediately under this 
was a circular platform, steps extending 
all round. On this was placed the Christ- 
mas tree, surrounded by colored lights; 
these, with the tapers, ornaments and toys 
on the tree, formed a pleasant picture. 
Bertie's piano and harmonium were 
moved down for these celebrations. As 
Mr. Landry played the violoncello, Mrs. 
Landry the violin« Bertie piano or organ, 
many of the hands mandolin, guitar or 
banjo, they never were at any loss for 
music. 

In baskets beneath the tree were the 
clothing, cakes and other useful presents 
that were to accompany fancy and less 
necessary gifts. The Courtneys, Devreuxs 
and many friends of Mrs. Landry assisted 
at these festivals. This year it was to be 
more brilliant than usual because of the 
many strangers. The plantation hands 
and villagers had seen the beautiful young 
ladies walking and riding with Bertie; so 
they were anxious to appear at their best. 
They rehearsed their songs, tuned their 
musical instruments, and agreed among 
themselves what dances they would 
choose. Mr. Courtney had not yet re- 
turned; so Mr. Harry was chosen "Santa 
Claus" for the white hands and Mr. J. 
Devreux for the colored. 

December 24th dawned clear and bright, 
just a touch of frost in the air, enough to 
make young eyes sparkle and warm 
cheeks glow, scarcely enough to demand 
a fire, not enough to require the "Yule 
log" in the great hall, yet was it kindled 
there. It would not be Christmas eve 
without its warmth, spirit and crackle. 

About 6 p. m. the hall began to fill; at 
7 sharp Mr. Landry with his guests en- 
tered. They were received with warm, 
hearttelt welcomes, and many were the 
blessings invoked on them as they passed 
from group to group speaking words of 
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greeting and kindness. The hou.^^ 
steward distributed teas, cakes and oth^^ 
dainties. Afterwards Bertie formed & 
band round the piano to discuss musl^- 
"Dixie," "The Girl I Left Behind Me ^ ' 
"Molly Bawn." "Patrick's Day" 
"Yankee Doodle" were among 
favorites sung, either in chorus or sol 
When rising from the piano an old 
stepped up to Bertie and asked in 
whisper. "Ah, then, Miss, would you pla:^2 
the "Rakes o' Mallow?" I'm from ther- — 
meself. Miss, an' it would make me you; 
again to hear it." 

"I do not know the air, but if you hu 
it for me I think I can get it. Come her 
Mrs. Beaumont." called she to that lad 
as she passed, "take your violin an 
listen to Hillard for a minute. No 
Mick, begin." 

The old man hummed the air, the^^ 
caught it in a few minutes, had it har "^ 
monized and played. Hillard listened, hi^^ 
eyes moist with delight, a strange, far— ^ 
away look on his face, his hands trem — 
bling. When they finished he said, hi 
voice tremulous from emotion, "God ble 
you. Miss, and you also, Madame, for th^^ 
Joy you gave me this night. It is fiv 
and-thirty years since I heard that tune 
and then," his voice grew husky," it w 
me mother herself who danced it, while a. 
piper from Cork City played. I was a 
light-hearted boy then, Miss, but I'm 
proud to hear you play it. Miss." 

"Thank you, Mick; it is a real gratifica- 
tion to me to be able to afford you 
pleasure." 

"Ah, sure, we all know it. Miss. May 
the Virgin Mother of God keep you." 

"See, Mick, your friend Pat Delaney is 
about to dance a hornpipe, and they have 
a door chalked out for him. Well, papa!" 
Bertie laughed. , 

"Sure enough. Miss, it makes me feel at 
home in the dance. Pat and meself came 
out about the same time, but I must be 
off. God bless you again, Miss.'* Then, 
holding out his hand timidly, he asked. 
And would you be after shaJcin' hands 
wid me. Miss?" 

"Certainly, Mick," and Bertie, with her 
warm, bright smile, held out her hand to 
the old man. 
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L the hornpipe was over and Mr. 
r had bowed his acknowledg- 
}t the applause elicited by his light 
md exact time, the musicians 
a march. The company took posi- 
eager eyes were fixed on large 
•doors at the end of the hall, 

Santa Claus and his attendants 
A few seconds, the march 
1 to waltz, when two young girls 
y costumes drew the doors, dis- 
g the Great Spirit in an ice cave, 
g on the steps of a glittering 

He sparkled as frost in the sun's 
n a clear, deep voice he announced 
sion and the number of hours he 
>end with these favored mortals. 

he and his attendants marched to 
:form whcnreon stood the tree with 
sures, and the work of distribu- 
gan. This took more than two 

Santa Claus was secretly over- 
rhen a signal from the musicians 
ced that all were supplied with 
id that his time for departure had 

easy that," said Mr. Landry, when 
ig the ice costume. 

'I The hardest job I ever had in 
Why, those Irish fellows outwit 
jvery point" 
I thought you were at a loss once 
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B." 

J or twice! From beginning to 
iThen I thought to say something 
heard a casual innuendo at my 
hat sent me up spinning. I was 
sed myself then I forgot to amuse 
so I began to think I made a mis- 
accepting the dignity." 

Harry, you met them splendidly. 
Id many things to the point, yet 
. hurting any one, and that was 
Eit point" 

the ladies satisfied?" Harry 

ha!" laughed Mr. Landry. "Why 
not say Miss Bentley? She could 
otherwise." 

Miss Bentley! I can never satisfy 
rs. Landry, Miss Schiller and Miss 
^rat-tat-tat at the door. 



*Do you mean to remain in the cave all 
night?" called Bertie. 

"No, no; we come." 

"Allow me to congratulate you, Mr. 
Beaumont; you succeeded admirably. 
Miss Bentley did not believe that Mr. 
Harry and Santa Claus were one." 

A great Joy sprang into Harry's eyes, 
which both father and daughter saw and 
regretted. "Thank you. Miss Landry; I 
am pleased to know that I gave you all 
satisfaction. In the beginning I was 
afraid I should fall." 

"From your voice and manner no one 
would suppose you had such a thought" 

"Now, Harry, you have had compli- 
ments enough for to-night; let us hurry 
on." said Mr. Landry; "though," he 
whispered, as Bertie went on before, "you 
long to hear one more, which you may 
hear, Harry, but do not let your heart 
nin too much that way; take my word, 
boy, it will gain nothing." 

Harry started. He knew not his 
thoughts could be so easily read. Mr. 
Landry's voice was deep and earnest, his 
look kind. The young man seized his 
hand and said gratefully, "Thank you." 

Mrs. Beaumont and Mrs. Bentley came 
forward. "We have waited for you," they 
said; "the others have gone up to the 
house." 

"All right Abel, our hats. We are 
yours, ladies," and they stepped out into 
the starlit night. 

"How clear the air and bright the 
stars," exclaimed Mrs. Bentley, drawing 
in a long draught of the cool air. 

"A little treacherous, too," said Mr. 
Landry. "I would advise you ladies to 
draw your nubias around your heads and 
throats; the South night air is deceptive, 
its sweetest draughts are poison laden." 

"Like almost every earthly sweet, 
pleasant in enjoyment fatal in effects. 
Curious. Look at that star yonder, Mr. 
Landry. Are you fond of stars? They 
are true, unchangeable." 

"Not all; the very one that attracts 
your eye is variable." 

"I know— Mira, the wonderful star of 
1596." 

"Here is anotherj Algol, which Fabrl- 



302 



DOMINICANA 



cius calls variable, but Herschel says it 
owes its changes to spots on its surface, 
which comes to about the same." 

"No, no; the spots go to prove rotary 
motion, not variability. Herschel re- 
gards this motion as a capital feature that 
renders stars like to suns.*' 

"Then Algol must turn very rapidly on 
its axis, since it changes every two days 
or forty-nine hours.*' 

"Not so rapid as our earth." 

"But consider its distance." 

"Even so; it may be a sun to a universe 
of its own. Mira does not change so 
rapidly." 

"No." 

"No; only once in 331 days, I think." 

"Curious what histories the ancients 
gave these constellations, myths and yet 
connected with facts, wild, shadowy, 
sibylline in their nature. 

"Yes. What symbolizes poetic thought 
better than the fragments of classic lore, 
blended with these starry orbs. Rough, 
terrifying or charming, yet ever robust, 
direct and tender, how they run on. The 
huge Cetus lies in wait to devour the 
lovely Andromeda; the grand Perseus 
comes to her rescue, slays Cetus, carries 
off the maid, marries her, and for his 
magnanimity is awarded a place among 
the stars." 

"These form the essence of their poetic 
fictions, while at the same time it proves 
that they believed virtue is rewarded be- 
yond the skies." 

"Tes, we find Virgil represents Magnus 
Apollo as bending from the sky to ad- 
dress the youth lulus: 
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€rO on, spotless boy. In the paths of 
virtue; 
It is the way to the stars; offspring of the 

gods, 
So Shalt thou become father of gods.' 

"This respect for virtue mitigates our 
disgust for their rites and superstltionb, 
and shows the spark of divinity whlQh 
existed in their souls." 

"Well, Master Harry," Mr. Landry 
turned to his friend, "refiectlng on your 
chances of abiding among the stars, or 
rather," he continued in a lower tone, "of 
winning a certain star?" 



"No, my thoughts are neither ot sti 
nor stars." 

"Humph!" ejaculated Mr. Landry, ai 
was silent. 

Harry Beaumont knew from the begi 
ning that he was not likely to win Mi 
Beutley. Yet he was a manly man a 
wished to try; but Mr. Landry's unlook( 
for warning showed him the absurdity 
the course he had laid out for hium 
and in truth he was now wrestling wl 
his inclination and resolved to conqi 
it at any cost He recalled how 8li{ 
favor Mr. Courtney gained, but he 
lieved what he willed to gain he sho 
gain. It was so In cases gone by, "^ 
not in this? His father, sisters, friei 
all yielded to him In turn; his persei 
ance outlived their resistance; *« 
should he be overcome by a mere g 
Harry smiled. 

Christmas morning was cool and brlj 
All except Mrs. Schiller and Bella 
tended midnight Mass. Southerners k: 
how exhilarating are the early Decen 
mornings, when the great sun lifts all 
mists and creates myriad diamonds 
grass and shrub. The crimson he 
roses are In full bloom, and im 
charms to parks and gardens that liai 
be seen and admired in order to be 
predated. The birds' songs, too, add t 
quota of beauty to these mornings. 

The party entered the small, beau 
chapel as the choir sang the "Ade 
Pretty! The choirs thought to wel< 
thus the new-born King ere the 
sacrifice began, a thought that awa 
strangely beautiful sentiments in 
hearts of devout worshippers. 

It is given to the Catholic Church a 
to Impart to music that power w 
moves and sways whole peoples as 
Its solemnity, majesty and pathos n 
something of the divinity that first 
it being. No wonder inhabltanti 
Heaven are represented as playln; 
musical Instruments, awaking sympt 
creating harmony. Music must need) 
light God, since it exists In Heaven! 

After last Mass the Curd rode 1 
with Mr. Landry; on Christmas da 
always dined at Oakley. 

That day Mr. SchlUer ftrrired in 



DOMINICANA 



303 



er. Very great was his joy to 
a looking, as he thought, much 
He held her at arm's length, 
every feature seemed satisfied. 
k)uth has given back the roses to 
iig's cheeks — my Bell, my singing 
on't we have Jolly times when 
us to Chicago? Eh, Bell? Look 
, EHizabeth," he called to Mrs. 
I>ointing to Bella's cheeks, "see 
>h-bloom here. 'Twas not for 
[ sent you South, Bell, my girl." 
apa." 

knew I calculated square — how 
od it would do. Nothing like 
or girls, and these girls, I do he- 
lped to restore Bell. Old folks 

Bell — come now, be honest" 
% papa; not in case — " 
inner was announced and all pro- 
I the dining hall, 
phen's night the colored hands 
r Christmas tree. It was very 

I and afforded extreme amuse- 
the strangers at the hall. The 
ts good. All persons acquainted 
them life know how passionately 
3 loves music, what great taste 
t he has for it, and how skilfully 
any musical instrument. Some 
>est pianists in the South are 

This love for music, this sensi- 
U> its gentle influence, prove how 
)n and religion may gain on the 
oul and lead him to love and 
1. Southerners know also how 
and plaintive are the plantation 
d with what taste and expres- 
Qegro sings them, 
hiller listened, delighted, until 
i began a song Just out, "I'm 
lome to Die, Mother." His head 
he nervously sought his cuffs, 

looked around, straightened 
Imaginary refractory collar, saw 
»ticed him, listened a few seconds 
d two great tears trickled down 
Ls. Wiping them away hastily, 
ed the hall intolerably hot and 
dto the open air. Strange, sad 
.ssed before him while he paced 

forth in the mild, silver star- 

II within hearing of the weird, 
songs, that seemed to follow 



him out into the stillness and weep and 
sob on the soft air around. 

"I cannot bear this," he cried, "it is 
like her funeral," and he dashed down a 
walk near by. Mrs. Schiller noticed his 
exit and divined its cause. She looked 
towards Bella, who was then accompany- 
ing the singers, her face beaming and her 
heart, thought Mrs. Schiller, contented. 
A little while and the mother passed out 
to Join the mourning father. 

Chapter XIX. — Intervening. 

Silverbow was some miles from Oak- 
ley Hall. A short cut or bridle path 
through the woods led there in half the 
time required by the rough wagon road. 
Thither Starry frequently rode or walked 
alone. It was the favorite resort of 
many. The gentle bayou bend, the silvei- 
clear water, the willows, the clusters of 
palmettos, the hickory, oak and pine 
trees with their innumerable satellite 
families, mistletoe, cypress vine, musca- 
dine, morning glory, Cherokee rose and 
decades of others whose specific names 
were strangers to Starry, were objects of 
her admiring attention. To sit in the 
midst of them enjoying their beauty and 
thanking God afforded her hours of bliss 
known only to Nature's ardent lovers. 

Mr. Landry's Sapphire was considered 
Starry's so long as she was South. 

"I prize her. Miss Bentley, but should 
you fancy taking her to Pennsylvania, 
she is yours." 

Starry thanked him; she knew his offer 

sprang from kindness, but she declined 

his gift Shortly after New Tear's she 

rode over to Silverbow. The forenoon had 

been rainy and the streams and bayous 

were somewhat swollen. She took little 

heed of this on her way; the bridle path 

vas smooth and safe, the afternoon clear 

Jid warm. The melody of the birds' 

ongs, the perfume of flowers, the music 

of the waters, even the stillness of the 

woods, seemed in unison with the joy in 

her heart. 

"When I have read for madame and 
talked a little while/' she thought, "I 
Khali ramble into the woods. I think I 
can find my way; can you, 8ftpphir»t" 
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she continued, patting the curved neck of 
her petted steed. Sapphire tossed her 
head and quickened her pace. "She 
means if so, t must hasten/' said Starry. 
She arrived at Madame d'Arbie's about 
2:15, read for her, and remained longer 
than she had anticipated in conversation. 

"I must leave a little earlier this even- 
ing, madame," said she, when a pause oc- 
curred. 

"Yes?" The old lady looked askance. 
"Mais, ma chere, you came to speak to 



me." 

"That is true, madame, but I want to 
introduce myself to your woods. I have 
not been there." 

"Ah. that is it, is it?" and madame 
looked dubiously into the beautiful eyes 
that frankly met hers. 

"Yes," Starry smiled, "that is it" 

"Then my Starry may go; mais, she 
must take care not to get lost." 

"I shall take care," laughed Starry, as 
with the aid of a small colored girl she 
lightly sprang to her saddle. 

"If you does get los', miss, holler and 
Is for you. I knows the woods like my 
right hand." 

"Thank you, Cloe. Will you be about 
to listen?" 

"May be« miss. Somehow one hears 
more when she don't listen, but I guess 
I'll hear you somehow." 

Starry laughed, spoke a word to Sap- 
phire, and was away, down a strange 
path. Following its course, she came to 
a wide, clear space with rocks, mounds 
and beds. "A graveyard," murmured 
Starry, and alighted. She fastened Sap- 
phire to a tree and walked around to ex- 
amine the stones and mounds. It was a 
ruin; but whether a graveyard or not, no 
inscription, no legend or name on block 
or stone attested. 

"Thus earthly works pass,'* she 
thought; "only God's remain." Turning 
from this scene of bygone power or fame, 
she walked, leading Sapphire, through 
the wood's dark arches, every turn bring- 
ing into view scenes of strange, wild 
grandeur. She wandered thus, uncon- 
scious of time, until a gtish of water and 
the last Increasing darkness warned her 



that night approached and that she was a 
stranger here. She mounted and rode 
quickly whither the sound of waters came. 
Thinking it a shallow brook that emptied 
into Silverbow, she was resolved to ford 
it; thus she would be home ere dark. 
She reached the brook, halted, looked up 
and down the stream, to right and left, 
concluded she was right, drew Sapphire 
back a few paces to gain impetus. 
"Now, Sapphire, now, swift and sure, else 
I and you are boated." 

"Hold!" 

Startled by the sound of a human voice 
where she believed herself alone. Starry 
involuntarily drew in the horse, and 
turned whence the voice came. She saw 
leaning against a tree a stranger, unlike 
any man she had ever seen except In pic- 
tures — tall, slight, a gun slung over his 
shoulders, his dogs at his feet. He slowly 
lifted his sombrero; she noticed the well- 
shaped head, intellectual brow, earnest 
eyes and smile of sweetness. These Starry 
took in as he moved towards her and 
laid his hand lightly yet firmly on Sap- 
phire's bridle. 

"I hope you do not think me imperti- 
nent, lady, for thus addressing you, but 
I overheard your words, read your pur- 
pose in your movement, and concluded it 
would be cruel to permit you thus to en- 
danger your life." 

'Endanger my life! * What mean you?" 
That you could never ford this stream 
at this point Know you its depth?" 

"I think I da It is a stream that passes 
near Oakley, and is shallow in all parts." 

The stranger smiled. "Lady, herein 
you are mistaken. This is some miles be- 
yond that stream." 

"Then I have lost my way!" Starry's 
hands dropped on Sapphire's neck, and a 
shadow of fear crept into her eyes. The 
stranger noted both, and smiled again in 
his calm, peaceful manner — a manner 
which Starry afterwards remembered 
brought peace and a sense of security to 
herself, even in these moments of 
anxiety. 

"Can you trust me," he asked, "to set 

you right?" He lifted his serious eyes to 
her £ac«« 



**^ 



**n 



""^ yon- ,H ^^^ 

PWre-H heed, leTh. "''*'• '"""ed San 
"nttl they oil ^^ ''own the .♦ ^' 
Miey came to » a^^. ® stream 

»• "www SW.'^' '"«»; k^ 

thi. «/ '* ^o"W never K.^ ™"ch 
"»« strangrer did t^ ^"^ ^ "ke what 

^f«ln« m the iooT"*" "" "^hed a„ 
''^' he «alstedTr J"''* '"'« «4? 

•er way, turned he, ^ **"* sJ** knew 
«" -tood .OH ghJ *""«''' head, boi!! 

^^ r i!" '""^^teiln '^^ ^'^^ 

waving: watched fK 

^^ and hoi" i"*; J/,'''^ c'ose around 

^h? "' ^"o ^o^s with*:' '"**> ^''e 
brirtter eye. ^J ^w.''™'*' "-^al 

S.hT.'' "»'«' inti/..^^' ""*" "'« 
enbllck'. Of the Oerm, ^' «<''»«n8te 

^'^ ""usually ,;7" "^t Komer. 

r «'»uch conjecture f'"'" *^« 
'* to rtde over to s, " " "*^ ^as 

^J^&^Phlre-s htft ''''** '^»'«u he 
^Wthemofherti' T *''" '^'^^l- 
f «; Who guided herhom'' "' **' "«« 
' Jo^e," muttered XT ^^• 
"macks Of waiir„ . "^ to hinisei, 

;« •'oe, comT^n The n,V '•^'•' '^"'- 
''f* to his moSth tor •*' "'"«•" 
«f "ot Shock the di;,* '"'"-"«' ""' 
", «« the balc^n.T"^""'^'"- So 
' *'» «PloslverL^ T^'- «-e 
cwicluslons. ^'^w satls- 

nlsht. When 8t««;„ 

«"«>e back with *"■"'' and 



"Olfllr/OAlfA 



306 



"'t and felt ,. ^ 

tears* » ^**'"" <Jellirht » 

Whose K ''^ ^*>" <=o«ie UDol "'•^ l»to 

not SLr?^ «"«h Objects, wi ?*'**"<»'> 
-„^ ^^Pertence the = ^ should we 
f^'en greater ,„ *"«« 'eellngt ** 
'<>al beauty an, *=""'tompiatin^ L *"■ 
««er ooi.^ ^'mated by a sou? '*^''- 
««l's 0^'°'^ 'u,age aJd sin."'***'' 

:;''« «'ear ^ ."^ ^he dlst^^^^^'^fft 
<J'-eams wi,, !. *'«avens, a„rt ' '*'* 'n 

uo more " f *'''*'^ until "tZ '''^«^««1. 
«"«d,':therCr'' "'^ «"^Var? "« 

ion^iw""' ""' tor titT ^ ^1- 

sC hS^'"'« 'or "me '^/"j«"»ent 

She flr« f * «reat power f ^'^"J'- 

her ias^!l "" «"»« read taS, '"""•« ««- 

had IT ''*®'' otherwise "" ^teem, 

"^^ her Inslifht w. ' "o 'ess kee„i 

««erlstics. ^''^ ^^^<x^ena the" cZ'' 

'^^'" tow week, i 
"erjr happy s?;' *" the South had k 
by the siZ' , ® '^** atrangelv; ^'^ 
wLfl .*"'*"• heauty of ^k tosclnate,! 

n,««Jf. ^* *="rtou8 tree. «o>npensa. 

™»f«*«c oaks and nl^ '^'^ '"«">*«. the 
*r*"^ with sp«„,; Pto««. aJJ richly ,^! 

."••"•"tog glory and o^ '"torlaced^S, 
'° t^elr (franTlSurtf """ ^"«'- «">«J rtcj 
""^ele^ce. '"^"««'-.t^icalof^'::J 

^HO hBS at 

cMniate of th. ? '" ""at also • '^^ 



(! 



f 



3oe 



DOMINICANA. 



acter more quickly than do northern 
climes. As southern flowers and fruits, 
so the character of its children; they 
spring quickly into mature beauty, at- 
tract, dazzle for a moment, and — die. 
Starry's, too, was a poetic temperament, 
easily incited to admiration for the great 
and heroic, sometimes allowing her ad- 
miration for these qualities to blunt her 
perception of faults that, unfortunately, 
but too often tarnished their brightness. 
She would cling to her knight, though 
his escutcheon "sans peur" might not 
also be "sans reproche." But this was 
only for the moment; reflection never 



failed to point out her error and to sho 
wherein danger lay; while her clea 
logical judgment taught her to weigh ai 
consider the faults she discerned, wheth 
of character or inadvertence. Herein li 
her strength and the depth of her trustii 
nature. She was not wont to jud 
hastily, nor without distinguishing, 
condemn. Happy time of youth, peri 
of simplicity, frankness and Justice. 1 
flne intellectual emotions of Starry w 
to-night brought out in a new mam 
Sometimes what strange fate gives wei 
to life's smallest acts! 

To be continued. 



NOVEMBER'S PLBAmNG. 

HARBrBT M. Skidmobe. 

The sound of thy voice, O thou sad No- 
vember! 
Like a solemn requiem tolls; 
Whose every echo thus pleads: "Re- 
member 
The month of the captive souls! 

"From the dawn that opens my mystic 
portal, 

Till the midnight closing its gate, 
To exiles pining for life immortal 

My hours are consecrate. 

"To ye I lend them, O hearts yet living, 
And holding the keys of prayer! 

That ye may open the dark realm, giving 
Bright day to the mourners there. 

"O take them! O bring them to altars 
glowing 
With sheen of Love's wondrous wine — 
And fill them like vases of gold, o'erflow- 
ing 
With Blood of the Lamb Divine. 

"And wreathe them round with your 
sweet pray'r-flowers, 
With a tear in the heart of each. 
And Heav'nward, then, shall the rose- 
rown'd hours 
The hands of His angels reach. 

"And Love shall smile on the gifts ye've 
proffered — 
Those Chalices' brimming store 
Of His own Life-Blood, by your fond 
hearts offered. 
Shall o'er His captives pour. 



And with scars all vanished, all sins 1 
given — 
All shining in raiment white. 
His loved shall rise from their fett 
riven. 
To Freedom, and Life, and Light, 

In rapture crying: Hail! O blest 1 
vember! 
With dirge that portently tolls. 
Bidding our dear ones on Elarth reme 
ber 
The needs of the sufF'ring souls! 



IN THANKSGIVING. 
Sister Amadeus, O. S. F. 

I look upon the tow'ring height 

Of yonder mountain grand. 
And see in it the wondrous might 

Of Thy all-pow'rful Hand; 
Nor need I turn my eyes above. 

For stream and tree and sward. 
Reflect the measure of Thy Love; 

For whichi thank Thee, Lord! 

All nature seeks to give Thee praise. 

Thy name to speak and bless; 
And, though in far more humble way 

My heart shall do no less. 
Thus, for Creation's beauties, which 

With Thy good Will accord. 
And for the gifts that life enrich, 

I thank Thee, gracious Lord! 

I thank Thee for the Faith that lives 

More strongly day by day; 
For Hope, and all the strength it giv< 

For Love that lasts alway. 
I give Thee thanks for glad content- 

An undesei-ved award — 
But for the friends that Thou has sen 

I thank Thee most, dear Lord! 
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WHY CHURCH PROPERTY SHOUI.D NOT BE TAXED. 

The Right Rev. J. M. Farley, D.D. 
(Auxiliary Bishop of New York.) 



qaestion of taxing church property 
Bver been a question of any public 
n, except when an appreciative and 
)U8 people rebufr the few agitators 
or of churdi taxation, by giving 
no encouragement, no attention and 
e condemnation. It will never be- 
a question of auy importance until 
ajority of citizens have deserted re- 
utterly, and have substituted educa^ 
ad culture for churches and prayers. 

attempts which General Grant and 
al Garfield made to interest the 

in the taxation of church property 
» fiat that no other statesman or 
!ian has mentioned the subject since, 
tie cranks of politics and religion 
Lave it solely to themselves. No- 
r may be gained by discussing its 
ilities and its figures; nothing 

Christians of all varieties feel that 
»tion of church property from taxa- 
I the most natural tribute which the 
can pay to the church for the good 
done by churchmen in the direct in- 

of good, clean, stable government, 
oeition is to arise, then it can come 
sood grace only from atheists and 
ialists, who deny the usefulness of 
igi<m. Strangely enough these peo- 
arely object to the exemption of 
1 property, although their principles 

Justify their oppoeltion. It Is only 
otorlety hunter, as a rule the sup- 
Christian, who is willing to have 
m faith belittled, if the faith of his 
r can be subjected to the same 
iation, that regularly raises the 
on of taxing church property. And, 
rule also, it will be found that his 

is less the equalizing of taxation, 
tie desire for Justice, than a vicious 
less to subject the Roman Catholic 
h to annoyance and injury. 
rch property in this country is un- 



creditable popular sentiment insists upon 
the exemption. There is hardly a sound 
Christian in the land that would not vote 
against any proposition to impose taxes, 
for any reason, on church properties. The 
people see and feel, even when they can- 
not state the arguments in its favor or 
answer the sophisms of opponents, the 
soundness of the position taken by legis- 
lators in this matter. This strong public 
sentiment has its basis in reasons as pro- 
found and proper as the arguments of 
reverend promoters of church taxation 
are improper, shallow and unsound. Un- 
less the taxation of church property were 
made a legislative war between the Cath- 
olics and non-Catholics of this country, 
no agitator could get a Coxey guard in 
numbers and respectability to follow him 
in a crusade for taxation. 

The people see that exemptions from 
taxation are not only numerous, but also 
fit and reasonable in many cases. The 
laws of New York State exempt the prop- 
erty of schools, academies, colleges, and 
the furniture of the same, poorhouses, re- 
formatories, homes of industry, and the 
personal property of clergsrmen to a cer- 
tain amount. In New York City the ex- 
emptions from taxation include St Luke's 
Hospital, the Roosevelt and Presbyterian 
Hospitals, the Consumptive Home, Home 
for Incurables, all libraries, all colleges, 
the National Academy of Design, Cooper 
Institute, the Children's Aid Society, and 
scores of other charities. 

Every citizen recognizes the decency 
of exempting these properties from taxa- 
tion; for a greater reason the property of 
the churches should enjoy the same 
privilege. 

The people see the truth of Judge 
Cooley's statement that "the protection of 
the government being the consideration 
for which taxes are demanded, all parties 



because an overwhelming and most who receive or are entitled to that pro- 
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tection may be called upon to render the 
equivalent" They accept that statement 
The citizen and resident, in return for 
protection, give their proper tax to the 
government, and sometimes render it 
personal service. They have been person- 
ally benefited in a hundred ways by the 
orderly civil society which a good govern- 
ment has secured for them; they have 
made money, enjoyed all the relations of 
social life in perfect liberty, and are in 
debt to the government even when they 
have paid their taxes. But the churches 
also have made their return tor the pro- 
tection accorded them. They have paid 
no taxes, but they have labored night and 
day to secure to the state the best sort of 
citizens. They have preached at all hours 
and seasons the duty of loyalty to the 
state, and have spent more hours than the 
state could pay for in looking after the 
poor and helpless, in preventing sin and 
disorder, in keeping pure and wholesome 
the very elements which go to make a 
decent state. If the ordinary citizen is 
still in debt to his government when he 
has paid his taxes, the state is still in 
debt to the churches when the tax on 
church property has been remitted. The 
people feel that^ even when certain clergy- 
men deny it. 

The people see that church property is 
really, in the point of use, their property, 
and that it would be as sensible to tax 
the New York City Hall and Central 
Park as to tax the churches, the schools, 
and the asylums. The churches are as 
free to the public as the city buildings; 
they have been built for the use of the 
people, with the people's money; and 
they are still supported by voluntary 
offerings. They are kept open to suit the 
necessity and convenience of the public, 
and all their services are for the multi- 
tude. It may be said in fact that the 
churches are more truly the property of 
the people in point of use than even the 
city offices, for In the churches they are 
always welcome^ and it is not for the 
comfort and happiness of the clergy that 
these buildings are erected, but solely for 
the people, after the first intention of 



honoring God. History shows that the 
church property for eighteen hundred 
years has always remained the people's 
property, whether it remained in the 
hands of the church corporation, as in 
Austria, or was confiscated by the state to 
fill its coffers, as in England, France, 
Italy, Mexico and other countries. To 
tax property so truly the property of the 
people is simply an absurdity of the same 
nature as taxing the puolic schools be- 
cause they enjoy the protection of the 
Federal government. 

The people see, even where some 
clerical leaders cannot, that the wotil of 
the churches is more truly beneficial to 
the state, more directly so, than the work 
of the state-supported public schools; for 
these teach only material knowledge, and 
develop only the intellectual side of a 
man, whereas the churches concern them- 
selves with his moral and spiritual 
nature; and try to make him and keep 
him, not merely an intelligent citizen, 
clean, dutiful, obedient, law-abiding and 
spiritual. And whereas the work of the 
schools is an infiuence that directly affects 
only five or ten years of a citizen's life, 
the work of the churches begins with 
birth and ends only with death, pursuing 
the man through every phase of his 
earthly career, encouraging him in virtue, 
strengthening him in temptation, aiding 
him in danger, supporting him in trouble, 
teaching and advising him In doubt, 
pointing out his responsibilities, re- 
proaching him—^ven punishing him — for 
sin and dereliction. The Roman Catholic 
Church is doing this work for 12,000,000 
Americans, as more than one friendly 
Balaam has loudly testified. Not a Pro- 
testant sect of importance but will claim 
as much for its own fold, and will be be- 
lieved by the people of the fold. The 
work directly benefits the state, and the 
state has never been asked to pay one 
cent for a moiety of the work by which 
it has been directly benefited. When, 
therefore, at the wish of the people. It 
remits a certain portion of ihe taxes on 
church property — for it does not rmnit 
all— the sensible people ot the land are 
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d that Bome proper acknowledg- 
has been ma4e for inestimable 
; they approve of it, and they 
ze the fact that the state is still in 
id most always be in debt to the 
for such service. 

t from this view of the matter, 
may be called economical and is 
led with the mere money and 
ralne of the church societies to the 
he people have another reason — a 
Bt and beautiful one — ^for remitting 
n church property, even though 
r their clerical leaders have over-* 
it^ The people acknowledge the 
:e, the providence, the goodness of 
n a spirit of reverence they de- 
settle taxation, light or heavy, on 
iples raised in His Honor, from 
they have received all good things, 
whose loving and merciful hands 
their destinies. Not only do the 
»d and practicing Christians enter- 
s' feeling, but that ever-increasing 
ie in this country, the indifferents 
lous matters, sprung from Chris- 
rents, bound by family ties to 
na — even these decline to be 
or worried into any plot for the 
I of property which is held for the 
f God and the good of the people 
Ir government. The sentiment of 
:e is to their credit, and it con- 
ery strangely with the contrary 
Qt held by clergymen supposedly 
n and intelligent, who rank the 
I, in point of influence, power, 
and usefulness, with grammar 
art museums and factories, 
the advocate of taxing church 
' is pushed to the last extremity, 
variably is if a Christian, he ]us- 
mself with the everlasting argu- 
the union of church and state, 
cle in the May number of T?w 
luotes President Garfield as fol- 

iivorce between church and state 
» be absolute. It ought to be so 
that no church property any^ 
In any state or in the nation, 
>e exempt from equal taxation; 
>u exempt the property of any 



church organisation, to that extent yon 
impose a tax upon the whole community." 
The last statement is true of every ex- 
emption, and applies with full force to the 
individuals freed from taxation for public 
services, as well as to the churches; but 
it does not prove that there ought not to 
be any exemptions, or that exemptions 
are an injustice to the community, or 
that any union of church and state exists 
because of exemptions. The state has a 
right to exempt; and in the case of the 
churches the remission of taxes is no i^ 
Justice to the citizen, since the state, 
from a money point of view, is still the 
church's debtor. 

The union of church and state is a bug- 
bear in America, for the simple reason 
that not one in a thousand knows its 
meaning. When the state formally names 
a church the church of the community 
ruled by the state, builds and supports its 
churches, schools and charities, pays 
salaries to the clergy, treats with the 
church authorities as to duties ' and 
privileges, and has a voice in the appoint- 
ment of church officials, then you have a 
union of church and state. Such a union 
exists under very few governments to- 
day, and where it does, as a rule, the re- 
sults are often unsatisfactory to the 
churches. To say that the remission of 
taxation to the churches is encouraging 
a future union of church and state in this 
country Is more than extravagant. Not 
even the payment of sums of money to 
charities which are doing the work which 
would otherwise be neglected or would 
fall into the hands of government officials 
can be called a tendency to the unification 
of church and state in the ETuropean 
sense. The state has a right to recognize 
the work of private individuals in behalf 
of its citizens, and it can reward the 
workers as it pleases by exemption from 
taxation, by money gifts, by direct sup- 
port, or by conferring of honors. No one 
denies it this right in the support and en- 
couragement of science: why, then, should 
the right be denied in the case of charita- 
ble work in behalf of citizens? The mo- 
ment any real union of church and state 
is attempted in this country, thie people 
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will be able to recognize It. Federal com- 
pact with church authorities, salaries to 
the clergy, comt»lete support of churches 
and charities, and all the other features of 
such a union, cannot be done In the dark 
or be accomplished piecemeal. In the 
meantime there must be always In exist- 
ence at the very least such a union of ac- 
tion between church and state as exists in 
this country. Both church and state are 
concerned with the one Individual, the 
citizen. They cannot be separate if they 
would. It Is unavoidable that the church, 
if it be of any use whatever, shall help 
the state: Is there any solid reason why 
the state should not help the church, at 
least in the minor matter of making and 
keeping the citizen a moral and loyal 
creature? A union of activities In behalf 
of the man must exist between the church 
and the state, whether they will or not; 
the European union Is another affair, and 
against it the American Constitution has 
provided in the first Amendment 

Really the question of taxation of 
church property has no point, no interest, 
unless its discussion be aimed at the Ro- 
man Catholic Church in this country. The 
unvarying method of all clerical advocates 
of taxation Is to close with a special plea 
for the immediate and heavy taxation of 
the church property of the Catholic body. 
This circumstance raises a suspicion of 
the sincerity of these advocates. The ar- 
ticle in the May Forum already cited Is 
from the pen of one of these gentlemen, 
the Rev. Madison C. Peters, the most dis- 
tinguished baiter of Catholics since the 
days of the Rev. Justin Fulton. His ar- 
guments in general have been answered 
in the first part of this essay; his particu- 
lar plea for the taxation of Catholic 
Church property remains to be examined. 
He is in favor of the taxation of all church 
property, but he finds that "there are 
many reasons why Roman Catholic 
Church property should especially be 
taxed." 

A litany of grosser errors than the 
"manv reasons" it would be hard to find, 
and the task of following him through the 
labyrinth which he has built up is most 
unpleasant His reasons for the special 
taxing of Catholic Church property are: 



1. The church property is held, not by 
the people, but by individual ecclesiastics. 

2. It is the personal property of church- 
men, under personal control. 

3. Only priests and bishops can hold 
church property. 

4. In this respect one-man power pre- 
vails over the law of the state. 

5. The bishops are the owners in fee 
simple of nearly all church property. 

6. They can do with it as with private 
property, leave it to relatives, etc. 

As Illustrations of these assertions he 
gives the following: 

1. Archbishop Corrlgan owns Calvary 
Cemetery. 

2. He never permits Catholics to bury 
elsewhere, and all the receipts are his. 

3. It is said that he owns ^0,000,000 of 
church property. 

4. Many transfers of church property 
have been made from the trustees to M. 
A. Corrlgan: not to the Archbishop, but 
to the citizen, Corrlgan. 

5. The Pope's Nuncio. Archbishop Be- 
dini, came to America in 1855 to wrest the 
church property from the trustees and 
place it in the hands of the bishops. 

It is unfortunate for the Rev. Mr. Pe- 
ter's reputation as a careful writer, a con- 
scientious Christian with a regard for the 
good name of every man, and a clergyman 
eager to preach the truth though the 
heavens should fall, that each statement 
and each illustration numbered above is 
erroneous. The facts in the case are 
these: 

1. The churches of New York State, 
and all the property belonging to each 
church or parish, are owned by corpora- 
tions formed according to the special law 
of the State: said corporations always 
consisting each of five trustees, vie, the 
bishop of the diocese, the vicar-general, 
the parish priest, and two laymen of the 
particular parish. No others hold parish 
property. The religious orders, both men 
and women, hold their property in the 
same fashion, except that the trustees are 
taken solely from their own members. 

2. There is no church property held by 
the bishops or priests as personal prop- 
erty in this or any other State. The Third 
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Plenary Council of Baltimore, in its de- 
crees on the subject of church pn^iierty* 
urges the bishops to place all church prop- 
erty under the protection of legal Incor- 
poraticm where it can be done safely, as in 
the State of New York: where such in- 
corporation cannot be made, it requests 
the bishop to have himself made a cor- 
poration sole, and thus to hold the church 
property as any other corporation would; 
and where this cannot be done it permits 
him to hold the property in fee aimpla 
There are few States, if any» where the 
laws are so adverse that church property 
haa to be held by the bishc^;) in fee simple; 
but when the instances happen the Com^ 
oil provides against trouble by ordering 
the bishop to make a will within three 
months atter kls consecration, by which 
all church property is left to his succes- 
sor; and he is also compelled to keep a 
list of church properties and a list of his 
personal properties, copies of which are 
placed with his metropolitan, in order 
that no confuision may follow his death. 

3. That bishops and priests alone can 
hold church '^property is evidently untrue 
firom the laws of this State, which provide 
for lay trustees, from the fact that the lay 
religious orders hold their own property, 
and from the special instances — two out 
of a thousand — of the New York Cathedral 
and Catholic Cemetery, which are owned 
by ten trustees, among whom Archbishop 
Corrigan is the only churchman. The 
deeds of ownership are on record. 

4. There is no evidence that the power 
of the ArchbishcH;), or of any bishop, pre- 
vails over the law of the State in this or 
any other instance. 

5. There is no evidence that all the 
bishops are owners in fee simple of the 
church pr(^;>erty. The majority are stmirtx 
members <^ the church corporation, as in 
this State; or corporations sole, as in 
Maryland; and where they are forced to 
hold it in fee simple, they and their 
brother bishops would much prefer to 
hold it under such laws as prevail In this 
State. In this diocese I know of only two 
instances where a bishop holds church 
property in his own name— a strip of dis- 
used cemetery in Melrose, held temporar- 



ily by Archbishop Corrigan on account of 
legal difficulties in the way of transfer, 
and a piece of land in the Bahamas, held 
by the same prelate because the British 
law requires it. 

6. Neither by the law of the State nor 
by the law of the Baltimore Council can a 
bishop dispose of church property at his 
pleasure. As a trustee or a corporation 
sole he is bound by the usual restrictions. 
Where permitted to hold church pnH>erty 
in his own name, the statutes of the Coun- 
cil, the laws of his own province, not tb 
mention his feelings of honor, duty and 
religion, and the facts in each case, are 
the safeguard. 

With regard to the particular instances 
so felicitously provided by Mr. Peters r 

1. Archbishop Corrigan does not own 
Calvary Cemetery: he is one among ten 
trustees. 

2. Catholics can bury where they 
please within the restrictions laid down 
by the Church. As a matter of fact Cath- 
olics bury in all the Catholic cemeteries 
of the neighborhood, and not a few are 
taken to the cemeteries attached to the 
churches where they worshipped before 
coming to th^ city to live. The Arch- 
bishop has nothing to do with the revenue 
from tombstones, or from any other 
source. It is received by the proper offi- 
cers of the corporation. 

3. The Archbishop of New York owns 
no church property, with the exceptions 
named above. He is not the holder of 
150,000,000 of real estate, which might 
have been guessed from a casual ezaih- 
ination of Mr. Peters' own figures. On 
page 373 he states that the total value of 
our church property in the United States 
is 1118,342,366. It is hardly posible that 
the Archbishop should own almost one- 
half of it. The total value of church prop- 
erty in this diocese of New York, exclud- 
ing the property of the religious orders, 
is estimated at 117,675,000, and it is 
heavily in debt 

4. There Is not a single piece of church 
property in the diocese deeded from its 
trustees to M. A. Corrigan; nor to M. A. 
Corrigan, Archbishop; nor to M. A. Corri- 
gan, Trustee; nor is there any piece of 
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real estate in the name of M. A. Corrigan. 
Therefore there are no parcels of church 
property covering whole squares of land, 
in Archbishop Corrigan's name. 

5. The Pope's Nuncio, Archoishop Be- 
dini, did not come to America in 1866, and 
he did not come to wrest church proper^ 
from the trustees. He came in 1853, and 
did very little while here exc^t, figura- 
tively, dodge the bullets of Mr. jfeters' 
clerical ancestors. He left hastily the 
next year, astonished at the murders and 
burnings done in the name of religion. 

Thus the argument in favor of specially 
taxing the church property of Catholics 
comes to an inglorious end. The reasons 
produced by Mr. Peters are uoi true, and 
the thesis depending upon them is much 
worse off than the house built upon the 
sand, after the wind and the rain got 
through with it. He was not content With 
reasons for the general taxation of all 
church property; he had to find reasons 
for loading Catholic churches with taxa- 
tion, though all others escaped. Surely, if 
exceptions were to prevail in this matter, 
few could offer stronger reasons than the 
churches, schools and charities of the 
'^'^tholic Church. They are unquestion- 



ably the property of the p^ple, the com- 
mon people, who built thtoi up and now 
support them; they are open to all, for 
worship, aid, recreation and training. The 
churches belong as truly to the people, in 
the point of use, as does ih^ publ. ; imrk: 
the Catholic schools In New York for in- 
stance, educate 80,000 children at a cost of 
1250,000, saving the city 1780,000, besides 
giving the city Christian citizens; tne care 
of the sick, the orphan, the aged, provided 
by tlie flistdrhoodd. Is the best and kindest 
in the world. 

If taxation o< chtirfeh property ever be- 
coihes a fact in this dountry, it ^11 be for 
reatiohs vdry ditfereitt from tSiose bffered 
by clergymen off Bfr. Peters' chliracter. 
Such a taxEtibn is ^litterly opposed to 
American principles, contrary to the cus- 
tom of nations, very dlstaiitefttl to people 

that believe in God and in Christ It can 
be established in this country (mly when 
religion has lost its truth and charm for 
the vadt majority of the people. Even 
then the privilege of exemption will be 
siml>ly transferred from the churches to 
the art museums, the ethlcal-<iulture tem- 
ples, and perhaps the gymnasiums and. 
dancing academies. The State will air- 
ways have the right of exemption, and. 
will ever take delight in its ex^rcide. 



S. DOMINIC'S LILIES. 
(For the Feast of All Dominican Saints, November 9J 

Edith R, Wilson. 



ih tne Paradise of light 
Gleam the lilies, snowy white; 
With their incense-cups of gold, 
Which our Father loved of old. 
And their starry petals now 
C&tch the splendor of his brow. 

In that Garden of delight. 

Gemmed with countless flowerets bright. 

Stand the lilies of our saint, 

Purified from earthly taint, 

And the fragrance which they bear 

Tells the merit of his prayer. 



Myriad gems of crystal light 
Deck those starry petals bright. 
And they gleam more f^r the while, 
'Neath our Lady's royal smile. 
Flashing every rainbow hue 
From their rosary of dew. 

Kneels our Saint befot^ the Throne 
Where the Lamb of God they own — 
" Lord, Thy love beyond compare 
Decks each saint with beauty rare. 
Bid me know what gift of grace 
Marks the sons of Dominic's rac^.' 



»» 



And our Lord makes answer sweet 

To the Saint before his feet: 

" Purity is lily-white: 

God's own Truth is beauty bright; 

Stand thy lilies then in whiteness, 

Bearing in their hearts God's brightness. 



ft 



DOMil^tdMA 



S13 



THE ROSARY IN ART. 



THE SBCXDND JOYFUL MYSTERY. 



Eliza Allen 'St abb. 



Bterpiece of modern times, 
•h of Religion in Art," Fred- 
ck. in the height of the pic- 
n arc of cherubs* heads, has 
essed Virgin, with her divine 
knees, in the act of entoning 
cat; the majestic figure 
L Uie peaceful exultation of 
ho is also a mother, and who 
no other woman could or 
are: "He that is mighty has 
reat things." So fundamental 
cle of praise and thanks- 
t is recited every day of the 
1 the office for Good Friday; 
asters of song have attuned 
it organ pipes and viols to ez- 
j^ly ecstasy of the Virgin of 
d the story of the Magnificat 
&f our Mystery. The voice of 
id scarcely ceased to echo to 
from the walls of her home, 
e of the living God; the fact 
imation was still a fresh 
ystery that nearly took away 
save her an exaltation which 
* to action, while there must 
desire for sympathy such as 
earth could aflve to her, when 
up quickly," and the light 
maiden of fifteen, with Jo- 
side, took swiftly the way 
jth to the hill country, where 
i,nd Elizabeth were waiting 
nborn prophet who was to 
the world Him, whose shoe 
tifled as he was to be in the 
as not worthy to unloose, 
wonderful charm in the office 
St of the VisiUtion. All the 
^lomon's Song of songs is 
as from a linnet's throat to 
is second mystery of our Ro- 

e of my beloved! Behold he 
aping upon the mountains, 



skipping upon the hills! Behold: he 
standeth behind our wall, looking through 
the windows, peeping through the lattice. 
Behold my beloved is calling unto me. 
Rise up. make haste, my love! my dove! 
my beautiful one! and come away! O my 
dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in 
the hole in the wall! let me see thy coun- 
tenance! let me hear thy voice in my 
ears! for sweet is thy voice and thy 
countenance is comely;" these phrases 
suggesting, after a poetic way, what must 
have passed through the tender and ex- 
alted imagination of Mary as she hast- 
ened onward, unconscious of the fatigues 
of the upward path. 

To these succeed a description such as 
applies to none but Mary. 

''Who is this that cometh up like the 
sun? This, comely as Jerusalem? About 
her it is as the flower of roses in the 
spring of the. year and lilies of the val- 
ley." 

Can we wonder that the imaginations 
of the people kindled under these phrases, 
sung in the choir stalls of the monastic 
churches in great cities as well as in the 
rocky fastnesses of mountain ranges or 
umbrageous valleys; sung, indeed, in a 
language dead to us but always a living 
one in Southern Europe, and that, under 
the inspiration of this chanted office, the 
whole scene came before them in all its 
beauty and significance? In fact, while 
the choirs chanted the artists painted, 
and the wonderfully adorned choral books 
of those ages gave not only the music, 
but were adorned with exquisite groups 
representing the several scenes in this 
event, especially that one in which Mary 
is met by Elizabeth, who exclaims, under 
the direct inspiration of the Holy Spirit: 
"Blessed art thou among women and 
blessed is the fruit of thy womb! And 
whence is this to me that the mother of 
my Lord should come to me? For lo, as 
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soon as the voice of thy salutation 
sounded in my ears, the babe leaped in 
my womb for Joy." It is in this scene 
that Mary's soul overflows in the song: 
"My soul doth magnify the Lord," in 
which she sums up the goodness of God 
not only to herself but to her people, 
Israel. 

In a society like our own which allows, 
saying nothing of encouraging, so little 
poetry to enter into our lives; in which 
the pious are content to treat the day as 
one of devotion, feeling that they have 
honored it sufficiently if they attend mass, 
pause a few moments to recite the Litany 
before the altar of our Lady, without 
dwelling upon the beautiful details of the 
story, without, perhaps, even repeating 
the Magnificat in its honor, how we miss 
the atmosphere which the Breviary 
throws around it, which is felt even in 
the simpler office as we follow it in our 
missals! Both, however, so persistently 
avoided, even by people of culture, who 
prefer, it would seem, the routine of de- 
vout practices in their prayer books to 
the sublime prayers which the Church 
uses in her ritual; so poetic, also, and so 
suggestive of all which gives warmth and 
coloring to pictures in the mind as well 
as on canvas. To-day people crowd the 
columns of the dally newspapers with 
what are called illustrations, but how 
little pains we see taken to supply to the 
heart, the intellect, the imagination, 
those conditions which habitually favor 
individual conceptions of mysteries like 
that of the Visitation. It is not enough 
for us to see and admire the conceptions 
of even great artists; our own minds 
should conceive what, if formulated to the 
eye, would be veritable representations of 
these wonderful events. It is thus that 
the imaginations of entire countries, peo- 
ples, continents, are cultivated by the 
public celebrations of feasts, by the public 
musical recital of the offices. A friend, 
writing on a mere postal card from Rome, 
tells me how she hears the office canoni- 
cal ly recited in the monastery of Saint 
Benedict; the nuns rising as, in the 
eighth century, rose those holy women 
whose lives we read with such interest, 



by night even to sing their Matins and 
Lauds, and she exclaims: ''After hearing 
this^ I seem all day to live near heaven.'* 

We know full well all which must pre- 
vent, for generations to come, even our 
learned orders of women from this recita- 
tion of the divine office; but there is no 
reason why ladies of education in the 
world should not be familiar with the 
offices oi great festivals, should not feel 
an intellectual as well as a devout pleas- 
ure in surrounding themselves by an at- 
mosphere which stimulates the imagina- 
tion and opens in the heart living foun- 
tains of refreshment. The iranslation of 
the Roman Breviary from Latin into Eng- 
lish by the Marquis of Bute, and the 
Liturgical year by Dom Gueranger» also 
translated, leaves no excuse for any lady 
of education and of such leisure as nearly 
all such ladies can command, for indiffer- 
ence in these matters; an indifference 
which marks individually an intellectual 
standard anything than flattering; one. 
too, which lowers, almost immeasurably, 
the standard of social culture. We ad- 
mire the singular reflnement of the Cath- 
olic ladies in high circles in Catholic 
ETUrope; but their reflnement. and their 
literary taste come from sources not in 
the current literature of the day, and we 
know, also, that the choicest exponents of 
Catholic faith, Catholic piety, theological 
devotion, in our own country, are among 
ladies who know and love the Divine 
Office, and to whom the festivals of the 
Church are fountains of poetic and in- 
tellectual refreshment. Nor is it to be 
doubted that the singular poverty of re- 
ligious art in our country is o'wing not 
only to the disregard of the outward ob- 
servances of the minor festivals, but to 
the general neglect among us of what 
Brother Azarias called "The cultivation of 
the Spiritual Sense." 

Grand centuries, "Ages of i<*aith," as 
designated by Sir Kenhelm Digby, when 
not only individual devotion was nour- 
ished by those great ecclesiastical func- 
tions, clothed in ceremonials which were 
exponents of all the learning, artistic in- 
spirations and artiflcers' skill of highly 
civilized communities, but the public im- 
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H^natlon stimulated, so that cathedrals 
such as S. Mark's, Venice, the duomos of 
Pisa, of Siena, of Orvieto, with all tiielr 
wealth of garniture in sculpture, was the 
outcome; cathedrals before which we 
place ourselves to-day in the attitude of 
pupils striving, but in vain, to be original 
workers. The story of Santa Maria del 
Flore, Florence, of the wonderful 
churches clustered around it, Santa Maria 
Novella, Santa Croce, Or San Michele, the 
Gates of the Baptistery, Brunelleschi's 
Dome, is the story of genius nourished by 
ceremonial — remembering that in the 
Church there is no such thing as a "mere 
ceremony;" every turn of the hand, every 
incident in the procession, every inclina- 
tion of the head, every genuflection hav- 
ing a significance, and this significance 
known not only to ecclesiastics but to the 
mass of the people. These are facts which 
a Norton of Cambridge, Massachusetts, 
within two decades> has set forth in hiis 
volume^ worthy to be called a tome, en- 
UUed "Cathedral Builders," while tlte 
same facts and the same ideas are pro- 
mulgated by A. F. Rio, the great French 
art critic, in his four volumes entitled 
"L'Art Chretien." 

We have allowed ourselves to follow 
out this train of thought at some length, 
as a sort of Introduction to our treatment 
of the Fifteen Mysteries of the Rosary in 
Art, during which we hope to show that 
the public as well as private recitation of 
the Beads, which involves the contempla- 
tion of the Mysteries, is an education 
for the multitude and should surround 
Itself with every circumstance which will 
make it attractive to old and young. It 
was by such recitations of the Rosary 
that notable victories were obtained, and 
that, too, during the most enlightened and 
erudite ages of Elurope, and actually se- 
curing civilization, as well as Christianity 
itself, from Moslem domination. 

As we have so often mentioned while 
speaking of the scenes of the childhood of 
our Lord, our Mystery of the Visitation 
was no stranger in the beautiful choral 
books or the apses of the cathedrals of the 
middle ages, for the year 1000 found these 
great works in progress. But the charm- 



ing representation of succeeding cen- 
turies will claim all our space. And first 
we must take our Don Lorenzo, one of 
the hermits of the Camaldolese monas- 
tery of the Angeli, in Florence, as fur- 
nishing a perfect type of the mystery. 
This Don Lorenzo was first noticed as a 
painter in 1410. A contemporary of Fra 
Angelico, and, the same atmosphere of 
sanctity surrounding him, he developed 
the same exquisite sense of spiritual 
beauty. It was well remembered In 
Vasarl's time that when Leo X., honor- 
ing this convent during a visit he was 
making to his native city, this Pope, so 
aesthetically learned, asked to see the 
works of Don Lorenzo and others of that 
monastery, dating so far back as 1350, 
having heard his father, Lorenzo the Mag- 
nificent, express his admiration of them, 
as did Leo himself. The scene gives us 
the meeting between Mary and EHizabeth 
before the door of the patriarchal man- 
sion, as if Elizabeth could not wait to 
meet her dear kinswoman, or as if some 
premonition of her coming had stirred in 
her heart. The aged woman kneels, and 
how sweetly as well as reverently and 
worshipfully, both hands extended toward 
Mary, and Mary, so young, so graceful, 
lays her hands In the arms of the kneel- 
ing Elizabeth, their eyes meeting each 
other as if the whole story of each were 
known to the other. Zacharias and Jo- 
seph stand in the rear, as if speaking of 
the gladness of the meeting, and we have 
as a background the house of this vener- 
able descendant of Aaron, to whom an 
angel had vouchsafed to announce the son 
to whom the aged EHizabeth is to give 
birth; the rocky pathway, with its over- 
hanging trees, by whica Mary and Joseph 
have come, giving a pleasant landscape. 
It is the actual scene which Don Lorenzo 
has placed before us with all the super- 
naturalism of the event and with a 
tenderness of ideality which wins the 
heart. 

Pinturicchio lays this scene as an In- 
terior. The grace in the two figures with 
attendant angels under the arches of this 
inner court is full of majesty. One hand 
of each is taken by the other, and one 
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hand laid on each other's shoulder. The 
greeting of the aged Elizabeth to the 
tender Virgin before her is that of a 
"Mother in Israel" to one who is to sur- 
pass all by her dignity and her super- 
abounding graces; while Lucas von Ley- 
den has given grandeur to the figures 
with a singular afPectionateness; for 
Elizabeth lays her arms around the 
shoulder of Mary and kisses the cheek 
she presses to her own. Luca della Robbia 
has a charming representation of our 
mystery. Elizabeth not only kneels be- 
fore our Virgin of Nazareth, but lays both 
arms around the slender, virginal waist, 
looking up into the young face as if it 
gave her a vision of heaven. Every line 
in this composition tells the story of lov- 
ing welcome and of worshipful recogni- 
tion of the Mother of the Messiah. Alber- 
tinelli in the gallery of Florence has 
given a simple, majestic composition 
which is worthy to be an altarpiece. The 
two holy women stand alone under a 
richly sculptured arch, relieved against 
the deep blue sky of Asia, and embrace 
each other as if each comprehended that 
the King of kings had come to visit His 
precursor. Never does faith seem to us 
more powerful than when it throws into 
circumstances which might be merely 
human, into attitudes which might be 
simply human also, into draperies which 
might serve for any occasion of welcome, 
a supernatural sublimity for which no 
single line can account. It is the force of 
faith in the soul of the artist which gives 
a depth, an earnestness quite one side 
of the external conditions. It is this 
which certain academicians overlook in 
their attention to technique; it is this 
which the mere connoisseur overlooks in 
his criticisms, and yet it is the very soul 
of the composition, and Pinturicchio and 
Lucas von Leyden and Luca della Robbia 
and Albertinelll owe the powerful effects 
of their compoeitions, all of which are 
masterpieces, not to their skill in drawing 
or their mastery of color, great as these 
were, but to their sublime conception of 
the mystery on which they had pondered 
from their earliest childhood as they re- 
cited their beads at the side of their 



mothers in the far-off parish churches or 
in their own solitary devotions. It is the 
impress of this sublime faith which is 
giving immortality to their works. 

Strange to say, while our Don Lorenzo 
gave a type which fully expresses the 
Mystery, the one who has taken this type 
most to heart and wondrously beautified 
it, is the Overbeck of our own day. What 
graciousness in all these figures, what a 
mysterious Joy, what a vivacity, we may 
say, as if these figures lived and breathed! 
An open arch shows the way by which 
Joseph, who is still holding the bridle of 
the donkey, has come with Mary into the 
hill country. The square tower, the en- 
trance to the home of Zacharias and 
Elizabeth, are Oriental, and Zacharias 
stands at this entrance leaning on his 
staff, with uncovered head, a great joy on 
his firm, venerable face and majestic 
figure, while Elizabeth kneels as a 
princess might kmeel to her queen. The 
raised hands give their welcome, the 
face — how can we put Into words the 
subtle charm of this aged face, of these 
eyes which see far beyond human condi- 
tions, these lips which utter words which 
will be repeated to the end of time, will 
be repeated in heavon through all eter- 
nity, "Blessed art thou among women 
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb!" 
And again Mary. We see the haste in the 
feet as they climb the steps between 
her and Elizabeth; we see it, too, in the 
staff which has aided even her young feet 
over the rocky way; one hand is put forth 
to Elizabeth, not so much as an act of 
greeting as a response to Elizabeth's 
ecstatic exclamation, and O the loving- 
ness of that young face, the tender affec- 
tion in the eyes that look into the eyes of 
her aged kinswoman! It is Don feorenzo*s 
type glorified, intensified, and the whole 
picture is a triumph of technique as well 
as of faith and a transcendant piety, 
making one of those "Forty Illustrations 
of the Four Gospels/' by Frederick Over- 
beck, which are such a gloty to the art of 
the nineteenth century. 

To throw one's heart and mind into the 
Gospel narrative like the artists we have 
named, calling up the scene as if it were 
of to-day, of this hour, of this moment, 
to recall the song which the ofKce of the 
day recites so melodiously, above all to 
recite the "Magnificat," is to feel every 
bead as It drops through our fingers a 
veritable prayer, a veritable song of 
praise, and the Visitation becomes to us 
what it really is, one of the sweetest of 
the fifteen mysteries of the Holy Rosary. 
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EDITORIAL. 



Dominic AN A consiuers the publication 
of Bishop Farley's fine paper not only an 
honor to this young periodical, but also 
an event of uistinct importance, of as- 
sured value, at this time. While ac- 
knowledging the kindness and courtesy of 
the distinguished prelate who has author- 
ized us to avail of his entire article, we 
believe that its appearance on the eve of 
the election during which a vote will be 
taken on the question of a proposed coa- 
atitutionai amendment to the organic law 
of California, exempting churches from 
taxation, should serve the cause of justice. 

That churcnes and all kinds of church 
realty, such as schools, convents, etc., are 
taxed in California is not an evidence of 
the highest civilization. The effort to 
place on the statute books of the State an 
amendment in harmony with the usages 
of other States, and in conformity with 
the public interest as best understood, is 
a healthful sign. 

Bishop Farley wrote six years ago, 
when an attempt was made to dishonor 
the State of New York by the imposition 
of taxes on church property. It is believed 
that his Judicious and strongly presented 
argument contributed in no slight degree 
to the defeat of the bigots. The reprint of 
his essay will be of advantage to the cause 
for which Catholics and non-Catholics 
are now united here in California, because 
the principles he enunciates are every- 
where applicable, while the facts he men- 
tions have gained force in the interven- 
ing years. 

Allowing for difference in population, 
the work of the Church in California, as a 
powerful factor in the support and devel- 
opment of the public weal, is of similar 
proportions. 

We do not expect the generous provis- 
ions of the New York law regarding 
church property, but the present proposed 
amendment is a step in the right direc- 
tion, and so moderate in its scope that all 
religious-minded people should support 
It. We commend, therefore, to our read- 



ers the careful study of this important ar- 
ticle. We urge all our friends to "be up 
and doing"; we counsel every voter to 
whom our greeting may come to "take no 
chances," but to cast his ballot on the 
constitutional amendment for the cause of 
justice and righteousness. Elections have 
been lost by one vote. Good reader, yours 
may be the deciding ballot. Cast it, and 
cast it properly. 

November brings not only a reminder 
of the glory of the Saints, in the celebra- 
tion of tlie triumph of the entire heaven- 
ly court, but it also ushers in the special 
memory of God's dear dead who form the 
Church suffering. To the Saints we turn, 
in veneration, praise and pleading; to the 
souls in Purgatory we turn, with deepest 
sympathy, with tenderest compassion, 
with earnest prayer that the loving Fath- 
er whose Justice holds at a distance those 
children who had not made entire atone- 
ment and satisfaction for their sins, may 
be pleased to accept our offerings in their 
behalf. 

And we beseech the Mother of clemency 
and love that in her exceeding bounty and 
power she will also interpose, that she 
will enable us to acquire merits and in- 
dulgences through prayer and penance, 
available for the suffering souls. In this 
salutary work no devotion can be more 
profitable than that of the Rosary, whose 
rich benefits are placed at our disposal by 
the charity of the Church, so that we may 
generously coin spiritual money whereby 
the release of the prisoners of divine Jus- 
tice may be more speedily procured. 

We urge all our readers to bear in mind 
during this month of the suffering souls 
that every sentiment of charity, piety and 
Justice towards the dead, every zealous 
prompting for the glory of God, appeal to 
them to make special effort for the relief 
of those helpless prisoners who can do 
naught to hasten their own release, who 
have power only to wait in patience for 
the succor of their friends to whom th^eir 
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cry for pity goes unceasingly forth. 

We renew the reminder given early in 
the year that the Rosary Indulgences are 
available during this Jubilee time, only as 
applicable to the faithful departed. 

We offer to our friends Miss Starr's sec- 
ond paper on the Rosary in art, the pres- 
ent theme being the secona Joyful mys- 
tery. We account it a singular privilege 
to be thus honored by a writer whose 
work in her chosen field is easily first in 
this country. Miss Starr will continue her 
series, month after month, until the fif- 
teen mysteries of the Beads will have re- 
ceived adequate treatment We assure 
our readers that the publication of these 
exquisite sketches redolent of tendereet 
piety, enriched with the grace of the true 
artist, and dedicated to the honor of our 
Lady in the spirit of generous zeal for the 
spread of her Rosary kingdom, is an hon- 
or of which DoMiNiOANA is gratefully con- 
scious. 

A comforting ''sign of the times" in our 
dear land Is the fostering of the spirit of 
gratitude to Qod, by the annual celebra- 
tion of Thanksgiving Day. The proclama- 
tion by the President, followed by like ut- 
terances on the part of various State ex- 
ecutives, is a profession of faith in Provi- 
dence, a testimony of reverence which all 
our people should appreciate. No sin is 
more common than ingratitude; no duty 
needs more frequent inculcation than that 
of thankfulness and praise to God, the 
Giver of every good gift 

Our devoted contributor. Sister Ama- 
deus, whose generous Franciscan spirit is 
quickened with zeal for Dominican inter- 
ests, speaks for gratitude, in this number 
of DoMiNioANA, by a greeting of tender- 
ness and beauty and strength. 

The "campaign liar" is numerously 
and desperately abroad in the land. Our 
Holy Father is industriously represented 
as favoring the conduct of affairs in the 
Philippines, at the very time that his 
Delegate, Archbishop Chapelle, is fighting 
to prevent the consummation of certain 
confiscations that are only forerunners of 
others, if the enemies of the Church and 
the Friars succeed in their purpose. For 



months the press of the country has been 
adroitly used to prepare those of the 
American people who as Abraham Lin- 
coln said "can be fooled all the time," for 
the final move that will come after elec- 
tion, if ! 

Especially indefatigable have been The 
Outlook and The Independent, two journals 
of assumed impartiality, to whom de- 
nominationalism means little and doc- 
trine even less, but on whom the fullest 
reliance of the bigots may be placed 
when the question is of the Church. 

Despite the fact that has been pro- 
claimed and proved, again and again, that 
the work of the Friars in the Philippines 
has been an apostolate of spiritual and 
material beneficence, the lie contrary. In 
slander and distortion, goes irrepressibly 
on its steady rounds ,and close at its 
heels is its worthy offspring, a greedy 
and unholy determination to rob the 
Friars and to cripple the Church. The 
Delegate Apostolic considered it neces- 
sary in his recent argument before the 
Taft Commission, to say: 

"I shall scarcely notice the senseless 
diatribes which we have heard in this 
connection against the 1-riars to whom, 
under God, the Filipino people owe what- 
ever there is of good in their civilization. 
If they have been given a solid foundation 
for morality by their religion; if the per- 
centage of illiteracy is so small; if they 
know the useful and lioeral arts; if they 
have been protected from the rapacity of 
home and foreign thieves, they owe all 
mainly to the Friars, 

"I beg to say that the almost totality 
of the Filipino people being profoundly 
Catholic, the Catholic Church, as repre- 
sented by Leo XIII. and her Bishops, are 
better representatives of the Filipino 
people, as well as of their interests, and 
safer advisers than a certain number of 
unfriendly newspapers, a few sons of 
Spaniards and a crowd of mestizos who 
are seeking their own personal interests 
and have not an exceeding love for us 
Americans, as events have already proved 
and as will inevitably appear still more 
clearly in the course of time, according 
to the logic of sociological developments. 
Competition is a good test Allow, gentle- 
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men, the Catliolic institution a free field; 
do not interfere with vested rights. Let 
the gentlemen who appear against us fol- 
low up what they have already begun by 
founding a lyceum and a law faculty; let 
them also found, if they so desire, facul- 
ties of medicine and pharmacy with your 
assent^ which will, no doubt, be readily 
given; but in any case the College of San 
Jose could not be turned over to them. 
The United States Philippine Commission 
cannot afford to begin its administration 
by an act of spoliation for the benefit of 
the public domain, it having been shown 
that the College of San Jose is a private 
institution and not a public one." 

But we fear that despite His Excel- 
lency's admirable presentation of law and 
fact and equity, despite the Treaty of 
Paris, confiscation will be effected, after 
the manner of Elizabeth and James when 
they revised, according to English law, 
the holdings of the Irish chiefs. 

American law and anti-Catholic bigotry 
will revise and reclaim, and do many 
other things that will mean confiscation 
(of course they would never confiscate), if 
the opportunity is afforded as a result of 
the impending presidential election. 

We honor in a special manner, by beau- 
tiful frontispiece and by exquisite ode, 
the feast of S. Cecilia. The admirable 
poetic work of Sister Anthony we earnest- 
ly commend to our readers as a contribu- 
tion of power and grace. Sister Anthony. 
a devoted daughter of Notre Dame, be- 
longs to the staff of that model academy. 
College Notre Dame, San Jose, California. 
Her first offering to the readers of Do- 
lONicAiYA we most gratefully acknowl- 
edge, and we are happy to assure our 
friends that Sister Anthony's gifted pen 
will again be enlisted in the service of 
our cause. 

We count on the intelligent co-opera- 
tion of all good citizens to secore relief 
for all churches. The proposed constitu- 
tional amendment on which the citizens 
of Oalifomia will vote at the coming elec- 
tion was almost unanimously favored by 
'the members of the State Legislature of 
last year. This amendment is so restrict- 



ed that only church buildings and the 
ground on which they stand are to be ex- 
empted from taxation — a measure not 
over-generous, when the liberal provision 
made by other States is considered. We 
give the precise words of the amendment 
as adopted on February 17, 1899: 

"All buildings, and so much of the real 
property on which they are situated as 
may be required for the convenient use 
and occupation of said buildings, when 
the same are used solely and exclusively 
for religious worship, shall be free from 
taxation; provided; that no building so 
used which may be rented for religious 
puri>o8es, and rent received by the owner 
thereof, shall be exempt from taxation." 

As California is the only state in the 
Uniqi^ that taxes church property, a spirit 
of Just State pride, apart from otner con- 
siderations, should urge our people to blot 
out this stain upon our good name. 

"The strength of civilization without its 
mercy" was Macaulay's indictment of 
England's infamous treatment of the Ben- 
galese. Let us apply his words to Eng- 
lanas treatment of the Boers. Shall we 
apply it to America's treatment of the Fil- 
ipinos? We shall know after the elec- 
tion. 

BOOKS. 

Lee & Shepard, Boston, issue the second 
volume of the "S. Lawrence" Series, en- 
titled The House-boat on the S. Law- 
rence, by Everett T. Tomlinson. The 
story is told in a wholesome, manly style. 

It sparkles with bright descriptions which 
are interspersed with incidents of fun and 
frolic that peculiarly delight the hearts of 
juveniles. Interest in the story is en- 
hanced by the historical character of the 
hero. The publishers have made the book 
most attractive in illustration and bind- 
ing. The boyB should endeavor to obtain 
a copy. 

We have received from Houghton, Mif- 
flin & Ca, Boston, The First Book of 
Birds, by Oliver Thome Miller. The les- 
sons are designed to inspire children with 
love and respect for the feathered tribe. 
The author endeavors to enlist the sym- 
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pathy of thoughtless youth and to develop 
tender traits by setting forth the history 
of the bird from its days as a weak nest- 
ling until it is full grown and able to care 
for itself. 

The publishers have made this text- 
book most attractive and durable. The il- 
lustrations, which are a special feature, 
consist of twenty plates, eight of which 
are beautifully colored. 

The book should be in the hands of 
every pupil. 

We have received from Dodd, Mead & 
CJo., New York, Marie Corelli's latest pro- 
duction, The Master-Christian. The 
book is an epitome of religion, science, 
socialism and moral degradation. Italy, 
France, America and England receive dis- 
honorable mention. Some of the female 
characters develop into most revolting 
specimens of shameless effrontery. Cor- 
elli's interpretation of Scripture texts 
would shame that of Satan himself. When 
Miss Corelli will have received the "fat 
dividends" of her literary "stock com- 
pany," in which Hugo, le Querdec and 
Harnac hold large shares, she should go 
to Rome. We assure her that she will not 
be met "by a trappist monk*' to guide her 
through the catacombs by the "flickering 
light of a taper/' but in the full blaze of 
electric illumination she may find the 
specific antidote for the poiscm she has 
so rashly taken. Miss Corelli needs not 
fear that her literary work will bring upon 
her the envy of the male sex; she will 
never meet the fate of her heroine, Angela 
Sovrani, whose genius was rewarded by 
the dagger of an envious assassin. 

The blasphemy of The Masteb<;hbis- 
TiAN is not relieved by grace of style or 
elegance of workmanship. As a literary 
masterpiece. Miss Corelli's vulgar tirade 
will not be accepted even by her credu- 
lous American nation. As an indecent 
curio it will, of course, have a certain 
vogue. 

The publishers have fulfilled their part 
as to paper, printing and binding. 
Though no one should expect them to re- 
vise CorelUan rhetoric, their friends and 
patrons wbo wish tl^m well cimiiQt ^ut 



regret that they identified themselves 
with such a wretched production, which 
The Sun, New York, aptly terms "a long- 
drawn, melancholy howl, six hundr:^ 
pages of small print, and nothing but 
words, words, words — in all their Corel- 
Han confusion of tangled syntax and lurid 
illogicality." 

From Harper & Brothers, New York, 
we have received Russia Against India, 
by A. R. ColQuhoun, and Hypnotism in 
Mental and Moral Culture, by John 
Duncan Quackenbos, both of which will 
be fully reviewed in our December num- 
ber. 

We have received from the publish- 
ers^ Little, Brown & Co., Boston, Tue 
Knights of the Cross, the latest his- 
torical romance by Henry Sienkiewicz. 
The present work is complete in two vol- 
umes. The first volume contains a por- 
trait of the author and also that of the 
translator, Jeremiah Curtin. Those 
familiar with Sienkiewcz's famous Polish 
trilogy, "With Fire and Sword." "The 
Deluge" and "Pan Michael," will extend 
a cordial welcome to "The Knights of the 
Cross," which will be fully noticed in the 
next number erf Dominicana. 

We have received from F. M. Buckles & 
Co., New York, (1) A Rise in the Wobld, 
by Adeline Sergeant, an interesting story 
which has already reached its second 
edition. (2) The Plain Miss Cray, by 
Florence Warden, a story the scene of 
which is laid "in the wildest part of a wild 
Irish country." It details the trials and 
tribulations of a match-making mamma, 
who is encumbered with a handsome .as 
well as a plain daughter. The books may 
be obtained in paper or in cloth bind- 
ings. 

The John Murphy Publishing Company, 
Baltimore, have sent us World-Crisis Cf 
China, 1900, by Allen S. Will. The author 
tells, in an entertaining style, the causes 
of the events that have led to the present 
situation in the Flowery Kiiigdom. The 
up-to-date student will find, in th^se 

pagfee valuable data CQaoeniin^ pi^ 
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wents, and, -by their shadows, may Judge 
of the future. 

The c6rreBpondence of the diplomatic 
representatives of Great Britain, Russia, 
France, Germany, Italy^ Japan and the 
United States is an important feature of 
the book. From it the reader may gain 
some idea of the policy of the nations in 
advancing their claims of "sphere of in- 
terest or influence" in China. Consider- 
ing the many and various "spheres" in- 
fluenced by the would-be commercial ad- 
venturer, one might Well ask what frac- 
tional part of a "sphere" is' the dragon 
supposed to have reserved- for his in- 
terest? 

The book is illustrated and printed in 
good style. The frontispiece map par- 
ticularises the scenes of the present con- 
flict; it also marks the lines of railroad — 
completed and projected — ^through the 
"open door." 

We have received from the Biacmillan 
Company, New York, the fifth volume of 
the Leobnda Aubea, the j^ormer volumes 
of which we had occasion to commend in 
our September number. This edition of 
the "Golden Legend" is admirable from 
every view point. No book lover should 
be without it 

From the Open Court Publishing Com- 
' pany, Chicago, we have received Tbavels 
IX TABTAftr, Thibet and China, by the 
Abbe Hue. I^ our December number we 
shall give due notice to this, the latest 
edition of a famous book. 

. Kelka, the Surf Rider, by A. S. 
Twombly, has been received from Fords, 
Howard & Hulbert, New York. The story 
is a romantic idyl, illustrating chivalrous 
virtue as displayed among the pagan Ha- 
waiian savages. The reader is made 
familiar with the traditional customs, 
characteristics, modes of warfare and 
methods of politics of this interesting 
people. The author's style is fascinating 
and awakens :an interest in the welfare of 
the native whose laten£ good qualities 
may be advantageously developed in the 
future American citizen. 

The publlsherp have printed the book 
in good form and illustrated, by ten clear 



plates, some of Hawaii's picturesque lo- 
calities. 

MAGAZINBS. 

"Glorification of the military spirit has 
become common enough of late, owing to 
nearly half a century of immunity from 
its horrors. *The strenuous life' has re- 
ceived more than its meed of praise from 
the splendid savage who, two years ago, 
became governor of the great State of 
New York. ♦ ♦ ♦ I have Spoken of 
Colonel Roosevelt as a 'splendid savage,' 
and I use the term advisedly. The Colonel 
of the Seventy-first New York is right 
when he says that the Rough Rider Gov- 
ernor furnishes one of the few instances 
of a soldier who, compelled to kill men 
in the discharge of his duty, has after- 
ward boasted of it This Roosevelt does 
in his account of the battle of San Juan, 
with all the indifference of a nature that 
loves carnage for its own sake. How .dif- 
ferent are the words of one of the bravest 
soldiers who ever held a sword — ^the peer- 
less cavalry leader of the Grand Armee: 
'My sweetest consolation, when I look 
back upon my career as a soldier, a gene- 
ral and a king, is that I n ver saw a man 
fall dead by my hand. It is not, of 
course, impossible that in so many 
charges, when I dashed my horse forward 
at the head of the squadrons, some pistol 
shots fired at random may have wounded 
or killed an enemy; but I have known 
nothing of the matter. If a man fell be- 
fore me and by my hand, his image would 
be always present to my view, and would 
pursue me to the tomb.' (Murat, in a let- 
ten to Count Marbourg.) 

The spirit of militarism develops an un- 
conscious hypocrisy, tending to obscure 
the real distinction of the rights of the 
weaker. We prate about **our rights" In 
the Philippines — "our right" to govern 
the Filipinos. Now, it must be admitted 
that, however little amenable men are to 
reason, they are even less so to forc^. 
Then, why not send 65.000 missionartes, 
instead of soldiers, to persuade the Fili- 
pinos that it is our "right" to govern 
them, and that it is right for them to 
yield? The only reason we do not do so 
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!• because our talk of right in euch ccm- 
nection is shameless cant" 

These stirring words we quote from a 
manly, spirited paper entitled "Militarism 
or Manhood/' published in the October 
number of The Arena, The author Justly 
denounces the corruption of the indiyid- 
ual, and the consequent corruption of the 
Mition, through the introduction of mili- 
tarism. Its deadly work is going on among 
us, and the millions who are too blind to 
see it are stupidly led by the few who are 
too selfish to admit it, who desire rather 
a eondition to which we are hastening, 
and of which the cartoonist has given us 
m picture which does not exceed the 
bounds of moderation. 

In the form of a giant, tattooed with 
tlM dollar mark, and holding a lash in his 
kand, the Trusts and Expansion are per- 
■oalfled. Cowering before the hideous 
monster is a poor, hunger- worn woman, 
to whose patched skirts two weazen-faced 
little girls cling in terror. Quoting Mac- 
beth, the giant brutally bursts out: 
"Bring forth men children only." 

And then the cartoonist adds for him 
the following: "Them girls ain't no 
good, no demand for 'em. Raise boys — 
bosrs for the army. Boys is the things; 
McKinley now wants them by the hun- 
dred thousand for the Philippines, and if 
re-elected he'll use up lots of 'em before 
he's through." 

"Tou can fool all of the people some of 
the time; some of the people all the time; 
but you can't fool all of the people all the 
time." 

Thus said wise and honest old Lincoln. 
It remains to be seen how many will be 
"fooled" this Ume. 

Richard Harding Davis continues to 
hold the earnest attention of the readers 
of 8cHbner'8 Magazine with his articles on 
the British-Boer war. The unfortunate 
Boers have a sympathetic, if powerless, 
friend in Mr. Davis, who right nobly and 
honestly pays glowing tribute to their 
braTery, their gallantry and honesty of 
purpose in his October paper, ep titled 
"The Last Days of Pretoria." We quote: 

"When Lord Roberts and his army fling 
out the black flag and go forth under it 



on a Jameson raid, when they murder old 
men and young bosrs becaoae they flght 
for their homee^ the beat they can ask of 
every one is sUenoe as to th^r misdeeds, 
and that their triumph may be crowned 
with oblivion. When they eater the 
capital of soma great power which they 
have conquered, when they march into 
Berlin, Paris or S. Petersburg, I cer- 
tainly hope I may be there to chronicle 
such a real yictorF. bat I object to being 
called out on a false alarm." 

He concludes the article with a touch- 
ing tribute to these simple Boers and 
their cause: "As I see it, it has been a 
Holy War, this war of the burgher cru- 
sader, and his motives are as fine as any 
that ever called a "minute-man" from his 
f^rm or sent a knight of the Groaa to die 
for it in Palestine. Still, in spite of his 
cause, the Boer is losing, and in time his 
end may come and he may fall. But 
when he falls he will not fall alone; with 
him will end a great principle, the prin- 
ciple for which our forefathers fought— 
the right of self-government, the prin- 
ciple of independence." 

Since these lines were written SSnglish 
Infamy led by a so-called Irishman, Rob- 
erts, has succeeded. The world, the 
cowardly, selfish. Christian (?) world, that 
had neither word nor deed for the gal- 
lant Boers, now knows that two hundred 
thousand British troops are equal to 
thirty thousand Boers. The South African 
republics will be blotted from the map, 
for the recent English elections have con- 
firmed Joe Chamberlain's deviltry, show- 
ing the manner of thing English con- 
science is. 

"A king dies," is one of Mr. W. J. Bry- 
an's happy " hits"; "and the President of 
the United States telegraphs condc^ence; 
two republics die, and he has no word to 
utter." And we are living in JefferacmiaD 
simplicity, after the manner of Lincoln! : 

• 

In the October Century Magazine we 
^nd an excellent contribution by Theo- 
dore Roosevelt, entitled "Civic Helpful- 
ness." The writer speaks In the highest 
terms of the good accomplished by priests, 
sisters and clergyment generally, found- 
ing his remarks on hla penooml ezperi* 
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ence wliile acting: as Police Commissioner 
in New York City. This article shows 
f6rth the unbiased mind of the author. 
It were desirable that others placed in 
similar positions should voluntarily give 
honor where honor is due. 

With regret we come to the fourth and 
concluding chapter of Dr. Mason's "Musi- 
cal Memories." This instructive series 
should form a part of every musician's 
library. 

In ''Chinese TnUts and Western Blun- 
ders," by the Elscopalian Bishop of New 
York, Dr. Henry C. Potter, we notice the 
following paragraph, which, we suggest, 
savors of bigotry: 

'In connection with certain missions 
meaning the Roman Catholic) it seems 
there is a privileged class. They are not 
amenable to the ordinary civil authority. 
They have succeeded in having created for 
themselves a sort of extraordinary civil 
authority for their own people, consisting 
of a foreign priesthood — foreign, at any 
rate, in their commission and allegiance — 
whether happening to be Chinese or 
French in their race and lineage, is of 
small consequence. These persons are de- 
scribed as having "official rank" — that is, 
Chinese official rank. Some of them are 
reported to be in authority practically 
equivalent to that of a viceroy; and they 
can take a criminal out of the ordinary 
proeesses of the civil law, as applied to 
natives who are not Christians, and deal 
with him at their own discretion." 

It is unnecessary for us to comment on 
this excerpt further than to refer our 
readers to our October number for an ex- 
planation and a refutation. But this is 
not the first bigoted, misleading and false 
accusation made by the doughty Bishop of 
New York, nor is it likely to be the last 
li«n of the Potter stamp have a natural 
antipathy to truth, a natural affinity to 
bearing false witness against their neigh- 
bor^ and an irrepressible tendency, even 
after having been caught, exposed and pil- 
loried, of "doing it again." 

*"DeBpite its terrors, it is claimed that 
in nearly every leper colony in the world 
a Roman Catholic priest is to be found; 



Martyrs not only in the mere act of 
death, but martyrs throughout life, are 
no new thing in the Church of Christ" 
Thus speaks The Outlook, in summing u)^ 
its eulogy of Father Beyzym, a Polish 
priest who has dedicated his life and 
death to the lepers of Madagascar. It is 
the beautiful story ever ancient and ever 
new. 

If proof were needed that Catholics, 
especially in this country, have an in- 
satiable hunger and thirst fbr debate unta 
the quarrelling point that union in faith 
seems to demand with them disunion in 
other things, we find such proof in an 
article by the late editor of The ln4en- 
Mountain Catholic (Salt Lake and Denver)', 
which is published in the October number 
of The North American Review, as an at- 
tempted answer to the strong, clear, 
timely plea of the Bish<H> of Trenton tor 
concerted action when Catholic interests 
are endangered. 

We fear that the limited experience of 
the Colorado and Utah writer (though he 
may have a very broad if thinly pi^Ni- 
lated territory in his editorial bailiwick) 
has not been of such texture or value as 
accrues to those who live nearer the great 
bulk of the Catholic people, in closer 
touch with conditions prevailing in the 
East and in other parts. Certainly, we 
are satisfied that his "Middle Ages" ir- 
relevancy, his partial denials, his failure 
to meet the whole issue, his begging the 
question, his assumptions, deserve the 
note of untimeliness; and if we say that 
his performance is regrettable, that his 
challenge of the Bishop of Trenton is an 
impertinence, we speak more positively 
because his argument is so weak, so un- 
Catholic, so time-serving, so politically 
partisan, that we find no justification 
(unless it be the seeming desire of per- 
sonal assertion and notoriety) for the ap- 
pearance of the Western B:ribe in the 
pages of The North American Review. 

The October number of our Lyonese 
contemporary, Im Couronne de Marie, 
gives a detailed account of the Congress 
held in honor of our Lady during Septsm- 
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ber in that ancient Oathollc elty. As the 
work accomplished is not of mere passing 
interest, we reserve for a subsequent 
number a fuller treatment of this beauti- 
ful subject. 

The Cofimopolitan for October contains 
a prize essay by Arthur de Voe on *'The 
Care of the Teeth," which is well worth 
the careful study and attention of the 
American woman. The causes of 'the 
rapid deterioration of natural teeth are 
discussed and the remedies suggested. 
The American bellie 6f thfe future may not 
be called upon to use her incisors in lieu 
of a pair of scissors — as is the case with 
her less civflized sister of the Arctic zone, 
whose matrimonial chances hinge upon 
the strength of her "cutters" in the 
preparation of her trousseau of skins- 
still,' it is of paramount iniportance that 
she should presierve 'even her gums upon 
whTch to exhibit the golden achievements 
of the scientific dentist. "The Hygiene of 
Sleiep," by Cyrus Bdson, M.D., is an able 
article on a subject the proper knowledge 
of which is conducive to the happiness of 
mankind. 

The work of the Holy Name Society is 

- • • • • 

receiving recognition from our separated 
brethren. From Th>e Outlook, October 13, 
we take the following: Some time since 
Tlie Outlook called attention to an Anti- 
Profanity Conference in Albany, N. Y., 
under the auspices of the Holy Name So- 
ciety, a Roman Catholic organization. 
The Holy Name Societies of Brookljm re- 
cently assembled in that city and marched 
through the streets in a great procession. 
The thousands of men in line represented 
no less than sixty societies of the Holy 
Name attached to as many churches. At 
the conclusion of the exercises a cable- 
gram was read from Leo XITT. bestowing 
the Papal blessing on the members. The 
streets were crowded along the line of 
march, and the influence of the demon- 
stration reached far beyond the conslder- 
i^ble membership of the societies which 
participated in it." 

Then The Outlook asks "Why should 
this be an exclusively Roman Catholic 



organization? Have Protestants no share 
in a crusade against profanity?" . 

We answer the second question by an 
emphatic yes. The first we answer by the 
sad reminder that Protestantism, Higher 
Criticism and the Rationalism that holds 
forth in so many so-called Christian 
pulpits have made war on the Divinity of 
Christ, have so persistently denied His 
wisdom and power as manifested in His 
Church, that it would be hopeless to ex- 
pect, outside of the Church, to bring to- 
gether and to hold together any number 
of men to whom as a rallying cry the 
message of this crusade would go, only in 
the Name of Jesus Christ. This sweet and 
blessed Name bears no significance - of 
Divinity to millions of our poor country- 
men. 

From a thorough and well-prepared ar- 
ticle on "Statistics in Suicide," published 
in the September Nineteenth Century, we 
learn that on the unhappy qcore of self.- 
destruction, as on the line of morality and 
purity, poor Ireland stands in honor at 
the head of the nations. What a sad spec- 
tacle that so fine a pec^le should be 
driven from home, that so beautiful a 
country as theirs should gradually be 
given over to England'a infamous policy! 

Apart from other considerations -bf 
merit, we cordially commend The Forum, 
October, because of a fine article on China 
by Mr. Charles Denby, a former ambas- 
sador to the Flowery Kingdom, a gentle- 
man well qualified to speak of that coun- 
try, whose words should carry weight 
Were a humiliating refutation needed of 
the cowardly slanders of Bishop Potter, 
in The Century, the publication of The 
Forum offers, In Minister Denby *8 paper, a 
salutary antidote. Will the bigots read? 
Reading, will they be converted? We 
doubt It. Rather we believe that a con- 
certed plan againetHhe Church is on foot 
and^well under way, looking to intended 
spoliation in the Philippines. "Public 
opinion," that humbug of Amcfican life, 
must be created, and the yellow journals 
and the dignified magazines will be used 
for the purpose of showii;ig that "public 
crpinion'^ is ju9tly for confiscation^ And 
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n advance agent in this unholy work is 
he Episcopalian Bishop of New York. 

To : The Saturday Rwiac, New York, 
ptember 22, we are indebted for the cor- 
t version of a poem written ten years 
, which has since found not only gen- 
ral favor but much garbling. It is a 
leasant thing to reproduce Mrs. George 
Palmer's verse, and' we trust that its 
ppearance will help the cause, of "bor: 
owed books": 

AFTER MANY DAYS. 



^^H really am obliged to you for bringing 

back my book, 
^St moves me much to look whereon X 

thought no more to look, 
3[t min^ls me of the early time wherein 

_^ 'twas lent to you, 
~"wnen life was young an hope was fair — 
and this old book was new. 
" ^mow well does memory recall the gilt this 
~ volume) wore, 

"nrhe day it first attracted me at Fitch & 

Billingg' store, 
^nd also I remember how I could not buy. 
unless i- 
— CI |>racticed so^pe economy, in articles of 
dress. 
^3^or have T yet forgotten how my foolish 
heart beat higher, 
- J^t owning what my cultured friends must 
certainly admire, 
And vividly I recollect you called around 

that day, 
Jldmired it, and borrowed it, and carried 
_ . . it away, 
^o-day it comes to me again, across the 

lapse of time, 
"Wearing the somewhat battered look 6t 

those beyond their prime, 
O man! book! The years go by and 

leave you both, alack! 
"With faded color, worn insides — a weak- 
ness of the back. 
lExcuse these foolish tears; they come un- 
bidden as I find 
The finger marks, a silent proof of service 

to mankind. 
Old book, you need a rest, but ere you're 

laid upon the shelf. 
Just try to hang together till I read you 
through myself. 

MUSIC. 



J. Fischer ft Brother, Bible House^ New 
York, have recently published an impreff- 
Bive ICass for soli and chorus (with or- 
chestral parts, if required), entitled. 
%t IK HoNOB OF 8. Doiaiac, by 



Alois F. liejeal. j*This latest published 
composition of Professor Lejeal is based 
on Canon Form. It excels in melody and 
brilliancy, and it not beyond the ability of 
the average choir. The dedication of this 
Mass (originally sung from manuscript in 
vour church, San Francisco) to S. Dominic, 
we appreciate, but it in no manner affects 
our earnest commendation to choirs anx- 
ious to add a work re|illy meritorious to 
their repertoire, that they will do well to 
put Professor Lejeal's Sixth Mass on 
their list. 

We have received from the publishers, 
the White-Smith Publishing . Company, 
Boston, the following new vocal and in- 
strumental music: "When All the World 

. Is Young,*' by. Jas.. H. Rogers, a fine bari*- 
tone song (also arranged for bass 
voice; , "Where ,^ Did You Come From, 
Baby Dear.-* mezzo-soprano, by L. F- 
Gottschalk, a charming, melodious song 
-with, tender, beautifully expressed words ;^ 
"Black Virginia Boy," a plantation song.. 

- by 'Adam (Jeibel, one of the best type of 
"coon" songs; a series of dainly tone pic- 
tures for piano with words ad libitum, by 
Ij. a. Bugbee, who certainly understands 
what is needful^ for the little ones, as' 
these gems are written in the simplest 
form: "Pussy's See-Saw"; "Good Night, 
Little Star"; "Baby's Lullaby" (duet);' 
"What Doggie As^ed"; "What Birdie 
Thinks"; "Birdie's First Bath"; "Mousie's 
Race for Life;" "The Chicken's Sur- 
prise"; "The Rouguish Breeze"; "Echo 
and I"; "My Ponies' Schooldays"; "Jack 
and Jill"; "Dickery, Dickery Dock"; "Lit- 
tle Boy Blue";. "The Butterfly"; and 
"The Mongolian King," two-step, by 
Daniel J. Sullivan, a spirited, well- 
marked rythm, with characteristic bass 
part. 

A neat little volume of hymns, entitled 

Devotional HyMns to Oub Lady, by 

Victor Hammerel, has been received 

from J. Fischer & Brothers, Bible House, 

New York. The collection is replete with 

beautiful melodies, and includes also two 

Benediction settings and a Litany to our 
Lady. The entire compilation should find 
ready favor with all who are interested \n 
eholr work. 
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J[Au/keiUif i^iieXina urh stand fitar^ 2%rsn€ I 

J:s/>€nsin^ He mercus o^ Jdecv^'n. / 
jDemr^fofhers it toiam cnr sad loantf ate Xnoton ^ 
'yyhose hves^ ikt BrtWten, totre ^Cpen. / 
Jain 5s of Chris J^ nei^tr cease fo/9rm,y 
JMZ our u^ayward and sorrirrina Jfa^c 
Shall Join in yattr rartis iAg Jln^al da^ 
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JDear AnatttsAin.a t^oU'^ nouA c/atrntn^ ^jt-r- aid 
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O S^rrc^nytSouls now pining in chains ! 
Viast hosts ofihe paiitntChnrck SisfYina / 
Ofpeniltni iot^ enditriny ike yains ' 
l^'iiiU JUo'^n's yJad Summons au^ifirt^ / 
JtiffYinq tSottls So trnpen/tei J^tttd 
U^en in uui sctfynn ^xtr Tce^nciled / 
t^ur matirniny a( ca^fives helpless ioiind 
TiH rtmcv^d iAe least stain ikai ei^iUd •' 
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CALENDAR FOR NOVEMBER. 



1 — ^Peast of All Saints — A holy day of 
obligation. Plenary Indulgence for mem- 
bers of the Liying Rosary. Sermon and 
Benediction in evening. 

Reception of postulants to the Habit, S. 
Dominic's, Benlcia, 10:30 A. M. 

2 — All Souls' Day. Special devotion for 
the dead. Solemn High Mass of Requiem, 
9 o'clock. 

The same in Portland, 8; Benlcia, 8:30, 
and Vallejo, 8:30 o'clock. Mass daily dur- 
ing month in Benlcia and Portland, for 
the souls in Purgatory, 8 o'clock. 

Special music has been prepared, and 
will be sung by an enlarged choir, S. 
Dominic's, San Francisco: 

"Requiem" in C minor (Cherubini); 
sequence, "Dies Irae" (Cherubini); offer- 
tory, tenor solo, "Hostias et Preces" 
(Alton.), Mr. J. F. Veaco; "Pie Jeeu," solo 
quartet (Cherubini); "Sanctus" and "Ag- 
nus Del." 

Those who desire special commemora- 
ticm of their deceased relatives and friends 
will kindly present their names in due 
time. 

Closing sermon of the Rosary devo- 
tions and Benediction in the evening. 

3 — B. Simon Ballachi, Lay Tertiary of 
the Dominican Order. (Votive Mass of 
the Rosary.) 

Operatic entertainment, Town Hall, 
■Benlcia, by S. Dominic's Junior Choir and 
C^horal Union. 

Festival and entertainment, Martinez. 

4 — Twenty-second Sunday Afteb Pen- 
"iTECOST — S. Charles Borromeo, Bishop €m4 
CJardinal. Three Plenary Indulgepces for 
iHosarians: (1) C. C.^ visit Rosary Altar; 
X>rayer8; (2) C. C; assist at Procession; 
K)rayer8; (3) C. C; assist at Exposition of 
'^he Blessed Sacrament; prayers. 

Communion Mass for Rosarians, 7 
o'clock; Sermon and Benediction in even- 
ing. 

5 — B. Martin Porres, O. P., Lay Brother. 

Meeting of Rosarians and Rosary Read- 
ing (Circle, 8 P. M. 

6 — S. Aloysius Gonzaga, S. J., Cleric. 
(E!rom June 21.) 



7— B. Peter Ruffla, O. P., Prio;it and 
Martyr. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

8— Octave of All Saints. Monthly High 
Mass of the Requiem for deceased mem- 
bers of the Building Association at 9 
o'clock. 

9 — All Saints of the Dominican Order. 
(Benediction;) 

10 — B. Innocent v., O. P., Pope (from 
June 22). Anniversary of the deceased 
Brothers and Sisters of the Dominican Or- 
der. Plenary Indulgences for Tertiaries 
and Rosarians: C. C; assist at services 
for the dead; prayers. 

The same in Benlcia, Portland, Vallejo, 
at same hour. 

High Mass of Requiem, 8 o'clock. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary at 6 and 7.) 

11 — TWENTY-THIBD SUNDAY AFTER PEN- 
TECOST. The Patronage of our Lady. 
Plenary Indulgence for the members of 
the Holy Name Sodality. Mass for them 
at 7 A. M.; meeting at 3 P. M. (Sermon 
and Benediction in the evening.) 

Meeting of men Tertiaries at 2 P. M. 

12 — Anniversary of the consecration of 
the Basilica, which is the Pope's Cathe- 
dral — S. John Lateran's. 

Beginning of Novena in honor of our 
Lady's Presentation. 

Meeting and Debate of the Young Men's 
Holy Name Society. 

13—^. Martin of Tours, Bishop. (From 
November 11). Benediction. 

14— B. John Licci, O. P., Priest. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary.) 

15 — B. Albert the vxreat, O.P., Bishop. 

16— B. Lucy of Nami, O. P., Virgin. 
(Benediction.) 

Beginning c- Novena in honor of S. 
Catherine. 

17— S. Gregory Thaumaturgus, Bishop. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 

18 — Twenty - fourth Sunday After 
Pentecost. Anniversary of the Ck)n8e- 
cration of the Basilica of S. Peter Rome. 
Plenary Indulgence for members of the 
Living Rosary. 
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The Forty Hours' Devotion will begin 
this day in S. Dominic's, San Francisco. 

Meeting of women Tertiari^^ra at 3 P,M,y 

For the regular moiithljr musical ser- 
vice for 7:30 P. M., Franklin Palmer, Or- 
ganist and Director, announces a pro- 
gramme of unusual excellence: 

"Kyrie" and "Gloria" from Imperial 
Mass (Haydn), solo quartet and choir; 
tenor solos (selected), Mr. J. F. Veaco; 
"Dies Irae" (Cherubini), choir; "Pie Jesu" 
(Cherubini), solo and quartet; "Salve Re- 
gina" (Buck), solo, Mrs. H. Clark; sd- 
prano solo, "Rejoice," from "Messiah" 
(Haendel), Miss Lily Roeder. 

Sermon and Benediction. 

19— S. Elizabeth of Hungary, O. S. F., 
Queen and Widow. 

20— S. Felix of Valois, Priest and 
Founder, with S. John of Matha, of the 
Order of Trinitarians for the Redemption 
of Captives. 

21— The Presentation of our Lady in 
the Temple. Plenary Indulgence for 
members of the Living Rosary. Two 
Plenary Indulgences for members of the 
Confraternity: (1) C. C; visit Rosary 
Chapel from first Vesper. (2 P. M., No- 
vember 20) till sunset on Feast; prayers; 
(2) C. C; visit any church; prayers. 
(Benediction.) 

22— S. Cecilia. Virgin and Martyr, Heav- 
enly Patroness of Music. 

23 — S. Clement, Pope and Martyr. 
(Benediction.) 

24 — S. John of the Cross, Carmelite 
Priest. (Votive Mass of the Rosary.) 



25 — Twenty-fifth Sunday Afteb Pen- 
tecost. S. Catherine of Alexandria, Vir- 
gin, and Martyr, I^eavenly Protector of the 
Dominican Order. 
Sermon and Benediction in the evening. 
Plenary Indulgence for Rosarians accus- 
tomed to recite a third part of the Ro- 
sary in common, at least three times a 
week. 

26 — S. Andrew Avellino, Priest of the 
Congregation of Regular Clerks. 

Meeting and debate of the Young Men*s 
Holy Name Society. 
27— B. Margaret of Scvoy, O. P., Widow. 
28— S. Stanislaus Kostka, S. J., Cleric. 
(Votive Mass of uio Rosary.) 

29 — B. James de Benefactis, O. P., 
Bishop. 

Beginning of Novena In honor of the 
Immaculate Conception of our Lady. 
30 — S. Andrew, Apostle. (Benedlction.- 
The Patron Saints of the Living Rosary 
for this month are as follows: S. Charles 
Borromeo, Bishop; S. Gertrude, Abbess; 
S. Godfrey, Bishop; S. Felix, Priest; S. 
Hubert, Bishop, for the Joyful Mysteries; 
S. Martin of Tours, Bishop; S. Clement, 
Pope; S. Elizabeth of Hungary; S. Theo- 
dore, Martyr; S. Catharine of Alexandria, 
for the Sorrowful Mysteries; S. Andrew, 
Apostle; S. Cecilia; S. Hilda, Abbess; S. 
Flora, Virgin and Martyr; S. Edmond. 
Bishop, for the Glorious Mysteries. 

DECEMBER. 
1 — The Most Pure Heart of Mary (from 
June 24). 
2 — The Fibst Sunday of Advent. The 
usual Rosary Indulgences. 



Queen of All Saints, upon this glorious 
day. 
When, upward gazing to the skies, we 

sing 
Their virtues who, by toil and conquer- 
ing, 
Have won admittance to the bright array 
Of those bleat spirits whore it is for aye 
To chant the praises of that mighty 

King, 
Around whose white throne they stand 
worshipping. 



With what beatitude no tongue can say — 
lil were it if we sang no song to thee. 
Whose spotless life, free from the least 
attaints 

Of all that sordidness and sin that be 

bur common heritage and our com- 
plaints, 

Won thee, by its surpassing purity, 

The glorious title of. the Queen of 
Saints. 

—Rev. W..D, Kelly, 
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OUR LADY OF GUADALUPE. 



SiSTEB Gabriel, O. P. 



n. 



Einnual feast of the Blessed Virgin 
which is observed on the twelfth 
December as a holy day of obliga- 

the Mexican nation, and of great 
in in California, awakens uniyersal 
t in the Catholic world concerning 
pernatural origin of the title of 
/"irgin of Guadalupe." The mag- 
b shrine erected upon the spot 
1 by the presence of the Queen of 
I is a splendid tribute of the loy- 
ititude of the Mexican people. 

costly edifice — upon which hun- 
>f thousands of dollars have been 
ed — was commenced in 1695 and 
ted in 1709. It has recently been 
ted at an additional cost of more 

quarter of a million of dollars — 
sum represents not only the dona- 
f the wealthy citizens, but also the 
?s of the poorer classes. 

pilgrims' road leading to the 
—which Is situated two miles and 
! from the City of Mexico — in 

times was appropriately adorned 
mall oratories, each containing a 
ired altar of stone upon which 
splayed a painting representing a 
y of the Holy Rosary. Thousands 
rims were thus enabled to pause at 
,1s to recite and meditate upon the 
lysteries, beginning with the first 

City of Mexico and ending with 
eenth at Guadalupe. 

of these structures, built more 
wo hundred years ago, remain at 
esent day to mark the prayerful 



course of devoted multitudes. This beau* 
tiful stretch of roadway is now partially 
disfigured by a line of railway, and its 
silence is broken by the clang of bell and 
the shriek of locomotive. 

The splendid basilica, in which is en- 
shrined the miraculous picture of our 
Liady> is of the Doric order of archi- 
tecture. It consists of three naves — the 
middle one being higher than the others 
— is surmounted by a cupola. The naves 
are divided by eight pillars. The altars 
and interior decoration are a triumph of 
magnificence and artistic beauty. On 
your right hand as you face the basilica 
lies the convent and church of the 
Capuchin Sisters. On the right still, but 
some distance in the rear, the Church of 
the Indians is situated. The sacristy of 
this church was the first shrine for the 
miraculous painting. 

The Church of the Well stands upon a 
street parallel to the basilica. This 
structure, of Moorish design, is more 
than a hundred years old. The mineral 
spring mentioned in the narrative of the 
Indian is covered by its vestibule. Other 
buildings of interest and monuments 
commemorative of miraculous events 
adorn this famous resort. 

The story of the Apparition of our 
Lady can not be too often repeated, and 
it will be better appreciated in the faith- 
ful translation of th^ original Indian 
narrative by that zealous and aevoted 
client of our Lady of Guadalupe, Rev. 
Andrew Garriga, who for some years was 
rector of the Church of our Lady of 
Guadalupe, San Francisco. 
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In the year of our Lord 1531, ten years 
after the Conquest, and four months after 
the end of the war (Clement VI. being 
Pope, and Charles V. King of Spain), one 
Saturday morning, before dawn, it being 
the 9th of December, an Indian — low 
and poor, humble and candid (one of the 
newly converted to the Catholic Faith), 
named Juan Diego, a native of Quatitlan, 
a town north of and distant from the 
capital of Mexico four leagues, who was 
married to another convert, Maria Lucia, 
then resident in a town nearer to the 
city, called Tolpetlac— was going to the 
Church of S. James, in the Barrio of 
Tlatelolco, to hear Mass and tlie cate- 
chetical instruction that the religious of 
S. Francis used to impart every morning 
to the Indians. 

At the dawn of the morning, as he had 
to pass by the slope of a hill near the 
city, called by the Indians "Tepeyacac," 
he heard from around a point of project- 
ing rock sweet and harmpnious singing, 
as it seemed to him, of a multitude and 
variety of birds heretofore unknown to 
him, which, like choruses, responded to 
each other in enchanting harmony^ and 
the echoes were redoubled and repeated 
by the larger hill near by. Raising his 
eyes to a spot where he thought the sing- 
ing came from, he saw a white and bril- 
liant cloud surrounded by a rainbow, 
produced by an excessive light and 
splendor, as if springing directly from 
the center of the cloud. 

There he stood absorbed, and as if be- 
side himself (in a trance) but without 
confusion or fear. He had a feeling in 
his heart of such exquisite pleasure and 
Joy that he said to himself: "What is 
this that I hear and see? Whereto have 
I been transported? In what place of 
the world am I? Perhaps I have been 
transported to that Paradise of Delights 
of which our good Fathers have spoken 
as the origin of our flesh, the Garden of 
Flowers, or the Celestial World, hidden 
to the eye of men?" Standing in this 
suspense and ecstasy, the singing ceased, 
and he heard some one call him by his 
name "Juan!" — ^a sweet and delicate 
Yoice^ as of a woman, coming out from 
the splendor of that cloud, and telling 



him to approach. He Immediately 
obeyed, and ran up the hill with great 
haste. 

FIRST APPARITION. 

In the center of that brilliance he saw 
a most beautiful lady, very much like the 
one we see In the picture now, according 
to the verbal description given by the 
Indian himself before she had appeared 
In the painting, or to any one else; 
"whose garments glittered so," said he, 
"that their light striking the rough 
rocks which rise on the summit of the 
hill, appeared to be transparent and 
polished precious stones, and the leaves 
and thorns and 'nopals* that grew there, 
small and poor on account of the dry- 
ness of the place, looked like handfuls 
of emeralds, and their trunks, branches 
and thorns as they were of brilliant gold. 
Even the surface of a small plain by the 
top of the hill seemed to be of Jasper 
mixed with fine and different colors. TlMJ 
lady spoke to him In the Aztec langnagSb 
and said: **My child, Juan Diego, whom t 
love a^ one that is little and deU{*ate (thS; 
Idiom of the Indian language), "whUker 
goest thmif" The Indian answered: **r 
am going, noble lady, to Me-iHco, to the Bar- 
rio of Tlatelolco, to hear the Mass thai the 
ministers of God say for us." The beauti" 
ful Lady heard him, and then continued:. 
"Know thou, O my beloved child, that I 
am the Ever Virgin Mary, Mother of the 
true God, the Author of Life. Creator (ji 
all, the Lord of Heaven and Earth, who 
is present everywhere; and It Is my de- 
sire that a temple be built for me on this 
very spot, wherein, as a most tender 
Mother to thee and all thy people, I will 
show my loving clemency, and the com- 
passion I feel for the natives, and for all 
of those who love and seek me, and for 
all who solicit my protection and Invoke 
me In their trouble and afflictions, and 
wherein I shall hear their prayers and 
see their tears, and give them consola- 
tion and help. And In order that my 
will be carried out, thou shalt go to the 
City of Mexico, and to the palace of the 
Bishop, whom thou shalt tell that I send 
thee; and that it is my pleasure that he 
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temple In this reiy place. And 
lit tell him all that thou hast 
1 heard. And be sure that I will 

gratetal for whatever thou abalt 
le In this, my bualneae, and I will 
Be up and make thee famous as 
ard. Thou bast beard, mj son, 
re. Oo Is peace, and forget not 
win pay tbee well for all the 
UDd pains thou sbalt take In It; 

thou Shalt work for It with all 
ht." Prostrate on the ground, 
an replied: "I will go Immedl- 



that he wished to see him and speah to 
him. They did not obey the Tequest, 
either because it was too early In the 
morning, or because they saw the visitor 
BO poor, simple and humble. So he bad 
to wait for a long time. Touched and 
moved by his tolerance and patience, 
they admitted bim. Once In the presence 
of the Bishop, he knelt down and de- 
livered bis message. "The Mother of Ooi," 
said he, "trliom I sair and tpoke to thi* 
morning, »end» me," and he then related 
all he had seen and heard. 




THE SHRINE AT GUADALUPE. 



y noble Lady, and my possessor, 
lur bidding, your humble servant 
m. Walt here. Good-bye!" Hav- 
m leave with a. profound rever- 
took tbe road that leads to the 
icending the bill by tbe west 

had promised. Jnan Blego went 
to the City of Mexico, about one 
from the hill, and entered the 
f tbe Jlshop. the llluatrioua Lbrd 
ay Juan Zumarraga, the first 
of Mexico. He requested tbe 
to call the Bfsbop, telling them 



Tbe Prelate listened with some ad- 
miration to what the Indian said, but he 
did not give much credit to his message, 
considering it an Imagination or a dream, 
or an Illusion from tbe devil to a new 
convert from paganism. And although 
he put many questions to him and found 
blm true, sesHlble and consistent In his 
answers, be dismissed him, saying that 
be inigbt come to him again some days 
after; that he wanted to examine and 
inquire thoroughly Into tbe matter (and. 
of course, after the character of the mes- 
senger) and take hla time for dellhera- 
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tlon. The poor Indian left the residence 
of the Bishop* sad and disheartened; as 
much to feel that he had not been be- 
lieved as to isee>' that he could not ac- 
complish the wishes of the Lady of whom 
he was the messenger. 






SECOND APPARITION. 

Juan Diego, about sunset of the same 
day, went back to the- town where he 
lived, which in all probability and 
tradition was the town of Tolpetlae, that 
is^ in the back and northwest, about one 
league distant from the hill. Tolpetlae 
In Aztec means "place of mats of reed- 
mace" because, very probably, it was the 
only occupation of the old Indians of that 
town to weave mats of that plant. As 
soon as the Indian arrived at the summit 
of the hill where he had seen the lady in 
the morning, he -saw her there again, 
waiting for the answer ta her message. 
He in^medlately fell on his knees, and 
said, to her: "My beloved nina, my Queen 
and exalted Lady, I have done all that 
thou hast commanded; and although I 
could not see the Bishop until after long 
waiting, I saw him and gave him the 
message in the very same words that 
thou desired me. He listened to me very 
calmly and attentively, but, 'from, what I 
could see in him and from the many 
questions he put to me, I concluded that 
he did not believe me. For he told me 
to come back some other time, so that 
he could examine th^ matter more 
minutely and think of it deliberately. 
He presumed that the Temple that thou 
asked to have built for thee was only a 
fiction or whim of mine, and not thy will. 
Therefore, I beseech thee to send, instead 
of me, some other person — one noble, 
great and worthy of respect and belief; 
because, as thou seest, my possessor, I 
am only a low and humble man, a poor 
Indian, unable and unfit to carry out thy 
purpose. Forgive, oh my Queen, my 
boldness, if I have in ansrthing exceeded 
the honor and respect due to thy High- 
ness, lest, perhaps, I have provoked thy 
indignation or have oeen disagreeable 
with my answer." 
This colloquy and the others are liter- 



ally translated from the history written 
by the natives. 

The Blessed Virgin listened to the In- 
dian's answer with a benign face, and as 
soon as he had finished she said: "Hear, 
my beloved son. Know thou that I am 
not in want of servants to command or 
messengers to send, because I have many 
that would execute my orders with great 
joy; but thou must be the one that shall 
perform and solicit this business; and it 
is through thy means that this, my wish 
and desire, must be accomplished. So. I 
beseech and command thee, my son, to 
go again to-morrow morning, and see 
and speak to the Bishop, and tell him to 
build for me that Temple which I ask; 
and that she who sends you is the Virgin 
Mary, Mother of the True God." 

Juan Diego replied: "Be not offended 
at what I have said, my Lady and my 
Queen, for I will go most willingly and 
obey thy command with all my heart, 
and I will carry thy message. I do not 
excuse myself, nor do I consider the way 
any trouble; but, perhaps, I will not be 
well received or listened to. Or, if the 
Bishop listens to me he may not believe 
me; However, I shall do what thou 
orderest me, and. to-morrow afternoon, at 
sunset, I shall wait for thee here, and 
bring the answer I may receive from him. 
And so be tranquil, my dear and exalted 
Lady. God keep you!" 

The Indian took leave with profound 
humility and started for his home. It is 
not known whether he revealed what 
happened, to his wife or any other person, 
for the Indian history says nothing about 
it. Perhaps, confused and ashamed of his 
yet unfavorable success, he did not dare 
to speak of it until he saw the end of the 

affair 

The next day, Sunday, the 10th of De- 
cember, Juan came as usual to the Tem- 
ple of S. James of Tlatelolco to hear Mass 
and learn his Catechism. After the ac- 
count that the Padres used to take every 
day, in every parish, of the natives pres- 
ent at their instructions, he went to the 
Bishop; and although the servants, treat- 
ing him as an impertinent person, de- 
layed a long time before announcing him 
to the prelate, he entered and humbled 
bled himself in his presence. With tears 
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and sobs he said: "Be not annoyed or 
angry witli me, my Lord. I have seen 
that Lady once more, waiting for an an- 
swer to her first demand, and she bade 
me again come to thy presence and tell 
thee again to build her a temple on that 
same place, where I first saw and spoke 
to her; and that I should assure thee that 
she is the Mother of Jesus Christ, and 
the ever Virgin Mary, that sends me." 

The Bishop heard him with more at- 
tention than before, and, to be more cer- 
tain, asked him several questions and 
cross-questions, impressing upon him to 
remember well what he said about the 
appearance, dress, words, and other signs 
of the Lady who sent him. Although he 
began to think that it could hardly be a 
fiction or dream of the Indian, still, lest 
it should be considered levit^r to believe 
the simple relation of a candid and low 
Indian convert, he said to him: "What 
thou sayest is not sufficient to put It into 
execution, so tell the lady that sent thee 
to give thee some token by which I may 
know that it is the Mother of God who 
sends thee and wishes me to build her 
Temple." The Indian answered prompt- 
ly: "What token dost thou want?" The 
Prelate, seeing the prompt, direct and 
self-confident answer of the Indian, invit- 



ing him to choose himself whatever 
token he wished, began to take action in 
the matter. He called two members of 
hii^ owh household, and, speaking to 
them in Castilian, which the Indian did 
not understand, he told them to mark 
the man, and hold themselves in readi- 
ness to go and follow him, keeping at a 
distance, 'but never losing sight of him, 
nor letting him suspect that he was fol- 
lowed. They were ordered to watch him 
carefully as far as the place told by him- 
self, where he said that he had seen the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, and to notice if he 
spoke to anybody and with whom. And 
they were to come back and report t^eir 
bbservati6ns. He then dismissed the Dft- 
dian, and the servants, obeying orders, 
followed him, without his knowledge. 

So soon as' Juan Diego arrived near a 
bridge of thiB treek that runs l>y the foot 
of the hill, he disappeared from the sight 
of his followers. Although they searched 
for him carefully all around and over the 
hill they coiild not find him. Declaring 
him an impodtor, a liar and a sorcerer 
they came back full of anger, and in- 
formed the Bishop everything, and re- 
quested him not to believe the Indian, 
but to punish him severely if he should 
come back with his imposture. 



GOD ALONE! 



SisTEB Amadeus, O. S; F. 



'^Hiere find we perfect joy and peace? 

In God alone, 
"^liere seek we from earth's care release? 

In God alone. 
^X^here, when the way looks long and 

drear, 
-^nd shadows seem to grow more near, 
-Awaits the love denied us here? 

In God alone. 



One Friend have we to praise and bless; 

'Tis God alone. ' 

One shares with us His tenderness; 

*Tis God alone. 
And, when all proved our life, and vain 
We've found the years long-filled with 

pain. 
Where. turn we for redress and gain? 

To God alone. 
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THE LATEST FRAUD HYPNOTIST. 



Rev. J. R. Newell, O. P. 



The devil himself must laugh to see the 
army of fakirs so noisily engaged, at his 
own suggestion, in completing the mental 
and moral bewilderment of modem so- 
ciety. 

His latest and most glib (though, 
doubtless, unconscious) ally in this line 
of humbuggery is John Duncan Quacken- 
bos, who allowed his injudicious "friends" 
to persuade him into publishing a little 
book grandiloquently entitled "Hypno- 
tism in Mental and Moral Culture." By 
the noise and quality of his talk, this 
latest fraud and "fake" teacher, evidently 
intent on creating the little "sensation" he 
brays about, has succeeded in attracting 
our notice, and we hope to give him am- 
ple satisfaction. We dispute the appro- 
priateness of. the title to this ignorant 
screed, and we suggest that, with slight 
addition, the euphonious name of the au- 
thor himself would more pertinently 
grace its frontal page and read, Quack 
and Bosh! 

It would seem that what this curious 
composite of conceit and ignorance does 
not know or cannot accomplish is hardly 
worth knowing or attempting, and pro- 
vided he can secure the requisite "con/I- 
dfttrc" in the game, he will put any dupe 
to sleep, and, by "clever suggestion from 
his own exhaustless treasure of light and 
goodness, will elevate the mind of any 
fool to unlimited knowledge and em- 
power the moet depraved to achieve a 
moral victory" greater than was ever ac- 
corded to the most wide-awake Saint! 
Assuredly, there is nothing small about 
Quack and Bosh! 

And even if he were modestly mindful 
of the good old motto — live and let live! 
But no, with singular hoggishness he 
thrusts aside all previously and actually 
existing *Hsms" as utterly worthless, in 
spite c^ the fact that (explanatory of at 
least his own high mental and moral 
culture, if not of the rest of us poor 



devils), there does exist somewhere in 
human society an elevating force, long in 
possession, which sustained the intel- 
lectual and moral dignity of men until h» 
odd appearance on the scene, and which 
somehow still contrives to energize in 
this benighted world while he is clum- 
sily getting his illuminating and elevat- 
ing apparatus into working shape! But 
the learning and culture of past ages and 
of the present time are beneath the notice 
of this shallow trickster; and to all the 
study and reflection, the intellectual ana 
moral discipline of the world, this con- 
ceited "Fellow of several scientific histi- 
tutions" and Lord-High-Everuthing-FAit 
turns a contemptuous heel and cries 
pooh! To which we feel tempted to add 
bah! 

Among the several unholy aims of this 
book (not counting, of course, the 
ultimate scope of coining money out of 
fools) is the attempt to represent man as 
his own self-sufficient Saviour, by talking 
toward the fiattering conclusion that in 
human nature itself resides the power, 
without aid from above, to rise to the 
highest possible mental and moral per- 
fection — somewhat, we must suppose, 
after the fashion of a man who should 
lift himself by his own suspenders! And 
to achieve the successful placement of 
this lie our cunning fakir plagiarizes 
from an ancient heresy condemned by the 
Church in the eighth century and re- 
pudiated by the universal consciousness 
of mankind, this falsehood, namely, that 
"there is in man a double personality, & 
double self, a double consciousness"; and 
on this little rotten sandstone he builds 
his pompous and cumbersome system ^' 
** mental and moral culture through hypnotic 
suggestion** thus: "Getting his dupe to 
surrender his or her will to him, he ^^' 
duces in the patient a hypnotic sleep, a»*^ 
then attacks the mental aberration ^^ 
moral obliquity by suggesting to the goo^ 
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ainal (submerged) self. In the sleep- 
ictim, the proper elevating thought 
lotive; and this subliminal self, once 
i to active control, asserts Its proper 
3ctual and moral sway over the 
d objectire self* (In the same bunk) 
hence the mental or moral cure, as 
ise may be,** etc., etc., etc. 
his best specimen of pretended 
tology** and a necessary piece of 
ure in his juggling trick, the author 
y hard put to keep this double per- 
ty theory standing on its rickety 
and though by dint of continual as- 
n or setting it up he seems to arrive 
gth at a fair semblance of self-con- 
I regarding its stability, he utterly 

prove its soundness to his curious 
doubtful spectators. Hence It is 
in conscious despair of saving this 
thought of his book by the props of 
and reason, he flies to Revelation 
ikes a hand at Scriptural exegesis; 
in he egregiously falls foul of no 

light than S. Paul! The Sacred 
ures, certainly, have taught man 
truth and law, without flattering 
than could be learned from forty 
emies" of the Quack and Bosh 
r, the chief facts revealed in their 

1 pages being that we are a fallen 
ind need the help of the Divine 
in order to rise to anything like 
we originally were; and that, be- 
the guilt of original sin, the irra- 

concupiscence from which we 

is the principal wound that human 

) sustained by its fall, in Adam, 

the primitive mental grandeur and 

integrity in which humanity was 
tuted on coming from the all-per- 
and of God. 

as his evil genius would have it, 
kir thought he beheld his "double 
ality and self -elevating" scheme in 
ritings of S. Paul, and while thus 
g the Divine Scriptures with the 
test motive of finding his own pet 
. therein authorized, the foolish and 
pent crank has involved himself in 
Dnfusion worse confounded to which 
'^ranny of a pre-conceived system 
'ten condemned cleverer and better 



From this fate the good S. Peter 
warned the faithful of his day, and 
especially in relation to the profound 
thought and lofty style of S. Paul,sa3rlQg: 
"There are certain things in the Epistles 
of our dear brother Paul that are hard to 
be understood, and which the unstable 
and unwary wrest, as they do other 
Scriptures, to their own destruction.*' 

Our author quotes S. Paul's Epistle to 
the Romans. In that Epistle, from 
Chapter V. to VII., the Apostle teaches the 
doctrine of Original Sin or the solidarity 
of the human race in the fall of our first 
parent, and deplores the further conse- 
quent misery of irrational concupiscence 
or the inclination in man to evil. The 
Apostle calls this concupiscence sin in 
the sense of its being a result of the 
primal sin and the occasion of sin; It re- 
mains in the Just, who, though experi- 
encing its irregular motions, are made 
perfect by their use of (j}pd*s grace in re- 
sisting and mortifying it; it was felt ana 
complained of by S. Paul himself — even 
after he had been rapt to the third 
heaven; and having thrice implored the 
Lord to be delivered from it, he received 
the Divine answer: "My Grace is suffi- 
cient for you; for power is made^ perfect 
in infirmity.'* S. Paul then describes the 
trials of virtue known to every man who 
has made the slightest effort to rise 
toward God: "I know that there dwelleth 
not in me, that is to say, in my fiesh'* 
(notice he calls his fiesh himself no 
"double personality" here!) "that which is 
good. For to icill is present with me, but 
to accomplish that which is good I find 
not. For the good that / icill I do not; 
but the evil which / icill not, that I do. 
Now if I do that which / will not, it is no 
more I that do it, but sin that dwelleth 
in me*' (Rom. VII.) 

The Apostle is here evidently describ- 
ing the disorderly motions of concu- 
piscence, which often get the start of 
reason, and by means of which even good 
men suffer in the inferior, sensual appe- 
tite what their will abhors, and are much 
hindered in the accomplishment of the 
desires of their mind. But these evil 
motions (though they are called the "law 
of sin" as coming from Original Sin and 
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occasioning temptation to sin) as long as 
the will does not consent to them, are 
not sins, because they are not voluntary. 
Now, what does our hypnotizing juggler 
make out of this passage of S. Paul? 
Quoting a couple of the above-mentioned 
verses he shouts: ''Assuredly the Paul 
of Romans discerned the duplex per- 
sonality and bore witness to the battle of 
self 8 ; and these two selfs of Paul cor- 
respond to our subjective subliminal per- 
sonality and our objective personality. 

. . . These are two distinct selfs in 
us" (everlasting repetition that comprises 
nearly the entire book!) "two distinct 
personalities, two distinct conscious- 
nesses! The one subliminal and swayed 
by moral impulses" (when roused by 
Quack and Bosh's moral suggestions I) "the 
other susceptible and continuously 
tempted" (don't you come near Quack 
and Bosh with!) etc., etc. 

But it won't do. Quack! S. Paul's 
words neither express nor imply such 
"rot/' nor can any sane or self-possessed 
man — not even yourself — seriously and 
deliberately assert such a theory without 
uttering a conscious psychological lie! 

And of the Grace of Grod, which S. Paul 
prayed for and received as the necessary 
and sufficient aid to resist the irrational 
motions of concupiscence, and to insure 
the ethical or moral victory experienced 
by him and by countless thousands of 
Christians since, our "mental and moral 
hypnotic elevator" says impudently: 
"An ethical victory in the abstract" 
(whatever that may be!) "is achieved 
only when a person deliberately over- 
comes sin or resists temptation witJwut 
God*s help:* And that "The conceit in- 
volved in a claim to personal moral 
triumph by Christians seeking God's aid 
would be inconsistent with their profes- 
sion, for it would be equivalent to a sub- 
traction from the functions of the Holy 
Ghost!" Through which brilliant theo- 
logical flash we catch a glimpse of the 
cloven hoof of the cynical "old bog** him- 
self, who thus throws into the face of 
Protestant "Christianity" that ^'dead 
cat" of a heresy once fed and fattened by 
Luther and company, and which, on the 
question of man's justification, denied 



the vital act of free concurrence of 
will under the movement of God's 
and would have us believe ourselves 
automata. 

And so man may aid us to ethics 
tory and to heaven, but God may 
And Christian men and women mi 
warned against the slavery of surr< 
ing their will to the influence of Goc 
made human liberty, and who, by ( 
respects, establishes and perfects it 
the divine freedom and moral dign 
the children of God; but all are 1 
invited (for what it will cost) to 
render their will to a human slave c 
and error, that they may receive f 
heritance from infidel and unconscic 
fake hypnotists the pollution and di 
tion of hell! 

From stupid theory our hypnotis 
ceeds to more questionable practic 
principal subjects being partial or 
plete maniacs, and his chief s; 
lying — in which, no doubt, our 
Quack has recognized the wisdom • 
ancient motto, answer a fool accord 
his folly I Thus, to the "numerou 
jects whom he has treated for the 
of stealing or of lying" he applie 
(somewhat homoeopathic) metho 
forcefully and repeatedly suggesti 
the victim's higher subliminal self c 
sonality: "Your Highness never d 
and your Highness will never do it 
— even though your Highness shouh 
pen again to do it," etc., etc "Grec 
cess." he avers, "has attended 
method," and. in every such case 
vast experience the patient has gone 
way rejoicing in mental and mon 
altation, and has proudly looke 
honest neighbor in the face with a 
fortable "/'m as good as you** fc 
Finally, in a last desperate effort 
cure his audience's patronage, our 
becomes so generous t^iat he off 
give away (for nothing but whai 
worth) the whole secret of "self 
tion" without the cumbrous ao 
more ways than one) dangerous f 
of hypnotization; and that is (lil 
bogus five dollar greenback given 
fakir to every one who buys his 
bit painless corn extractor) "Auto-i 
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tion^ an infallible mental and moral ele- 
vator," whereby the fool-patient, having 
gratefully received it in the substantial 
form of a thought from this omniscient 
quack, and having thoughtfully borne it 
all the way home, and immediately ap- 
plied it to his or her several seh'^ett — first 
from the objective self to the subliminal 
self, and back again from the sublimitMl 



self to the objective self — shall rise and 
live ever after sublimely elevated and 
bappy," etc., etc. But enough! — and the 
worst, or the best, of it is that in all we 
have said we have but too faithfully ad- 
hered to the irksome letter of the foolish 
text of this stupid book and that such 
books as this can be published in our 
enlightened" country! 



n 



PRESENCE. 
Chables Hanson Towse. 

Within the crib at Bethlehem • 

A little child is sleeping; . 
And while the winter wrath roars loud 

A mother watch is keeping. 
A lowly stall — ah, that is all! 

A Yneek and simple dwelling, 
Yet you and I and all the world 

Its hallowed power are telling. 
Thro' all the ages dark and wild 
•Tis blesslBd thro* a little Child— *' 
A little Child. 

Who lauds so long the palaces 

Where kings have dwelt in glory? 
How soon their castle walls fell down 

Before this simple story! 
A humble place — but oh. His face 

Has lit a world of sorrow; 
And what a wealth of solace we 

From riis dear crib may borrow. 
How great that stall and undefiled 
Because of Him, a little Child — 
A little Child! 



A CHRISTMAS THOUGHT. 
Sister Imhlda, O. P. 

One night, long years ago, the canopy 
Of heaven gleamed with fulgid radi- 
ance bright. 
And angels clad in raiment snowy white, 

Awoke on earth h, deathless melody — 
A carol that afar on earth and sea 
Made jubilant the • erstwhile tranquil 

night. 
Then silently a star forsook its flight, 
And leaning low, its beams gleamed 
fitfully 
O'er Bethlehem where was bom a 
Savior-King. 
With trembling star, our hearts list angel 
songs. 
And peace they sang to men in ages 
fiown. 
Finds echo in their depths; while Seraph- 
throngs 
Wh6 ever stand about the ** Great 
White Throne" 
. To sinful souls sweet peace and pardon 
bring. 
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THE WAY IS NOT LONG. 



Mary Allegra Gallagher. 



Hush, little heart, do not murmur,. 

This time beat surer, beat strong; 
Poor little soul, art thou tired? 

Remember the way is not long. 



Hush, little heart, do not murmur. 
Another step out of the wrong; 
Poor little soul He will rest thee. 
Remember the way is not long. 

I 
Again little heart, do not murmur, 

Thou owest a note to life's song. 
^ know He rebukes, but He loves thee 
And tells thee the way is not long. 
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THE DOMINICANS IN CALIFORNIA. 



Sister M. Aloysius, O. P. 



*'Liyes of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And departing- leave behind us, 
Footprints on the sands of time." 

So sang our best-loved poet half a cen- 
tury ago, and nowhere do we find a bet- 
ter exemplification of this thought than 
in the early Dominicans of California, 
the influence of whose beautiful lives 
their Order still strongly and reverently 
feels. Archbishop Alemany, Father 
\Alarrasa, Father Vincent, Mother 
Mary Ooemaere, Mother Mary Louisa 
O'Neil, Sister Mary Francis Stafford, 
those were the pioneer Dominicans of 
our Golden State. 

In the month of September of this year 
we celebrated the Golden Jubilee of our 
Statehood, and in the present month, 
December, is the fiftieth anniversary of 
the coming of the Dominicans to Cali- 
fornia. 

Although it will hardly be possible, in 
the limits of this article, to give more 
than a short sketch of lives so closely 
connected with the early missionary 
work of this State, still we cannot let 
the occasion pass without at least a 
slight tribute to those who sowed what 
we are reaping to-day. 

Wonderful are the ways of Almighty 
God! Out of evil He draweth good. 
When Queen Christina of Spain exiled 
the Religious Orders from her realm, two 
young men of the Order of Preachers, 
Joseph Sadoc Alemany and Francis 
Sadoc Vilarrasa, resolved as soon as 
they would be raised to the priestly dig- 
nity, to devote themselves to missionary 
work. Rome, Mother of the Exile, was 
as asylum of the Refugees; here Father 
Alemany applied to the General of the 
Order to be sent to the Philippines. His 
wish was not granted, but he was told 
that a Bishop of the Order laboring in 
Tennessee stood sorely in need of priests 
to minister to the wants of his flock. To 
Bishop Miles, O. P., he was accordingly 



sent. This was in the year 1840. 
years later he was Joined by 
Vilarrasa. 

After laboring some years in thi 
field, Father Alemany was electee 
vlncial of the Eastern Province c 
Order in the United States. The i 
Monterey, California, becoming vacj 
Father Montgomery of that Pr 
the episcopal dignity was offered, I 
various reasons he did not choose 
cept. About the same time a G 
Chapter of the Dominican Order re 
the presence of Fathers Aleman: 
Vilarrasa in Rome. The See of 
terey had not yet been filled, ai 
well-known learning, zeal and pi 
Father Alemany suggested him t 
Pope as a fitting subject for epi 
honors and labors. He was conse 
Bishop of Monterey on the thirti 
June, 1850. He laid down his miti 
crozier thirty-four years later.- 

Bishop Alemany, realizing the i 
power and infiuence of the Rel 
Orders, resolved to establish th€ 
once in his diocese. His mind nat 
turned first to his own Order. A 
ingly he invited his fellow-Domi 
Father Vilarrasa, to accompany t 
California. But the weaker ones 
fiock also needed attention, and he 
the required aid in Mother Mary 
maere, a member of the Second Or 
S. Dominic in Paris. She came t 
United States in company witn 
postulants from one of the conve: 
the Third Order, established by the 
Lacordaire. Reaching the Dom 
Convent at Somerset, Ohio, it 
thought advisable to exchange 
postulants for two Sisters of that fc 



* His friends will be pleased to 
that a brother of this venerated p 
is yet living, although now eighty 
of age, in the Dominican Monast< 
San Marco, Florence. He is one < 
most learned priests in the monast 
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tlon. Sister Hary Francis Stafford, some 
years professed, aad Sister Hary AJoysla 
O'Nell, yet a novice. Slater Mary Aloysla 
having to remain In the Mother House till 
■he had completed her time at probation 
and made her profession. Sister Mary 
Francis remained also to be her com- 
panion to California. 



Ufe-Ions friend of the Bishop, Hon. D. J. 
Oliver of San Francisco, subssquently 
elevated to the dignity of a Roman Count 
by PiuB the Ninth. All on board were 
especially kind to the lone Religious. 
An amusing incident In connection 
with the crossing of the Isthmus has 
oUen been told by our friends. At that 




Accordingly Bishop Alemany, accom- 
panied by Father Vllarraaa and Mother 
Mary, started for California, via New 
York, Asplnwall and Panama. The shiji 
In which the saintly trio saiied was 
called the Crescent City. On board were 
many Catholics seeking a fortune in the 
distant West, amongst whom was the 



puriod mules were employed to transport 

paHseugers from Asplnwall to Panama. 
Our travellers found It impossible to se- 
cure mors than two animals, so the 
Bishop and Father Vllarrasa mounted 
one. Mother Mary the other, and gaily 
proceeded on the journey. But the double 
Weight was more than even a mule conld 
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bear; bo he manifested the full extent of 
tats mullBh nature by refuslDg to proceed 
one step further. The Bishop and com- 
paDlon were helplesa, wondering what 
was to be done, when a vigorous blow 
from Mather Mary soon conquered the 
mule's obstinacy, and the Journey was 
completed without further Incident. 




MOTHER HARY, 

On November 16 the party left Panama 
on the steamer Columbus; they reached 
San Francisco December 6.* 

From the Datly Alia Oalifomia, Decem- 
ber 10, 1860. we quote: 

"The Catholics of this city met this 
afternoon at the Church of S. Francis to 
greet by an address and public welcome 
the Rev. Joseph Alemany, Bishop of Calt- 

* The Joy of the Bishop on arriving at 
port was not without Its measure of pain. 
The Dominican, Father Anderson, who 
had been laboring for about a year as a 
missionary In different parts at the State, 
and who had built the first church In 
Sacramento, namely S. Rose's, named In 
honor of the loved Dominican Patroness 
of America, had died but a few days be- 
fore in the present capital city. Some 
years afterward his remains were re- 
moved to the Dominican Cemeterj; In 
Benlcla. 



fornla. who arrived here on the Columhiu. 
This divine comes among us with a very 
enviable fame for ability and scholarship, 
which we can readily hetteve. knowing 
tuat the Roman Catholic Church would 
place in so responsible and importsjit a 
station none other but one In whom It had 
great reliance, and for good cause. Ttie 
reverend gentleman Is, we believe, of 
Spanish origin, but has resided a long 
while In the United SUtes, and will thus 
be able to do and assist In doing a vast 
amount of good to both races. May this 
be the result ot his residence and minis- 
trations among us, giving and receiving 
happy evidences of the psaceable and 
glorious reign of Prince Emmanuel." 

From the Herald, December 11, 1S50. we 
take the following: 

"A large meeting of the Catholic resi- 
dents of San Francisco was held last 
evening in the school ro<Kn of the Catho- 
lic Church on Vallejo street, for the pur- 
pose of tendering a suitable welcome to 
Dr. Alemany, the Bishop of California, re- 
cently arrived In our midst. 

"John A. McGlynn presided, with Geo. 
O'Doherty as secretary. The address pre- 
pared for presentation to the Bishop was 
read by T. Jefferson Smith, Esq., and was 
adopt«] by the assembly as the expres- 
sion of their sentiments. 

"Captain Dennis McCarthy announced 
that the sum of $1,3E0 had been collected 
for donation to the Bistiop, in order to 
enable him to vigorously prosecute the 
objects of his mission, and' to visit the 
many points of the State now so greatly 
needing his presence and ministrations. 

"Messrs. J. W. White, Miles D. Sweeny 
and Dr, P. O'Brien were selected to pre- 
sent the address to. Dr. Alemany, which 
duty was performed, and they returned, 
accompanied by the reverend gentleman, 
who eloquently and feelingly responded 
to the compliment paid him. On motion, 
the address was ordered to be published 
In the papers of the city, when the assem- 
blage retired." 

Both of these Journals* published In 
their issues of December IS, 1850, the text 

• Poring over the musty flies of those 
old Journals one is pleasantly Impressed 
with the tone and dignity pervading thetr 
pages — in such happy contrast to the vul- 
garity and sensationalism of to-day. In 
i^e report of arrivals of the good ship 
Ciihtmfius, which reached the port of San 
Francisco at 11 p. m., December 6, 1860. 
we found tliat the newspaper had con- 
verted Father Vitarrasa Into a Blsliop 
and reduced Bishop Alemany to the rank 
of a priest. Mother Uott U also man- 
tloned In the passenger lltb 
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of the people's address snJ ol the Bish- 
op's answer tn BngUsh, French and Span- 
ish. We feel that a reprint will be of In- 
tereM to our readers: 
To THE RianT Revebend Joseph Ai.£- 
UAVY, BisHoi> OP California — 
RiOBT Ketebend Sih: The Catholics 
ct San Francisco, in. public meeting as- 



Church, the estimation in wblcl you were 
held by the Hierarchy of the Unlt«d 
States who nominated you to the Htriy 
See for our Bishop, and the reputation 
you have long enjoyed for those virtues 
and quail Sea tlons befitting sn eccle^astl- 
cal dignitary, give us the most assured 
confidence that you are worthy of the 
Episcopacy, and that your career among 




FATHER 

sembled, feel bound to express their grat- 
itude to Almighty God for the signal 
faror He has conferred upon them, In 
sending an exalted teacher to govern and 
Instruct His Church In this part of the 
world. Ae your spiritual children In 
Christ we rejoice to meet you as our 
Father and Prelate, and we bid you a 
hearty welcome to this land. 

The dlBtinguiahed position to which 
you had been already raised In the 



us will furnish an exemplification of the 
character described by the Inspired wri- 
ter: "Behold a great priest who. In his 
time, pleased God and was found Just, 
and In the time of wrath was made a re- 
conciliation." 

We feel deeply sensible of tLe exer- 
tions you have made to secure for ns the 
services of a zealous and deToted Priest- 
hood from Spain, France, Ireland and the 
United States; and we are sure tiic whoU 
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community will participate in the pleas- 
ure it has afforded us to learn that you 
have also taken measures to enlist in the 
cause of Religion here, the Sisters of 
Charity — those self-sacrificing handmaids 
of Christ, who are everywhere found 
ministering angels to suffering humanity. 

Upwards of two centuries have passed 
away since the standard of the Cross was 
planted on this soil, since the sons of S. 
Ignatius, S. Francis and S. Dominic first 
impressed the heart of the California sav- 
age with the benign influence of the Gk>8- 
pel; and we dwell with pleasure on the 
contemplation that for you and for your 
fellow-laborers, it may, in the Providence 
of God, be reserved, to complete the good 
work then so zealously commenced, by 
diffusing not only among the aboriginal 
inhabitants, but the unconverted also 
who have come hither of late years from 
the various nations of the world, a know- 
ledge of that Faith by which alone their 
temporal and eternal happiness can be se- 
cured. No portion of this great continent 
presents a more inviting or more inter- 
esting field for the missionary of the 
Gk>spel than California. Every bay and 
river, every mountain and valley, 
throughout the length and breadth of 
this beautiful land, is, in the name it 
bears, a silent but unimpeachable wit- 
ness of the efforts of your predecessors 
in extending the Kingdom of Christ. 
And although the civil government which 
formerly ruled here has been supplanted 
by another, the spiritual government of 
our Holy Mother the Church, the Spouse' 
of Christ, continues unchanged and un-'^\ 
changeable; and your presence here this : 
dav is a proof that she is still as solicit- 
ous to secure the eternal welfare ot her 
children as she had been, centuries ago, 
when she sent her missionaries to preach 
the same glad tidings of Redemption on 
the shores of the Pacific. 

"On the part of our separated brethren 
in this city who are American citizens 
we also venture. Right Reverend Sir, to 
welcome you. Your lengthened resi- 
dence in the United States, your attach- 
ment and reverence for our Constitution 
and laws, and your having long adopted 
our country as your home, will give you,, 
we feel assured, a pre-eminent claim on 
their confidence and esteem. 

"As to our fellow-citizens who are na- 
tives of the soil, and who are your 
kindred in language, religion and blood, 
we are confident we but faintly express 
the rapture with which they hail your 
arrival, when on their part also we bid 
you a cordial welcome. 

"In conclusion, Right Reverend Sir. we 
all unite in tendering to you our warmest 
congratulations on this auspicious and 
eventful occasion, and we earnestly pray 
Almighty Ctod to bestow upon you His 



choicest blessings, to fill you with the 
spirit of wisdom and understanding, and 
long to preserve you among us to carry 
on the work of the ministry for His 
glory and the salvation of souls." 

The Bishop then replied in substance 
as follows: 

"My Dearly Beloved Brethren in 
Christ: I should offer violence to the 
feelings of my heart were I to remain 
silent after the manifestation of your 
sentiments by the happily chosen organ 
that has just expressed them. I can read 
in your countenances that they are a sin- 
cere offering of a religious fiock to their 
pastor. Such a warm manifestation be- 
ing directed to the high oflSce lately 
vested in the unworthy person who ad- 
dresses you, excites in me the liveliest 
feelings of gratitude. I thank you from 
my heart. I feel sincerely grateful for 
your kind welcome, and rejoice at your 
religious joy. 

"A long journey through rough, inhos- 
pitable countries, a sea voyage through 
unfriendly, boisterous and incessantly 
threatening waves, naturally covers with 
gloom the heart of the traveller; but on 
the other hand. If befriended by nature 
he finds some. relief from the unavoidable 
tediousness and fatigue of the way. Such 
is the feeling experienced by a pastor 
whose lot is cast in a' good fiock, with 
this difference, that while the frowning 
elements may overwhelm the vessel, the 
ship that is piloted by Him who com- 
mands the winds and the sea cannot be 
wrecked. Human nature may be de- 
pressed by fear, imagining Providence to 
look on unooncerned; but it will be em- 
boldened by the inspirations of Faith to 
dispel all gloomy apprehensions. Im- 
pious and designing men may threaten, 
imprison or exile a pastor; but they can- 
not kill the authority of His Church, 
which is the work of the hands of the 
Almighty, Immortal like its author. I 
would, on this occasion, direct my 
thoughts to the brother of the pious 
prelate who consecrated me, the glorious- 
ly suffering Archbishop of Turin, but the 
joy of this happy meeting forbids me. 

"Your religious feelings on this occa- 
sion permit nothing but happy prospects 
to the clergy of California. As long as 
the faithful will appreciate the worth of 
Religion, and will receive its divine in- 
fluences, so long can this spiritual pros- 
perity be guaranteed. This is one of the 
principal reasons why our Church in the 
United States has attained, in a few 
years, a growth like that which San 
Francisco has made in a few montlis. 
Two or three years ago the insignificant 
town of San Francisco could scarcely 
meet the eye of the student of geography; 
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the name of this large and Impor- 
:y resounds throughout the world. 
ut half a century ago one bishop, 

priests and some thousands of 
cs formed our Church In the 
States; it now probably numbers 
ro millions of Catholics, more than 
sand clergymen, an equal number 
ches, and a Hierarchy of twenty- 
shops and six archbishops. The 

were always ready to gladden 
irt of the wandering missionary 
they were his aid, they received 
tructions of his ministry, and Ood 

them. With equal devotion from 
±ful in California to their clergy, 
prosperity may be prophesied, 
od may prosper and bless His peo- 
1 that you may always invoke His 
? upon me, is the prayer of my 



le time the Bishop proceeded to 
scopal city. Monterey in 1850 was 

Monterey of to-day. No spacious 
fonte/' with its beautiful parks 
rdens and its seventeen mile drive 

lovely Pacific then existed. But 
r was Just as blue as the heavens, 
i roar of the ocean could be heard 
es around. 

town was then the State's capital, 
^vemor's house is still pointed out 

curious visitor. In the excellent 

boats of every size and kind rode 
lor. Whalers were numerous.* 
[sit to some old Mexican town 
enable one to form some idea of 
ey's general appearance at the 
I Bishop Alemany's arrival. 

was established the first convent 
fomia, called in honor of S. Cath- 
»f Siena S. Catherine's Academy. 

a plain adobe house which had 
^d to Don Guillermo Hartnett, the 

apparently small, while the in- 
abounded in deep, square rooms. 

house there were at once accom- 

ons for a day school and for a 

number of boarders. The lan- 

of the pupils was exclusively 
1. Both the Bishop and Father 



fact, it has been only within the 
!W years that whale fishing has 
.bandoned, as a nuisance to the 
on account of the fishers' cutting 
lale upon the beach, removing the 
ind then leaving the carcass to de- 



Vilarrasa, who were natives of Spain, 
were in their element; they regularly 
taught In the school, without which as- 
i^stance It would have been difficult to 
have carried on the good work. 

In the following year, May 9, 1851, 
Sister M. Francis and Sister M. Aloysla 
left their convent In Ohio to Join Mother 
Mary. The carriage stood waiting at the 
door while the Novice Sister M. Aloysla, 
subsequently known as Mother Louise, 
was pronouncing her vows. On their 
Journey to California they were accom- 
panied by Father Eugene O'Connell, 
afterwards the Bishop ' of Grass Valley, 
and by several Sisters of Notre Dame, 
amongst them Sister Mary Alolse of San 
Jose. The Notre Dame Sisters had been 
already established In Oregon, but were 
about to make a foundation in San Jose. 
•The journey of the Dominican recruits 
and their companions was an uneventful 
one, save in crossing the Chagres River, 
at the Isthmus of Panama^ where the 
tropical rain, falling In torrents, almost 
submerged the vessel. Had It not been 
for the heroic efforts on the part of the 
travelers In balling the water out of the 
boat, the whole party would have been 
drowned. 

In due course of time the Sisters 
reached Monterey, after a stay of a few 
days in San Francisco. At the latter 
place the accommodations were so^ poor 
that the Sisters had to sleep on the floor. 
Mother Louise often said It was a night 
she could never forget, as she spent It In 
keeping the rats from walking over her 
face. Sister Francis, however, knowing 
her companion was watching, stole a few 
hours' sleep in spite of the intruding 
rodents. 

We can well Imagine with what feel- 
ings of Joy Mother Mary received her two 
spiritual children In Monterey. The only 
language with which they were familiar 
was their native English tongue, while 

the pupils in Monterey spoke principally 
the Spanish. To be of service, Spanish 

they must learn, an4 to its study so 
earnestly did they devote themselves, re- 
ceiving encouragement and assistance 
from the Bishop, that In an Incredibly 
short space of time they had mastered its 
difficulties. When the Spanish children 
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were told that the names of the newly 
arrived niins were Sisters Francis and 
Aloysia, they found difficulty in pro- 
nouncing the name as Aloysia, but in-* 
sisted on calling her Sister Luisa, saying 
"Si, si, San Luis Gonzaga/' which gradu- 
ally was changed to the English Louisa, 
by which name Mother Louisa was known 
throughput her religious life in Cali- 
fornia. 

We have already spoken of Mother 
Mary's membership in the Second Order 
ot S. Dominic, the spirit of which is 
closer union with God by means of 
special prayer and contemplation. The 
Third Order combines the active with 
the contemplative life. Such an organ- 
ization the missionary exigencies of the 
time then demanded. Under the rule of 
the Third Order of S. Dominic the com- 
munity accordingly was placed. 

To-day with all our conveniences of 
modern methods it is difficult for us to 
realize the hardships through which the 
religious pioneers of California passed. 
Provisions were brought from foreign 
ports, flour from Chile, butter from Ire- 
land. During the famine of 1852, the ac- 
count books record $80 for a barrel of 
flour. 

Thousands oJ acres of magnificent land 
were covered with wild oats and still 
wilder cattle, but no attempt was made 
to cultivate the soil, the multitudes 
that flocked to California being bent on 
amassing a fortune from the gold mines, 
and on returning to their Eastern homes 
as soon as this should have been accom- 
plished. But our little band, though 
often suffering, never lost courage, know- 
ing that they labored for one who would 
repay the least sacrifice with the hun- 
dredfold, even in this life. 

Father Vilarrasa was unsparing in his 
efforts to instil into the young com- 
munity the spirit of their holy Father. 
This worthy son of S. Dominic was bom 
at Barcelona, Spain, August 9, 1814, the 
same year In which Bishop Alemany first 
saw the light at Vich. Father Vilarrasa 
entered the Dominican Order in 1829, and 
was ordained priest in the monastery of 
La Querela, near Viterbo, Italy, in 1837. 
He was sub-master of novices for seven 



years, the distinguished Lacordaire hav — • 
ing been one of his disciples. 

Father Vilarrasa possessed all th^ 
characteristics of the apostle; he wa^ 
zealous, humble, meek, mortified, charit 
able — combining in happy degree th^ 
prudence of the serpent with the sim., 
plicity of the dove. Having entered th ^ 
Order at a very early age, its austeriti^ 
to him were second nature, and all tho^, 
sacrifices demanded by its constitutioi^^ 
were easy, as they ever are to those up(^:i 
whom God bestows the grace of Yocatio^^ 
As. director of the community he exi< 
deavored to teach them those principle^ 
of spiritual life, the full development of 
which shone forth so beautifully in his 
own character. The religious discipline 
of the House rivalled that of more 
primitive ages. Hours of silence, days of 
special prayer and fasting, regular hours 
for the chanting of the Office, the singing 
of the Salve Regina and the Lunrn, 
with the Litany of the Blessed Virgin 
and the Inviolata every Saturday accord- 
ing to Dominican custom, all were ob- 
served by the community from its birth. 
His special recommendation to his dis- 
ciples was "Take care of the little 
things." While he was firm in discipline, 
this firmness was ever tempered with 
kindness. No one was better versed in 
the rubrics or carried out more fully the 
ceremonies of the Church than did this 
devoted priest. 

The San Carlos Mission of Monterey 
had been served for a time by a Dominican 
Father from Mexico; on the return of the 
missionary to his own land FatherVilarrasa 
acted as pastor. He also went occasion- 
ally to Carmel to officiate for the Indians. 
In looking over the baptismal register of 
San Carlos, we find the early baptisms 
in the handwriting of the saintly Father 
Junipero Serra« and along in 1851 and 
1852 we find the regular, print-like pen- 
manship of Father Vilarrasa, clear and 
simple like his own beautiful character. 

In stature, Father Vilarrasa was remark- 
ably diminutive, which was often ft 
source of amusement to himself. He was 
accustomed to relate that on a certain 
Sunday when he was to preach, the 
pulpit being rather high, he placed in it ft 
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upcm which to stand during his 
. H« gave out the text: ''A little 
ind you shall not see me, and 
ei little while and you shall see 
it the conclusion of which, the 
slipping from under him, Father 
sa disappeared from the view of 
Lgregation — a literal though unex- 
XulfiUment of his text. On an- 
occasion, in the primitive days of 
HB was going as was the custom to 
te Mass in one of the farmhouses, 
rather was extremely cold. When 
rived on horseback the good- 
1 Irish woman who was the 
of th^ house, hardly allowing him 
> alight, <;arried him bodily in her 

the fireplace, all his protesta- 
to the contrary being of no 

"There," she exclaimed, "sit 
till the priest arrives, and warm 
t by the fire." The good woman 
^ea him for a small boy who was 
e the Mass. We can Judge of her 
fittire on learning of her mistake. 
her anecdote has been told to 
,te some of the difficulties under 
he labored in mastering English, 
de an announcement on a certain 
' to the assembled congregation as 
: "Next Wednesday being *Wash- 
Bday,' ashes will be blessed and 
ited before Mass." Observing an 

1 and puzzled look on the faces of 
lgregation, he made the announce- 
k second time. When told of his 
no one appreciated the joke better 
Imself, and ever after Ash Wednes- 
aaained clear in his mind. He re- 
l Superior of the community which 
1 established till the day of his 

In having possessed so saintly a 
r his sons have good reason to 
tulate themselves. 

msly co-operating with the 

il direction of Father Vilarrasa, 

e forerunner of Dominican life in 

parts. Mother Mary de la Croix 

ere, who was well fitted to become 

indress of a religious community. 

is bom in Belgium in 1809, six 
before Napoleon's terrible defeat, 

she remembered in a child's way. 

\B of good family, and was closely 



related to some of the first Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. In addition to 
the advantages of a good education, she 
possessed a natural tact for business. 
She had inherited that robust constitu- 
tion for which the Belgians are famous, 
so that although forty years of age on 
entering religion, she was as active and 
vigorous as a young girl. Her counte- 
nance bore a striking resemblance to 
that of Savonarola, and, by nature, she 
seemed possessed of traits of character 
not unlike those of the great reformer. 
Austerities cost her nothing; she was 
most assuredly a perfect religious, nor 
could she understand any one's being in 
religion and needing dispensations in its 
service. Never even in her old age was 
she known to be late at choir, refectory, 
recreation, or any religious duty. 

It was truly an edifying sight to see 
one more than eighty years old, when her 
feeble limbs could barely support the 
weight of her body, struggling to be on 
time with the youngest in the house. 
She required the Divine Office to be said 
regularly ail through the es^rlier years of 
the foundation, till the labors of the 
Sisters became so great that the lack of 
time obliged them to substitute the Office 
of the Blessed Virgin as is said by most 
of the Congregations of our Sisters. 

Like Savonarola, she permitted no in- 
dulgence to her body, but treated it as a 
servant, taking frequent disciplines and 
exacting the same from all the members 
of the community. She was devoted to 
the ceremonies of the Church. Herself a 
daily communicant, she was most par- 
ticular that everything employed in the 
service of the altar should be of the best. 
Economy must be practiced in all parts 
of the Convent, but in God's service .the 
cost must never be counted. Cleanliness 
was her great virtue, nor could she 
tolerate any carelessness in this respect; 
but in the Chapel its neglect amounted in 
her eyes almost to a crime. Many a 
novice serving as sacristan has iMul a 
cobweb or some dust in a hidden comer 
revealed to her knowledge by the ever- 
vigilant eye of Mother Mary; and, as a 
rule, it would hardly be necessary that it 
should be pointed out more than once. 
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The flowers with which the altars were 
aaomed, when natural ones were out of 
season, were made by her hands, and 
great delight she took in this laoor in her 
old age^ when no longer able to be on 
other active duty. 

The earlier account books of the Com- 
munity » kept by Mother Mary, are models 
in penmanship and neatness; her script, 
like that of Father Vilarrasa, bearing a 
close resemblance to print. 

Mother Mary, although an excellent 
scholar in French and possessing a fair 
knowledge of English, never succeeded 
in overcoming her French accent, and 
spoke English as foreigners frequently do 
with the grammatical construction of her 
native tongue. An amusing story is told 
of a novice making quite a laughable 
blunder through this peculiarity of 
Mother Mary. It was customary to make 
the Stations of the Cross during Lent on 
Friday afternoons at three o'clock. It 
•/as the duty of this novice to play the 
"Stabat Mater'* during the devotions. 
She went to the chapel according to cus- 
tom at the d^nointed hour, opened the 
organ, and commenced to put the music 
in place for the singers. Mother Mary, 
noting a delay in the entrance of the 
pupils to the Chapel, walked over to the 
Sister and said: "We will not have the 
Stations to-day, is it not?" The Sister 
interpreted her sentence in che declara- 



tive, "We will not have the Stations to- 
day," and said with surprise, "No?" 

Mother Mary, interpreting her answer 
in declarative also, asked this Sister to 
send her the Sister Sacristan to arrange 
about the altar decorations for the fol- 
lowing day, which was a festival. The 
Sister sped on her mission, announcing 
that Mother Mary had told her that there 
would be no Stations of the Cross that 
day. The Superior, wondering why the 
bell was not rung as usual for the Friday 
devotions, inquired the cause, only to 
learn that Mother Mary had announced 
no services. 

Shortly after Mother Mary called on 
the Superior to inquire into the matter. 
Judge of the Superior's surprise to learn 
that all Mother Mary's knowledge of the 
affair was obtained from the novice. 
When the novice was sent for. she re- 
iterated the statement that her informa- 
tion was obtained from Mother Mary's 
own lips. 

When the matter was finally explained, 
they learned the "Is it not?" which ex- 
pression Mother Mary always used, was 
the cause of the misunderstanding be- 
tween them. Only those who live in 

regular community life can appreciate 
the disorder that could be created by a 
delay or change in the hours of religious 
exercises, especially when the pupils 
form a part of the congregation. 
To he continued. 
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Through wood and glen and fairy dell, 
'Mong gnarled roots with moss o'er- 
grown. 
The Violet strayed to sadly tell 
With low breathed sign and plaintive 
moan. 
How cruel weeds had ruined her cell — 
And she to other haunts had flown. 



From wood and glen and fairy dell 

'Mong gnarled roots with moss o'er- 
grown. 
A whispered "peace" from Lily-Bell, 

A "welcome" warm by trumpet blown, 
The Violet yields to Joy's sweet spell. 

She feels she lives no more alone 
Through wood and glen and fairy dell, 

'Mong gnarled roots with moss o'et- 
grown. 
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THE ROSARY IN ART. 



THE NATIVITY, 



Eliza Allen Stabb. 



The world is at peace! Instead of the 
pomp of marshalling hosts, peaceful citi- 
zens with their families, all over the 
Roman empire, which at that time was 
regarded as the whole world, were seen, 
each traveling to his own city, there to 
be enrolled on the lists of Roman sub- 
jects. For this once Osesar's plans were 
on a line with the Divine Providence and 
the prophecy of Isaiah, "They shall turn 
their swords into ploughshares and their 
spears into pruning hooks" seemed abso- 
lutely fulfilled. Peace over the whole 
world, and Bethlehem, "the city of David, 
the least among the cities of Judah"— 
Bethlehem slept! The noisy crowds that 
had Jostled each other all day pressing 
through the narrow gate, eager for the 
first conveniences, setting aside hos- 
pitalities, had settled down into satisfac- 
tion or at least resignation, and host and 
guest and weary animals, truly beasts of 
burden, had yielded to that mysterious 
infiuence which wraps not only whole 
cities but whole continents in the slum- 
ber which is "Tired nature's sweet 
restorer." 

Yes, Bethlehem slept! But on the edge 
of the little city, one side of the Jostling 
crowds, was a stable; rude, indeed, the 
original cave sheltering the ox and the 
ass of its owner, and over the mouth of 
this natural cave a shed-like entrance 
which broke the force of the wind and 
the storm. To this cave, through the 
shed-like entrance Joseph and his young 
spouse, Mary, had retired as the deep 
twilight found them still wanderers in 
the city of David; had retired to it with 
an ejaculation of thanksgiving, accept- 
ing without complaint their rude sur- 
roundings; for here there was quiet, was 
privacy; and while Bethlehem slept, 
Mary knelt on the rocky floor of the 
Stable, wrapt in a trance of bliss such 



as even her immaculate soul had never 
before known, adoring the unborn Infant 
in her virginal womb; desiring, more 
ardently than ever before, to see the 
Face which would be the face of her 
God; of her Creator, as well as of her 
son! Who can ever sound the depths of 
Mary's adoration? Who can ever im- 
agine its sweetness, its exaltation and at 
tne same time its humility? And as the 
hush of the city deepened and the hours, 
the moments came close to midnight, she 
recalled Nazareth and the midnight 
salutation of Gabriel, when a thrill of 
bliss such as she had never thought of 
passed througn her immaculate soul, her 
immaculate body, and on the mantle 
upon which she had knelt lay the little 
Incarnate One Son of God and Son of 
Mary! For one instant she may be said 
to have been the only mortal .worshipper, 
but in the next Joseph was at her side 
adoring the Child over whom he had 
watched with all a father's love, with 
more than any human father's care; and 
his adoration, united with Mary's, made 
the welcome to earth, to the eyes of men, 
of the Promised One of the people of 
God. 

But was it only over the hills of 
Bethlehem, to the ears of her shepherds, 
that the Gloria in excclsis broke the mid- 
night stillness? Bethlehem slept; the 
dreams of her sleepers undisturbed; but 
with that tnrill of bliss in Mary's im- 
maculate soul, her immaculate body, with 
the first transported look of the Virgin 
Mother on her new-born Babe, the silence 
of the stable was blissfully broken by the 
angelic song of praise, of adoration. 
Angels knelt with Mary and Joseph, 
while their companions, rousing the 
drowsy but faithful shepherds on their 
frosty hillsides with their canticle of 
heavenly rapture, instructed them in the 
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fulfillment of the prophecies. "This day 
is horn to you a Saviour, who is Christ 
the Lord, in the city of David. And the 
shepherds said to one another: "Let us 
go over to Bethlehem and let us see this 
thing that is come to pass which the 
Lord hath showed to us/* and the com- 
ing of the shepherds fills the trio of 
adorers in the stable of Bethlehem, while 
the first flush of the aurora beautifies the 
orient^ which makes to us as it did to 
Correggio "The Holy Night'* in its 
supreme beauty, in the fulness of Its bliss 
and its significance to heaven and earth. 
Frederick von Schlegel, whose erudite 
dissertations are informed by the most 
profound religious spirit, dwells upon 
this picture, one of the two greatest 
treasures in the Dresden Gallery, in a 
manner which Justifies us In quoting him 
verbaUm: "Correggio's paintings cost 
me a long and earnest study to compre< 
hend, for they may justly be compared 
to musical variations on one same 
melody or theme. His figures are to him 
what melody is to the musician, who, by 
simplest chords, unlocks a world of deep 
and thrilling melody. His compositions 
are in the highest sense of the word 
allegorical, and the most striking in- 
stance is to be found In the famous 
*Notte,' which enables us to understand 
how a painter who loves and luxuriates 
in objects of beauty and delight should, 
nevertheless, have imagined and por- 
trayed forms so hideous as those of the 
old man and the aged shepherd in the 
left foreground of that picture; but he 
wished to attract all eyes to the Blessed 
Child born for the salvation of 'mankind 
and shining with pure and holy light on 
the darkness of a ruined world. In 
order the more forcibly to work out this 
idea, the single ray of light which illu- 
mines the picture is made to emanate 
from the body of the Saviour, nor is it 
thus introduced without profound 
thought and meditation, and with i. far 
higher design in view than merely to 
excite astonishment and admiration of 
tbe painter's wonderful skill in the man- 
agement of lights and chiaroscuro. Con- 
sidering the subject in this point of 



view, what could be more fittingly im- 
agined than, instead of leaving the glory 
of the Divine appearance to be refiected 
back by the beauty and radiance of a 
few lovely and joyous forms alone, to 
call to mind the guilt and darkness of 
this degraded and ruined earthly world 
and its deep need of a redeeming light, 
by contrasting that glorious beauty with 
other and earth-born images of pain and 
suffering. Every idea expressed in the 
celebrated *Notte* of Correggio is most 
harmonious and natural, and can scarce- 
ly fail to lead the mind above, where the 
countenance of Christ shines in glorious 
beauty over all." Let us add to this in- 
terpretation by one of the most profound 
of critics in any age, that in the whole 
range of art the bliss of Mary, Virgin 
and Mother has never been expressed to 
the eye as in this picture, where she em- 
braces her Divine Son as He lies in the 
straw of the manger, encircling Him 
with her virginal arms, her eyes bent 
upon His in the rapture of a divine ma- 
ternity. 

Next to Correggio's Nativity we must 
always place Perugino's, meditative, 
solemn as they all are in their sweetness. 
The first moments of adoration are ex- 
pressed in a picture which gives the In- 
fant lying on the mantle of Mary on the 
fioor of the stable, while she, with the 
grace of a lily on its stalk, with folded 
hands, adores the Divine word. The rap- 
ture is so silent, so profound, the virginal 
simplicity is so unparalleled, excepting in 
Fra Angelico's Annunciation, that we 
seem to touch the very first act of adora- 
tion of the Incarnate Word made visible 
to mortal eye. Opposite Mary kneels S. 
Joseph, the hands raised In adoring ad- 
miration of the little one for whom he, 
too, has longed with a desire bom of the 
knowledge imparted to him by the angel, 
when he said: "Fear not to take unto 
thee Mary, thy wife, for that which is 
conceived in her is of the Holy Ghost." 
A framework like the door of the stable 
fills the center of the lofty space, within 
which fioat two adoring angels, and bie- 
tween them. In a circle. Is the Dove of the 
Holy Spirit, raying forth glories. In the 
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middle ground, as if just approaching tlie 
stable, appear the shepherds, kneeling 
with the deepest devotion, followed by 
their flocks, while on one of the distant 
heights is the shepherd who heard the 
first call of the angel announcing the 
new-born Redeemer. 

Another Nativity by Perugino gives 
the kneeling figures of the Blessed Vir- 
gin and S. Joseph in the lone stable. 
Close by the Virgin Mother kneel the ox 
and the ass beside the crib, and two 
solemn and beautiful figures which we 
might well take for angels but for the 
shepherd staffs in their arms. This has 
been often called the most beautiful of 
Perugino's Nativities; to which we might 
assent but for the virginal grace an., ab- 
solute simplicity of Mary in the first we 
have described. 

Perugino repeated this subject in the 
Collegio del Cambio in Perugia; the Vir- 
gin Mother and foster-father, kneeling 
shepherds, and high above three angels of 
exquisite grace and beauty, singing from 
a scroll the "Gloria in excelsis Deo." 
These are all worthy of Perugino and are 
unapproached as meditative representa- 
tions of the Nativity. 

To Perugino succeeds Lorenzo di Credi, 
from the same school of devout art, the 
studio of Andrea Verrocchio, in which 
they were fellow students. Some influ- 
ence, as subtle as the aroma of night- 
blooming flowers, must have pervaded 
that studio, for not only Perugino and 
Lorenzo di Credi were Verrocchio's 
pupils, but Leonardo da Vinci; he did 
not paint a Nativity, indeed, but the art 
which Leonardo practiced was a sacred 
art 

The most precious of Lorenzo's Na- 
tivities is a circular picture in the Bor- 
gia Palace, Rome. Enough of the stable, 
with the two kneeling animals, is given 
to identify it, and Mary and Joseph are 
the only worshippers of the beautiful 
Babe with a bundle of straw for His bed, 
who meets His mother's look of adora- 
tion with ineffable love, and raises His 



little hand toward her with a gesture of 
tender recognition, while the distant 
landscape is of exceeding beauty. 

These are the "great Nativities"; these 
embody the narrative, the dogma, the 
adoration inspired in all who devoutly 
meditate upon this third mystery of the 
Rosary. But we may also add, they are 
the transflguration of a picture found by 
skillful excavators on the walls of a cor- 
ridor in the catacombs of S. Sebastian a 
little more than a quarter of a century 
ago. This picture occupies the center of 
an arcosolium, representfng the Divfne 
Infant in a crib. "In the poor little 
wooden bed in which the Divine IntUKt 
is laid/' says the writer In the Bulletin 
of Christian Archaeology of 1878, 
"wrapped in swaddling clothes we might 
not recognize the manger," but it is dis- 
tinctly indicated by the head of the ox 
and of the ass rising behind and almost 
resting upon it. The head of the Infant 
is crowned by a nimbus, and the Virgin 
Mother and foster-father are keeping 
adoring watch at each end of the crib. 
This picture dates between 313 and 350 
A. D., and speaks too plainly to be mis- 
understood of the devotion of the early 
Christians to the Nativity of our Lord. 
. The Christmas chimes are ringing; 
evergreen and holly are glistening In 
the light of illuminated churches: the 
world's heart is merry; we draw our 
wraps around us as we hasten to the 
earliest Mass allowed, and the Adeste 
fidelis greets us as we join the vast 
throng who have come with the shep- 
herds to adore the new-bom Son of God, 
Son of Mary. Let us recite at least the 
joyful mysteries on our Rosary befojce 
we pass again into the world's atmos- 
phere, and as we call up to our imagina- 
tion that picture in the stable of Beth- 
lehem, may the purity and humility of 
the Blessed Virgin and of S. Joseph, 
their spirit of profound adoration, take 
possession of our souls, and the Infant ot 
Bethlehem, in all the beauty of His low- 
liness, fill our hearts with that peaCe 
which passeth all understanding. 
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IN DEBT TO THREE SAINTS. 



Caroline D. Swan. 



Paul Brennan stood for a moment ir-^pn 
resolute, with an almost invisible swing ' 
of his cane. The frown on his handsome 
face was full of vexation. Had not Peter 
Donovan promised to meet him on this 
comer, and were they not going together 
•to some sort of frolic? Paul did not ex- 
actly know what folly was ahead, but 
Peter was a gay lad — as lads go, in gay 
New York — and never lacked resources. 
To be sure, he had not Paul's superior 
education nor his high breeding, but idle 
sport was the aim of both, and in jollity 
Donovan was "passed master." So Bren- 
nan stood on the avenue and sulked. 
,:But the sun was shining, with its best 
g;(>Iden glow, on the superb marble fronts 
and carven cornices above and on the 
variegated crowd below. The effect was 
dazzling, and Paul was artist enough to 
appreciate it. So he lingered till it final- 
ly occurred to him that he was obstruct- 
ing the flow of the throng, which seemed 
sweeping in one direction. Mechanically 
he followed on, also — with some vague 
idea that he might yet fall in with Peter 
■—until he woke up to the fact that all 
these people were church-goers. 

"Saint Cecilia's," he murmured, "That's 
it. Why, what's going on there?" 

For, though a nominal Cathoiic. Paul, 
like many others, did not study the calen- 
dar to keep track of either Saints' days 
or services. Church, on this bright after- 
noon, was the last thought in his heart. 
Yet the silvery call of a very sweet bell 
was ringing its way into his conscious- 
ness. 
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'She is calling! Saint Cecilia!" he 
said to himself, dryly. "She ought to 
pick out a better fellow, though — better 
than I am— or ever shall be! 

Yet^ by this time, he had nearly reach- 
ed the church and just then a vibrant, 
melancholy voice drifted out from the 
choir. His quick, musical sense caught 
and clasped its beauty. "By Jove!" he 
cried, "the Saint Is singing herself!" 



He tried to smile at the fancy, but slg 
nally failed. 

"She is singing to me," was the nex*^ 
thought, and, led by some impulse tha^ 
seemed too strong for him, he softly en — 
tered the church and knelt with the rest- 
As the music slowly quivered and soare 
and fell like a sequence of silver 
many thoughts oppressed him. His will- 
fulness, his practical irreligion — nay 
more, his open sins — the shame of it al 
fell upon him like a dull blow. Con- 
science whispered, insistently: "Yo 
ought not to lead this life. You kno 
better. And you ought to be making 
better man of Donovan, instead of lettin 
him spoil you." 

"Lord forgive me!" he murmured. 

Then, as the wonderful voice sang on o 
the Precious Blood and its might of par 
don« a soprano voice took up the strain- 
a soprano so pure and sweet that it seem 
ed like white light. 

"O Madeline!" whispered the listenin 
soul^ "is it thy voice, indeed? 
still of strength and forgiveness?" 

"Da robur, fer auxilium! Give strength, 
bring help!" 

The cry of his soul went up with the 
tender tones, whose pleading, mingled 
with the fragrance from the incense 
cloud, penetrated every fibre ot his being. 
Did any one — could any one but Made- 
line have a voice like that? It was many 
years since he last heard it, yet he could 
hardly be mistaken. If Madeline Engel- 
mann — Madeline his old love — ^were still 
living — if she had not joined the White 
Choir before the Throne — that was surely 
her voice. The words of the Psalmist 
came to him with new meaning: "My 
song shall be of mercy and judgment; unto 
Thee, O Lord, will I sing." She was sing- 
ing thus, his Madeline, unto Him. the 
Lord, whether below, on our green earth, 
or in His Presence! 

For him, Paul, to him, except uncon- 
sciously, she would never sing again. 
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foolish he had been to quarrel with 
I those olden days! How wicked! 
as a little Saint, even then, and a 
of Christ now— at least, so he had 

How far from him she had gone! 
!ar, in every sense! He thought 
of his follies, his reckless life of 
What would she say, if she knew? 
e was indeed "in exile." He buried 
ad in his hands, with an impulsive 
1, as if hiding his unworthiness 
111 but God. 

followed the throng that left the 
I, like a man in a dream. All at 
tie heard a small, piping voice close 

side. He looked down and into a 

child's face, lit with a pair of im- 

g blue eyes. 

y I do home wlv oo?*' Brennan 

ily waked up. He had thought at 

f the Christ-Child. 

ly, you little midget, where did you 

from?'' 

had striven to make his tone se- 

t>ut a smile played on his lips. The 

one clasped his hand with the un- 

ing confidence of infancy, but no re- 

ime. 

jay, you little piece of Christmas, 

did you come from?" urged Paul, 
re is your mother?" 
' muvver is dorn to Heaven, where 
s!" A pause followed. "An' I'm 
there, too! Doin' wiv you!" 
rhaps you will, young man," retort- 
,ul; "but it's more than likely you 

otr 

blue eyes shone like stars and the 
tightened on Paul's fingers. This 
k had in no wise disturbed the 
J trust. 

nnan began to feel embarrassed 
if Peter should come upon him 
They were passing one of the pub- 
luares, so Paul took his charge 
ir out of the crowd and sat down on 
f the benches, wondering if he had 
uddenly become somebody's nurse- 

rhaps the boy is a fairy change- 
too!" he remarked, dryly. Yet the 
pot in his heart had been touched, 
ved children, and this one appealed 
n strongly. 
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The youngster looked at him thought- 
fully. Then came a burst of canfldence. 

"If I'm dood, Dod will love me. And if 
you're dood, Dod will love oo!" 

"Who told vou that, sonny?" 

"My muwer. Up in heaven Is wings — 
lots of wings, all feavers, white ones!" 

"Yes, all feathers— that is right!" as- 
sented Paul. 

An woses — white ones an' wed ones!" 

Yes, roses. What else?" 

An' gold, shiny things, on their 
heads." 

Yes, tell us some more," 
My muwer went wight up there," and 
the child pointed to the blue, with a rev- 
erent gesture. "Papa is there." 

"An orphan child," murmured Paul. 
"No use to search for the parents, then. 
Well, who else is there?" 

"Oo an' me!" A glad little laugh fol- 
lowed this assurance, and a decided toss 
of his curls showed he had done giving 
information. 

It flashed upon Paul's mind that sd«ne 
souls have a special devotion to the Holy 
Infancy; he had begun to understand it. 
Yet what could he do with the child — hd 
had no home other than an unattractive 
boarding-house. "I should not be sport- 
ing round so much with Donovan if I 
had!" he murmured, in self-ex(!ulpatioh. 
Luckily, just then rescue appeared In 
the distance. He caught sight of a young 
priest whom he knew. Father Doucette, 
the assistant at S. FYancis de Sales'. 

"I hope he will come this way," 
thought Brennan, "and tell me what to 
do with this child. Stray lambs are in 
his line!" 

The approach of the other soon gave 
him his opportunity. Hia previous de- 
termined avoidance of the young eccle- 
siastic was all forgotten; if Father Dou- 
cette remembered he gave no sign, but 
returned Brennan's eager greeting with 
like cordiality. 

"But whom have we here?" h6 inquired 
kindly, stroking the baby's curls. His 
Majesty graciously permitted the caress. 
"What is 'your name, my little man?" 

"Rafe— Rafe-el." 

"Ah^ an angel's name, baby? Raphael. 
Now, dear, what is the other naxner' 
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But his Majesty had taken refuge in 
silence. The red of the setting sun flung 
a Titianescue warmth that was almost 
glory on the golden curls and the blue 
eyes held suggestions of sleep. Brennan 
related h6w he had found his cherub — or 
rather how his cherub had found him — 
and the other met the case at once. 
"Take him up to S. Aloysius*— the Child- 
ren's Home on JefTers Square — and pass 
him over to Sister Evangelist. Tell her. 
if you like, that I stand sponsor for you 
both!" And with a pleasant laugh and 
touch of his hat. Father Doucette went 
his way. 

Brennan lost no time in following this 
advice. All went well at the Home. 
Sister Evangelist, a tall, sweet-faced 
nun, welcomed "the little angel" — as she 
at once named him — and the boy went to 
her confidingly, as he had to Paul. Sud- 
denly a new idea struck Brennan and 
struck him with force. Here was a 
charity! Was it not his duty to help it 
on? What right had he — what moral 
right — to add one more to this little flock 
—one more mouth to be fed — without 
adding, in due proportion, to its bread 
and butter fund? The warm color flushed 
his fine face. His purse was nearly 
empty! The money he had wickedly 
squandered with Donovan would have en- 
abled him, now, to do the handsome 
thing. But. alas, it was gone! What 
could he do? Then a fresh thought 
came to him, like a gleam of salvation. 
"I will remember S. Aloysius with a gift 
at Christmastide if not earlier," he said 
eagerly, and Sister Evangelist thanked 
him with a beaming smile. 

He had gotten out of his dilemma, to 
be sure, but he had given a promise, 
Paul Brennan had a strong sense of 
honor and he saw he stood at a turning 
of the ways. "No more fun, now, my 
bov!" he reflected. "Go back on Peter 
and all his doings — because you'll have 
to! No matter what he thinks — but you 
can't go back on your word! ' Yet he 
strolled back, pleased with himself, after 
all, and dreamed that night of S. Aloy- 
sius and a bevy of small angels. 

He neter knew Just how it came about. 
He had to:be economical; dollars seemett. 



somehow, to have a greater vaTne than 
ever before! Peter laughed at hfrn, knA 
then deserted him for other and merrier 
companions. He found himself making 
friends with Father Doucette and pi«kfttg 
up religious duties. One thing leif to 
another. He had a hard stmggle wlt& 
many temptations but eame off victori- 
ous! And the dollars for his Chribtmas 
offering piled up famously. "Can't afford 
anything nowadays!" he asseverated 
gaily. "I am in debt to S: Aloysius." 

He had found a motive for aelf-denfal; 
it was a new experience, Strang, yet not 
wholly unpleasant. He grew more and 
more fond of the little Raphael, w&ose 
relatives failed to appear .and were 
sought for in vain. The boy wore about 
his neck a tiny medal of the Sacred 
Heart, of which he was very proud. 

"Mine!" he said, with a fine air of pn>- 
prietorship. "My murvver dive me It!" 
So Sister Evangelist knew that the 
mother had been a Catholic. Paul 
learned much about the other children, 
In his frequent visits, and about the gen^ 
eral management of the Home. His 
sympathies were strongly enlisted. "If 
I only had money on a large scale, like 
my uncle Ezra, I would endow It.'* he re- 
marked one day to Father Doucette. He 
was becoming attached to the pnest, 
also, finding him as companionable as 
Donovan, but in a far difTerent way. 
"Even as it is, I would beg my uncle to 
leave it a small sum in hie will; but be ifl 
a New Englander and a staunch Pro- 
testant, so it is useless to ask." 

"We can ask Heaven," replied the good 
Father, gently. "We can ask oar detfr 
Lord. *More things are wrought hy 
prayer than this world dreams of.' " 

After this Paul frequented the Advent 

Masses at S. Francis', and Father Don^-' 

cette saw with delight that his own In— ^ 

fluence — or some other more potent — ^wa^^ 
moulding the wayward young man ta^ 
higher things. At S. Cecelia's, too, Paukss^ 
appeared occasionally, to hear the^ 
wonderful alto in the sad yet uplfftin^pT' 
Advent Antiphons — those ancient crlefl^- 
of the Church for the coming of her JjorH^ 
— cries which seem half Joy and halP 
wailing of woe. But the clear soprano^^ 
was not In the choir, nor did hte In- 
quiries for her proouce aift floM vuMtML^ 
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', however, brought Peter Dono- 
ng Id to his room in a state of 
:ht. "Here's a telegram for you 
> to us!" he cried eagerly. He 
3f breath, having come up "on 
e quick" from the big notary's 
ire he made a pretense of read- 
"My principal says, 'Tell 
his uncle has died, and that the 
ate of the late deceased falls to 
rill.' " 

>ened the telegram like a man 
im. It contained a notification 
ath and date of funeral. 
}st his soul!" murmured Paul, 
ng us all to His everlasting 
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responded the other, with a 
ace. 

n had not taken the great tid- 
I the enthusiasm his friend ex- 
thanks, Donovan, for bringing 
' he continued. "You are very 

nee ensued, after Trhich the 
ir remarked slowly, "Now I can 
debt to S. Aloysius!" 
it Peter only stared and went 
the office muttering, "Debts, 
j! Well, I am puzzled!" 
'ent down to the New England 
)f "Uncle Ezra" and found his 
ritance a very solid one. Some- 
aade him sad. He was a lonely 
pite his new wealth; there was 
ejoice in it or share it except the 
lael. Without Madeline life was 
He thought of hi:; uncle's 
Id age, wondering if his own lot 
e the same. 

me Christmas was coming on 
3wing to legal preliminaries, he 
►t yet touch the funds of his 
state, so his Christmas gift could 
his own small savings after all; 
cnew the cost of sacrifice they 
ted, and the dear Lord knew it, 

ill accept it in reparation!" — the 
sprang from the young man's 
and for the sake of His Holy 
BUS. "I must make an offering at 
a's, too; for it was there I found 
Truly the Saint's gift was a 



sweet one!" he added, thinking anew of 
the blue eyes, dark as the ocean, and the 
mist of golden hair. 

"Anyway, the baby must have a Merry 
Christmas, and the other babies, too." 
So he invaded the toy-shops and Sister 
Evangelist rejoiced. 

The soft snows had come drifting down 
in ermine fiakes and the chill of true 
Christmas weather was in the air, when 
Paul set out for the Orphanage of S. 
Aloysius. The bells were ringing out 
gay carols as he made his way through 
the crowded streets. He found a Christ- 
mas Crib at the Home and a distribution 
of gifts. Raphael was lovely, indeed, as 
he stood there, clasping a big bunch of 
holly with its scarlet berries. He seemed 
a true flower of Noel; his starry eyes 
glowed with excitement, his cheeks had 
caught a pale scarlet flush, as of pome- 
granate blossoms. Sister Evangelist was 
more than ever impressed with the re- 
markable character of the child's beauty. 
Other pretty children there were, but 
none like this one. Then, suddenly, be- 
hind Sister Evangelist's white winged 
cap appeared a pale face — the face of a 
beautiful girl, her dark eyes luminous 
with a Joy beyond words. It was Made- 
line Engelmann, Paul's Madeline. 

He stood still for a moment, fairly 
dizzy with delight. Then in another 
second he was bending over her and 
taking both her hands in his. That 
silent moment held a world of love and 
reconciliation. Madeline's heart was in 
her eyes; and Sister Evangelist, watch- 
ing them, knew there would soon be a 
real home for the boy Raphael. 

Some hours later, as the two were 
walking home beneath the stars, Paul 
tried to express his gratitude for all this 
Christmas joy. 

"We will have a dear little home, 
Madeline, and a place in it for *the little 
angel,' but there are also other things to 
do. You see, dear, I am in debt to three 
Saints! To S. Aloysius, for its shelter of 
Raphael — ^we must make Sister Evan- 
gelist happy with a huge gift — and to S. 
Cecilia, for there I found him." 

"Yes, to S. Cecilia. So am I, Paul! 
For there I found you!" 
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"Did you sing there once at Benedic- 
tion?" 

"Yes, I saw you there, kneeling. My 
heart went out to you as I sang! Do 
not blame yourself too much for the past, 
l:'aul. You seem to have been doing 
many good deeds of late. Father Dou- 
cette and Sister Evangelist both say so. 
And I love you for every one of them. 
Yes. we must remember 3. Cecilia's." 
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'And S. Francis*, Father Doucette's 

church." 
"And why S. Francis?" 

"Because we are going to be married 
there." 

A happy little blush suffused the pale 

face, a wave of shyness, like the opening 

of a Christmas rose. 

"Yes, dear!" cried Paul, "as long as I 
live it will be most especially S. 
Francis!" 



CN THE HILLS. 



Chas. J. Phillips. 



Can you imagine a man trying to love and enjoy Nature, and kamng out Qodf The fool 
saith in his heart, "There is no Ood" Bow long can the fool endure f 



O sweet, still hills, in all your sunny ves- 
ture, 

And waving wheat-fields in the wind 
afloat! 

O robin in the wood's edge, lavishingly 
Pouring sweet music from your burst- 
ing throat! 

cool shade lying darkly in the oak 
woods, 

And hot sun beating on the rain-washed 
sand! 

O music of the woods and fields and sun- 
light, 

O happy songs of my dear country- 
land! 

Dear songs of ripening sun — still songs 
of moonlight. 

Music of fields, deep of my soul a part — 

Music of day and night, of birds and 
breezes. 

Sweet symphonies of Earth — you break 
my heart! 

Out of the lushy coolness of the black 
marsh 

The frogs are chirping, tremulous and 
shrill, 

O frogs and yellow moon, why do you 
mock me? 

O hear me. big heart of my Lonely Hill! 



But robins' solos are for sunlit wheat- 
fields; 
And wheening cat-birds to the tree tops 
whine. 
Frogs croak to rainy ponds, and low 

winds answer. 
Each call is heard — but no one answers 

mine. 
I stand alone, out in the voiceless star- 
light. 
The hills are dumb, the yellow mooB 
wanes white — 
So cold and white! — and from the dusky 
marshes 
Only the frogs' clear song breaks on 
the nigiit. 
Yes, all alone I stand — the world is sleep- 
ing— 
The world below me, and the stars 
above. 
Ah, vest the stars — the sky — the out- 
stretched shelter, 
The shielding arms of God — my God of 
love! 



Ah, now the frogs are singing very 
sweetly! 
Oh, all the world sings sweetly — every 
part! 
The winds, the birds, and soon the 
warm, red sunrise! 
O song of fields and woods, you heal 
my heart! 
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THE SECRET OF GROSSMEISTER CLIFFS. 



Margaret D. O'Bribn, 



Chapter XX.— The Joust. 

Landry knew that man is much 
;8ed by external appearances and 
:hough his normal condition is to 
ve active and passive senses, with 
much-abused basis, "common 
' still these senses are as varied, 
1, tinctured, as the moral pecu- 
s of each character, and are 
1 by individual sentiments and 
is; hence his anxious prepara- 
for the Joust and the races. He 

to harmonize persons, places and 
, sought to avoid jarring and dis- 
ce. His arrangements were inter- 

of taste and judgment, suiting the 
ter of the entertainment, yet 
r elaborate nor expensive. This 

of thought, this easy combination 
> useful with the beautiful, formed 
lent traits of his character. The 
srith which he brought in nice dis- 
ns was rare and admirable, and 
productive of satisfactory results. 

who were to figure as knights Im- 
his spirit and desired to be knights 
racter as in name. 

age of chivalry phases one of the 
beautiful periods of the modem 
Ian world, blending as it does the 
t impulses of charity with the 
t teaching of Christianity and 
3d by the sanction of the Church, 
rs differ as to the date, origin and 
T of the grand old Military Orders, 
ost of them belong to the time of 
usades; the twelfth and thirteenth 
ies gave them birth. Chivalry in 
jt development was an instrument 
ace. an agent of morality. The 
: on his accession to the Order 

to fear, reverence and serve God 
usly, to battle for the Faith, to 
ther than renounce Christianity, to 
thful to his lord, to support the 

of weak, of the widow and the 
n, never to offend the neighbor de- 



liberately, never to undertake an action 
through motives of sordid gain, and to 
keep his faith inviolably with regard to 
all. Such was the kind of chivalry that 
the Catholic Church sanctioned, that was 
extended by the Crusades, and that rose 
to its loftiest expression in the Military 
Orders. Hence it became in the hands of 
the Church a most powerful auxiliary for 
the advancement of civilization. But we 
must carefully distinguish between this 
kind of chivalry, which was a form or 
expression of Catholic life, and that 
which^ at a later period, was but the em- 
bodiment of a worldly principle. The 
former claims our admiration, because it 
was an agent of immense good in the 
diffusion of sound morals. The latter, on 
the contrary, which aimed solely at the 
exaltation of material beauty, which 
pushed virtue to extravagance by as- 
suming the existence of higher motives 
than those of the Christian Faith, which 
introduced an imaginary and independent 
principle of honor outside of the duty im- 
posed by the Divine law, and which, con- 
sequently, undertook to legitimatize the 
duel, or the resentment of injury by 
deadly combat — such chivalry, far from 
being approved by the Church, was al- 
ways held in abhorrence. 

Hence upon reflection we find the 
terms chivalry and illustrious knight 
convey in themselves the highest and 
noblest human attributes. A genuine 
test of the heroic character of those 
tnus titled is — all mankind at once 
feel and give expression to the truth in 
the character; thus the knight of old 
was not alone above his fellows in birth 
and riches, but in bravery, self-sacrifice 
and virtue. Excited from his youth by 
love of virtue and valor, he sought occa- 
sions to test his courage, to wield a 
sword or split a lance for God, honor or 
his lady love — whose name he desired to 
immortalize by deeds- of prowess. High- 
born mothers taught their sons first to 
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love and serve God; second, to cherish 
honor; and third, to protect and defend 
the poor and afflicted. Thus we find 
kings, princes and nobles becoming 
knights, leaders of men, heroes and 
saints. Great and noble women must 
have been these mothers of olden times! 
They looked more to high principle and 
virtue than to fortune and fame. May 
the time come when we shall see their 
like among us living, active and teach- 
ing! Then shall the men become knights 
without fear and without reproach. 

The tilting ground was some distance 
from the Hall, on the verge of a wood, 
fronted by extensive meadows, fringed 
with stately oaks, magnolias and ole- 
anders, with pastures beyond. The 
ground from the wood sloped gradually 
to level land, where a quadrangular 
space was enclosed for the lists. En- 
trances were made east and west to suit 
the race course. To right and left of 
each stood a colored post to be guarded 
by heralds. Whatever knight was forced 
beyond these or whose chargers touched 
their bases would be obliged to yield to 
his aptagonist and retire from the lists 
as vanquished. Beyond the entrance 
were pavilions, to the east those of the 
knights challengers, to the west those of 
the challenged. Both sets would soon be 
crowned with the colors and crests of the 
respective parties. In each pavilion sat 
a squire, who, as in times of chivalry, 
was to remove the knight's armor, at- 
tend to his robes and see to his general 
wants. In the woods, back of the lists, 
were tents for refreshments. Outside the 
quadrangle, north and south, circular gal- 
leries had been raised. In the center of 
the latter stood the queen's throne, 
canopied and awned with pale rose- 
colored stuff. The immediate covered 
seats on each side were for ladles of 
honor and guests. High above the 
canopy waved the **Stars and Stripes," 
half way down from them the pennons 
and legends of the knights. The back 
of the throne chair showed a shield; the 
field azure the common charge, argent, a 
pelican in piety, with bordure and de- 
vices of knights counter-charged. The 
supporters showed sheaves of sugar-cane 



and small cotton trees. The mantling 
and legend. "Union, Justice and Con- 
counter-charged, the whole surmounted 
fidence," were tinctured as the shield, 
by a cross fleury or. 

Opposite to this throne was another, 
alike in grace and elegance of design, 

but different in its decorations. Above 
the canopy floated proudly the flag of 
Louisiana; beneath It the colors of those 
entered for the races and the names of 
their steeds on small pennants. The 
shield on the throne chair showed the 
arms of the Holy Father Pius the Ninth 
and those of the Archbishop of New Or- 
leans. On both sides of this throne were 

covered seats for the suite of his Grace, 

• 

his clergy and other distinguished 
guests; the remaining gallery seats were 
for general spectators. Some yards north 
of the thrones a rough arch sprang from 
light shafts and spanned the lists. This 
was decorated with evergreens, floral 
wreaths^ pennons and many heraldic de- 
vices worked and blazoned, to honor the 
queen of love and beauty. This arch 
created universal curiosity, but the earl- 
marshal imposed silence on this point 
until the moment for action had arrived. 

The picture was striking — the gay 
pavilions, decorated arch, circus seats 
and towers — all flanked in north and 
south by dark pines and royal oaks, 
while east and west stretched endless, 
undulating plains, dotted here ana there 
with clusters of oleander or magnolia. 

The race course — a two-mile track- 
was well chosen. It contained three 
leaps^ one a high breastwork, staked, five 
feet six inches; second, a patch of stone 
wall, six feet three inches, and third, ft 
bit of water nigh eighteen feet wide. 
Old champions of the turf who had been 
called in to examine its condition de- 
clared it capital. If other things corre- 
sponded with the arrangements, the 
hopes of success which all parties enter- 
tained should be verified, both in regard 
to pleasure and finance. The fete h^ 
been widely published, arousing interest 
even among strangers, so that thocre con- 
cerned had reason for cherishing hopes <>' 
satisfactory results. 

A committee of gentlemen was formed, 
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J. H. Devereux in the chair. The 
tment of knights, squires, judges, 
ds and other officers called for a 

number of gentlemen, conse- 
y insured the attendance of their 
^8 and friends. Arrangements were 
with different railway companies 
press trains and with steamboat 
for chartered boats, so that no in- 
lience might arise from want of 
ng conveyance. One railroad com- 
3fFered to take all horses entered 
3 lists and races to and from Oak- 
iQ of charge. 

8 were drawn up for the races. 

tinutes of the meetings were pub- 

and a few days brought the fol- 

entries: First race: Mr. H. 
lont's Lady Bird; Mr. T. Barry's 
Mr. J. J. Talbot's Bayard; Mr. S. 
Auliffe's Jackson. Second race: 

Landry's Sapphire; Mr. Rene 
ey's Cherokee; Mr. A. Devereux 's 
j; Mr. E. M. Flagherty's Reine. 
the horses were to be ridden by 
owners, except Major Landry's; Mr. 
Jr. would ride for him. No post 
. should be accepted unless for 
ds or squires. Time seemed to 
for those desirous for the fete, 
it flew with electric speed for the 
B themselves, so much had they 
n and practice. 

weather had been very cold, some 
lark and stormy, others of con- 
rain. Occasionally a rather warm 
auld remind Starry of one, a few 
ago, which she never could forget, 
mdered, as she watched the great 
descend, if the creek were swollen 
' any horse and rider were in 
; If so, would a certain stranger 
r to guide and protect? How last- 
•e some pictures! How loth is 
y to pull them from the walls! 
solves to destroy them, takes them 
looks at them, grows faint-hearted 
verently re-hangs them, 
iiary 22 dawned fair and clear; oft 
xiously had it been looked for by 
.t Oakley, and here it was, all that 
)e desired. 

a early hour the plantation hands, 
1 by Mrs. Rogers, bore various 



baskets, hampers and boxes to the tents 
adjoining the lists; soon wagons laden 
with other boxes and cases arrived: each 
one was busy attending to the part as- 
signed. 
Bella had long since been duly elected 

queen, to the delight of Mr. and Mrs. 
Schiller. Her costume was exquisite — a 
pale rose-colored velvet with front 
panels and bodice of white velvet slashed 
with gold and studded with jewels — the 
waist came high about the neck, while 
long flowing sleeves trimmed with soft 
cream lace of fabulous worth covered 
her shapely arms. From her left shoulder 
depended a lace scarf, fastened with a 
diamond clasp; she wore a star of dia- 
monds to match in her rich, dark hair. 

"She is every inch a queen," thought 
the girls, as she walked in the drawing- 
room, that they might see If her cos- 
tume were worthy her beauty and dig- 
nity. The spell of her loveliness held 
them silent; so regal she seemed that 
they forgot this was the girl with whom 
they had studied, played and quarreled. 

She misunderstood their silence, and 
turning, with tears in her lustrous eyes, 
said: "I have disappointed you; I tried 
my best to be as you wished." 

Starry, awakened from her reverie by 

the tone of pain, sprang forward, clasped 

Bella's burning hands in hers. "Oh, no, 

no, Bella; we are silent because we are 
so pleased." 

"You are lovely as a picture," said 
Bertie, affectionately kissing her brow, 
"and I hope our queen's soul is as rich 
in virtue as her royal robe is in jewels." 

"I do not think it is," said Bella with 

a sigh, and at the same time she looked 

wistfully from one face to another, as If 

she would make sure that each was satis- 
fled. 

"I would like to rest," she said lan- 
guidly. 

"Yes, dear — ^here comes your maid, we 
shall leave you and go to dress." 

"Is it only now you go?" exclaimed 

Mrs. Landry coming in watch in hand. 

"You have to be on the grounds at 11 
A. M." 

"We shall not be long, mamma," re- 
plied Bertie, and off they tripped, gay a9 
larks. 
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With what eyes youth looks upon the 
world. No wonder that some critics 
write that all the beauty of earth and 
sky exists in the soul of the beholder, 
not in the objects beheld — ^were it in the 
object would it not always affect alike? 

"Thus things terrestrial wear a different 

hue, 
As youth or age persuades, and neither 

true. 
So Flora's wreath through colored crystal 

seen. 
The rose or lily appears blue or green, 
Biit still the imputed tints are those 

alone, 
The medium represents and not their 



own. 



f> 



Already were the grounds crowded. 
Wagonnettes, busses, carriages, buggies 
and other vehicles dashed in from every 
point. The Oakley, Devereux and Court- 
ney carriages met the trains, while 
others attended to the boats. A blast of 
trumpets having announced the hour, 
the orchestra opened with the march 
from "Oberon," "See the Conquering 
Hero Comes." The procession moved 
from the Hall. Four heralds handsomely 
mounted lead, next squires gearing their 
masters' lances, each leading his master's 
steed, then the knights with visors down. 
The riders in the race followed, in 
colors as they were to appear on the 
course, and preceded by stewards, judge, 
clerk of the course and other officers. 
Then came the earl-marshal, the car- 
riages of the queen and those of her 
ladies of honor, attended by several 
mounted guards. The procession slowly 
made the round of the lists, amid the 
well-suppressed and yet enthusiastic ad- 
miration of the crowds. Many and warm 
were the words of greeting and approba- 
tion that ever and anon swelled into a 
burst of welcome as each party's favorite 
appeared. 

Again the trumpet's blast — the knights, 
squires attendants fall into position 
round the queen's throne — silence pre- 
vailed; the queen, assisted by the earl- 
marshal and attended by her maids of 
honor, ascended her throne, honored 
guests took their seats as pre-arranged. 
Then the earl-marshal leads the Arch- 
bishop to the throne opposite, where he 



is surrounded by his clergy and other 
guests. 

The queen and Archbishop having been 
enthroned, the earl-marshal drew up the 
knights and squires in a semi-circle be- 
fore the queen. The people spontane- 
ously burst into expressions of applause. 
Brave and handsome looked the knights; 
two were of S. Patrick, and well its cos- 
tume set off their athletic forms. The 
doublet and nether garment of dark oliTe 
green, slashed with silver, with hose and 
shoe ornaments to match. The mantle of 
rich sky-blue tabinet, lined with white 
silkj and fastened with a cordon of bine 
silk and gold with tassels. On the right 
shoulder fell the hood, of the same ma- 
terial as the mantle. The initials K. P. 
were worked on the inside. The collar 
of the order is formed of roses alternat- 
ing with harps tied together with a knot 
of gold; the roses enamelled alternately 
white within red and rea within white. 
For the center imperial crown our 
knights substituted an American eagle, 
surmounting a golden harp from which 
was suspended the badge, of gold and 
oval, surrounded by a wreath of sham- 
rocks proper on a gold field; within this 
was a band of sky-blue enamel charged 
with the motto of the order, Quis Se- 
parahit, in gold letters. Within this 
band were saltire gules surmounted by a 
shamrock without the crown. The field 
of the cross was argent. One knight 
wore the collar and badge, the other only 
the star, which differed from the badge 
in being circular, and instead of the 
wreath of shamrocks had eight rays of 
silver. It was attached to a blue ribbon, 
and worn on his shoulder. Their helmets 
were steel with five bars or, charged a» 
the badge and surmounted by three oli've 
green plumes tipped with gold. Tl^^ 
field of each shield was azure, with. ^ 
chief argent and charged as the bad^^ 
The caparisons of their steeds, oll"^® 
green bordered with green shamrocl 
and initialed *'K. P." The multltu 
called them the Knights of the ' 
rock," or "K. P." 

Howard Stanley was a "Knight of t^^* 
Garter," an order instituted by Bdwau-^ 
in. of England, and, though not as 



DOMINICANA 



9S» 



some other orders, equal in 
e author says it excelled^ in 
nd honor, all orders of the 
is said to have been devised to 
the party of the King such no- 
re likely to aid him in his war 
ance, and intended as an imita- 
ig Arthur's Round Table. King 
mself was a Knight. 
y of the garter is: The Count- 
sbury let fall her garter while 
irith the King. His Majesty 
ip and tied it around his own 
1 observing the Jealous glances 
en, he restored it to the Couijt- 
:, "Honi soit qui mal y pense," 
'hich was adopted as the motto 
;r. This anecdote has as much 
nany of those connected with 
itions. Most writers agree that 
was instituted in honor of the 
lly, the Blessed Virgin, S. Ed- 
Confessor, and S. George, who 
on of England, and after whom 
s are also called, 
-known emblem is a dark blue 
:ed with gold, bearing the or- 
:o in golden letters, with a 
id pendant of gold richly 
dis our Knight wore on the left 
B below the knee. His mantle 
le velvet lined with taffeta; a 
idered on the left breast. The 
mrcoat were of crimson velvet 
tie mantle. His helmet black 
itripes crimson, his only crest 
3h' plumes, centered with black 
hers and fastened to the hel- 
band of Jewels. The collar of 
!omposed of twenty-six pieces, 
I form of a garter. The George 
S. George on horseback en- 
the dragon; it is attached to 
A lesser George was attached 
ribbon and worn over the 
His shield was vert charged 
tar of the order argent, with 
s in the center, the cross of S. 
es, encircled with the garter 
counter-charged, 
ne the Knight of the "Golden 
3e costume and mantle were of 
et, bordered with golden lil- 
}lmet, steel — its device, a Illy. 



His shield was parted per pale purpure 
and or, with a lily counter-charged. 
Harry Beaumont chose a costume of 
black velvet, slashed with gold; helmet 
steel, with black plumes; shield or, 
charged with croes-moline and the leg- 
end^ "Pro fide." 

Lastly, the Knight of the "Blazing 
Star," named from the brightness of the 
star on his shield, in costume of purple 
velvet, with linings and hose to match; 
an ostrich plume of the same color adorn- 
ed his steel helmet. The field of his 
shield was argent, with a bordure azure, 
bearing the legend, "Se tu segul tua Stel- 
la/' in letters of gold; his charge a star 
of brilliants. Powerful he looked, yet he 
seemed light and easy of grace. 

Many were the queries as to who each 
might be, but most eager of all were the 
spectators to discover him of the "Blazing 
Star." Perhaps, of the thousands present 
except Knights and officers, but one frail 
girl felt rather than knew who he was, 
and yet she even was ignorant of his 
name. 

To decide who were to be the Knights 
challengers and the challenged, the Earl 
Marshal presented a box to the Queen 
containing three white and three red 
balls. The Knights who drew the red 
would be the challengers. E^ach knight 
came forward to draw, immediately re- 
turning to his place in the circle. The 
last knight having drawn, the trumpet 
sounded a blast, and heralds called aloi^d: 
"Honor to the sons of the brave!" The 
I>eople took up the shout, which grew 
and swelled until its strength seemed to 
rock the galleries. The knights, with 
lances lowered, gracefully saluted the 
Queen, acknowledged the people's greet- 
ing and rode to their respective places in 
the lists. 

He of the "Blazing Star," "Pro Fide" 
and the "Garter's Knight" were the chal- 
lenged. They moved to the pavilions, 
where their shields and colors instantly 
appeared. A trumpet blast for silence — 
the barriers fall — heralds advance to pro^ 
claim the laws of the Joust: 

First, only arms of courtesy were to be 
allowed. 

Second, eadi knight might choo^Q lUa 
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antagonist 

Third, any knight unhorsed, or whose 
horse was forced beyond the columns, or 
even to touch them, should yield himself 
vauQuished and retire. 

Fourth, the earl-marshal should de- 
clare which had borne himself best in 
arms: the Queen was to award him the 
prize and bestow on him the laurel crown. 
Now the Knights of the Cross Mpline 
and of the "Star K. P." advanced to the 
pavilions of the challenged, touched the 
shields of "Pro Fide" and the "Gartered 
Knight." They pranced or paced a little 
to show how gallantly they could manage 
their noble barbs. A flourish of trum- 
];>ets; the knights gazed at each other 
through their visors, spurred their 
chargers^ and, with lance in hand, at full 
gallop, advanced in a straight line. They 
struck each other on the visors with a 
force that shattered the lance of the 
"Golden Lily," while "Pro Fide," bearing 
his lance, parsed without halting. 
Cheers filled the air. 
"A Pro Fide! Pro Fide!" cried the 
people. Anon: "A Lily Or! A Lily Or!" 
Meantime, a display of skill between 
ihe "Gartered Knight" and "K. P." drew 
thundering applause. 

"Gartered Knight! Gartered Knight!" 
roared hundreds. 

"No, no: K. P.! K. P.! Our lives for 
the shamrock and green!" 

And certainly "K. P." was gallant and 
tLg^\e as a deer, but. in making a turn, his 
horse stumbled. The "Gartered Knight" 
took his vantage, and while the cheer for 
"K. P.'s" victory rang out, he was un- 
horsed and the "Gartered Knight" tri- 
umphant. 

Now^ he and the "Golden Lily" were 
opposed to "Pro Fide." "Blazing Star^ 
looked on: he would let the boy win his 
spurs. Gallantly and handsomely the 
young knight tilted, meeting, parrying 
and returning his adversary's blows. 
Twice his good lance splintered and twice 
had his squire its place supplied, and still 
he held his opponents at bay. His disci- 
plined charger bore him through each 
straight^ confronting, charging, retreat- 
ing with wondrous dexterity. This, no 
Ideas than the knight's ezp^t valor, won 



unbounded admiration. Now, the "lily 
Or" retreated in order to increase hig ad- 
vance force, when "Pro Fide," bearing 
down upon him as he turned, by a skillful 
movement forced him on his haunches. 
In his exertions to regain his vantage his 
steed touched the column. The heraldB 
proclaimed him vanquished. Loud and 
long the cheers called forth by this brave 
feat. 

"Right and fairly done," quoth the 
earl-marshal, while the multitude shout- 
ed: "Pro Fide! Pro Fide!" 

"Pro Fide" turned to meet the "Gar- 
tered Knight," who pressed him home. 
Every heart beat faster, every eye wag 
fixed. "Pro Fide" must touch the barrier 
— ^he is so near! One single pace! one 
false move! he is over! Oh! a great sob 
heaves the multitude! The dust settlefr- 
he holds his own. Lo! he passes the 
"Gartered Knight," his lance whole. 
— every nerve alive, he turns with full 
striking force to meet his antagonist: his 
barb rears, his lance is raised, the "Gar- 
tered Knight" is unhorsed! 

"O Pro Fide!" "Gallant Pro Fide!" 
"Our Pro Fide!" And the voice of the 
people was a mighty roar. 

"Pro Fide," gracefully saluting the gal- 
leries^ rode through the lists, did homage 
to his Queen and passed beyond the pa- 
vilions. 

Now the Knight of S. Patrick touched 
the shield of "Blazing Star." Instant si- 
lence — the surging, human sea was still- 
ed! This was felt to be the combat of the 
joust. They adavnce at full gallop: their 
first lances are split: new ones are sup- 
plied. Again they advance, thrust, pass 
each other, turn, give or parry blows with 
admirable skill. They halt to see what 
advantage may be gained. Their charg- 
ers are excellent: they manage them fts 
they please. They strike spurs; again 
the stroke upon their helmets draw 
sparks from their eyes and split their 
lances. Again the circles ring with ap- 
plause: "Vive Blazing Star! Victorial" 
"Bravo, K. P., bravo! The shamrock for- 
ever!" 

Again they glare at each other throog^ 
their visors, when "Biasing Star," af*«f 
eastern fashion, made a abort turn to g<t 
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•' off guftfd. "K. p." also knew this 
aUd 8^ftI5^ t^ii^^led hts charger in 
:d prti+y the blow. They fought 
rounds thtis. Without either being 
off gUatd. when all unanimously 
}d that eafeh had well and honora- 
lusted, and that each had equal 
to a prize from the queen of love, 
jauty. 

: so/' cried a herald, advancing to 
nter of the lists and proclaiming: 
le three champions he alone who, 
riding at full speed, shall bear off 
I lance point yon suspended ring 
)e entitled to the prize." 
syes turned to the arch where hung 
lond of great worth, sparkling in 
n, with a small weight attached to 
it steady. The three champions, 
; been supplied with fresh steeds, 
ip in line in view of the spectators, 
r ttiey awaited the signal to start. 
Qg Star" was the favorite; yet he 
1 rather to shun than to court pub- 
ice. 

signal given, forward dash the rid- 
k. !>.'* kept first by half a length, 
Fide" next, "Blazing Star" last, 
i^de,** at>proaching the arch, passed 
," grasped his long lance midways, 
idlding It above his head, swept 
:h the arch, only touching the ring. 
." and "Blazing Star" also failed, 
g up for the second round, "K. P." 
•St, "Pro I'^Ide" second and "Blazing 
last. "K. P." raised his lance too 
nd missed again. "Pro Pide ' came 
.r before, he must succeed now. He 

his lance nicely, lifted it! He 
. The multitude cheered: "He must 
:he ring!" But lo! he had only 
d it "Blazing Star" passed with- 
tlon. 

third round the prize must be won. 
Qg Star" was still last. Anon, he 

forward, threw the reins loosely 
barb's neck, spoke softly in a for- 
ongue, and swift as the wind be- 
the steed that he rode. Outspeed- 
3 fellows, he flies through the arch, 
his spear, its point flashing. Slack- 
3in as he reached the Queen, he 
ally lowered his lance and dropped 
Ize in her lap. The e^rl-marshal 



made him a sigh. Lowering his lance and 
motionless as a statue, he awaited that 
dignitary's commands. All admired the 
wonderful dexterity with which he man- 
aged his fiery steed, while the mighty 
shout which had greeted his feet died 
away. 

Once more the knights drew up in line 
before the throne, while, heralds pro- 
claimed that the earl-marshal adjudged 
the chaplet of honor to "Blazing Star," 
which now the queen of love and beauty 
should place upon his brow. Earl-mar- 
shal and knight approached the throne 
amid Joyous cheers. The knight bent on 
one knee, the earl-marshal removed his 
casque, revealing a face new to the mul- 
titude, and recognized by few among the 
guests. The queen started, and some 
noticed how her hand trembled as the 
laurel touched his brow, otherwise she 
was self-possessed as became her dignity. 
Starry's Instinct was correct; this was 
her knight. As he rose from the throne 
his eyes for an instant sought hers; their 
glance met; her face flushed, again she 
felt the peace of his presence about her 
and was silent. It was only chance, she 
reasoned, that carried his glance her 
"W^ay. Why allow it to occupy her mindf 
But reason as she would her thoughts 
turned balck to him. 

Chapter XXI. — The Races. 

A few minutes 'and the people's atten- 
tion was centered in the race course. The 
riders appeared at the starting post. The 
first race was for the Oakley Hall prize, 
three hundred dollars. Entered for this 
were Mr. Beaumont's "Lady Bird," age 
four years, weight one hundred and fifty 
pounds; colors, crimson and gold; Mr. J. 
Barry's "Erin," age five years, weight 
one hundred and fifty-five pounds; color, 
emerald green; Mr. J. J. Talbot's "Bay- 
ard," age five years, weight one hundred 
and forty-six pounds; color, navy blue; 
Mr. S. J. McAuliffe's "Jackson," age four 
years, weight, one hundred and forty 
pounds; color, neutral. 

A good start was made. "Jackson" 
soon took the lead and kept it to the first 
leap, when he fell and threw his rider. 
The Jockey instantly remounted and in a 
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few seconds regained the first place. 

Lady Bird" and *'Bayard*' came next, 

Erin** a bad fourth. On the second 
round "Erin" suddenly gave a start, 
gained on "Jackson/' took the lead and 
won by two lengths. "Jackson" and 

LAdy Bird" came in neck to neck, 

Bayard" a few lengths behind them. 

The second race was for the Schiller 
prize, one thousand dollars. Entered for 
this were Major Landry's "Sapphire," 
age four years, weight one hundred and 
forty pounds; color, purple; Mr. R. 
Courtney's "Cherokee," age four years, 
weight one hundred and fifty pounds; 
color, scarlet; Mr. A. Devereux's 
"Horace," age five years, weight one 
hundred and forty-six pounds; color, 
gray; Mr. E. M. Flagherty's "Reine," age 
four years, weight one hundred and fifty- 
eight pounds; color, white. 

At the start "Reine" took the lead, fol- 
lowed by "Cherokee," "Sapphire" and 
"Horace." Thus they kept for the first 
round, taking each leap without falter. 
In the second lap, at the second leap 
"Reine" and "Horace" threw their 
riders, while "Sapphire" and "Cherokee," 
as birds, flew over wall, stake and 
stream. Neck to neck they skimmed the 
course, amid high excitement and enthu- 
siastic cheers. At last "Sapphire," as if 
she realized what was expected from her, 
gathered her strength for a flnal strug- 
gle, bounded forward, and won by a 
whole length. Mr. Landry was proud of 
her and of the rider he had chosen. 
"Sapphire" was the favorite of the day. 

The sports being over, the people be- 
gan to disperse; many sought the tents 
for refreshments, while others, entering 
their equipages, returned to their homes. 
The guests retired with their respective 
hosts. Harry Beaumont longed to ques- 
tion Carl as to how he came to be South. 
When friendly greeting and congratula- 
tions were over, this was his first ques- 
tion. 

"Very easily answered," replied Carl, 
quiet as usual. "I met Courtney in Balti- 
more. We have known each other some 
years. I asked him out to my place. We 
had a few pleasant days together. While 
with me he received accounts of this en- 



tertainment. He was very much inter- 
ested; wrote he would assist and try to 
gain the aid of some friends. He asked 
me. At first I felt inclined to refuse; but 
when he described the poverty of the 
good Cure. I consented on condition that 
my name should be withheld, except in 
regard to officers connected with the 
joust. I wished to surprise." 

"You succeeded admirably; no one sus- 
pected it was you." 

Carl smield a pleasant smile; one, he 
thought, suspected. 

Harry continued, "I thought our queen 
would not be able to place the chaplet on 
your brow." 
"Why?" 

"Her hands trembled so when she per- 
ceived who was the champion." 

"Harry, that is a mistake. Do not con- 
nect Miss Schiller's name with mine. 
You can never know how much trouble 
these light remarks work. Miss Schiller 
is not strong; the day's fatigue was al- 
most too much for her. Under the cir- 
cumstances her hand would tremble in 
any case." Carl looked very grave. 

Harry was amused, but not convinced. 
"Well, for a change, are your going to 
remain over at Courtney's?" 

"Certainly; I am his guest. Mr. Lan- 
dry has invited Rene and myself for 
luncheon to-morrow. Meantime, my 
compliments to your lady mother, your 
sister and my other friends." 

"Thank you; I know they are well 
pleased to have you South. Au revoir." 

Next day Rene Coutney and Carl rode 
over to Oakley. The guests were only a 
few minutes returned from an excursion 
to the woods and were discussing the 
various strange fiowers and trees they 
had seen. Mr. Landry and Mr. Barry 
were absent. Formal presentations over, 
Carl's friends expressed their delight at 
meeting him South and all congratulated 
him on his achievements of the previous 
day. He thanked them, sut showed that 
Harry excelled him in skill, since he had 
two knights to encounter and conquered 
both, while only the knight of S. Patrick 
opposed himself. 

"But Mr. Barry is as powerful as two," 
said Rosa. 
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"I do not know that," remarked Harry, 
**Mt. Courtney and Mr. Stanley have 
voices in the matter." 

"If they have, why not put them in?" 
she glanced towards two gentlemen, who 
were then speaking with Mrs. Bentley. 
Oh, modesty (?) restrains them." 
When one has to stand up for one- 
self, Harry," observed his mother, 
"fame's tide must be at ebb." 

"The tide that never was, mother, can 
neither have ebb or flow." 

The entrance of Bertie and Harry 
turned the conversation. They had been 
down to Silverbow to give Madame 
D'Arbil an account of the joust. On en- 
tering the drawing-room the first face 
and form that greeted Starry's eyes were 
those of her knight. It was not exactly 
emotion she felt on meeting him again, 
although her heart beat faster and the 
rose an her cheek grew deeper — ^yet Joy- 
ous peace was the prevailing infiuence at- 
tending his presence. 

"Mr. Wallenstein," said Mrs. Landry, 
"let me introduce you to Miss Bentley." 

Words frequently spoken with mere 
change of name, yet often involving life's 
happiness of misery. 

Carl bowed. "I think some days ago 
I incidentally introduced myseif to Miss 
Bentley. I trust she has forgiven my in- 
terference." 

Starry's eyes spoke assurance of for- 
giveness more eloquently tnan her 
tongue. From that moment a new life 
opened for her; it decided her future. 
She loved Carl Wallenstein. This love 
might exalt, ennoble and purify her, as 
it might degrade her according as she 
used its power. Even now as she listened 
to his casual remarks she felt its spell 
strengthen about her soul and she feared 
lest its secret should be read by any be- 
yond herself. The very intensity of 
feeling she experienced should either 
command respect or expose her to ridi- 
cule. Instinctively Starry knew this; it 
was this knowledge which lent her so 
sweet graciousness of manner, so charm- 
ing expression of countenance. Harry 
Beaumont watched her, as he stood by 
carelessly talking with Mrs. Schiller, and 
wished that he cpuld l;»rin^ that light to 



Starry's eyes, give that rose to her cheek, 
or gain the wrapt attention she now gave 
to Carl. And Carl's smile, look and bril- 
liancy were a revelation to Harry. Never 
had he heard his voice as he hears it now. 

"We are talking of yesterday," said 
Mrs. Schiller, turning to Carl. "I say no 
one of his friends recognized 'Blazing 
Star.' " 

"I believe only one," said Carl, and his 
glance met Starry's. 

"Did you, Miss Bentley?" asked Harry, 
bluntly. 

"How could she?" replied Carl for her, 
"yesterday I had not the pleasure of 
knowing her personally. I was then to 
her a knight without a name; or 'Blazing 
Star/ no more." 

"What of 'Blazing Star' now?" queried 
Mrs. Beaumont, joining the group. 

"Only one recognized him yesterday, 
mother," said Harry. "Wno that one is 
I wish to know." 

"Indeed! I did not think young men 
were curious." 

"Sometimes they are," said Carl, with 
his quiet smile. 

"Can you tell the one, mother?" 

"Maybe." Mrs. Beaumont's eyes rested 
on Starry. With woman's instinct she 
guessed whom Wallenstein tDould have 
recognize him. 

"Do you believe in magnetic sympathy, 
Mr. Wallenstein?" asked Mrs. Beaumont 

"I do, with certain modifications." 

"Love and common interests, I pre- 
sume." 

"No; these may exist, but without 
them I believe such sympathy may and 
can exist." 

"Thus?" Mrs. Beaumont poised her 
head for answer. 

"The chords of the human heart are 
delicate as those of best attuned harp, 
and when touched vibrate to music 
sweeter than that of sweetest harp. 
They, as those of every musical instru- 
ment around us, have their complement 
and seek it. Once found, they are satis- 
fied and remain at rest. Repeating your 
'thus,' I may be a stranger to you, know 
nothing of your hopes, fears or interests, 
and still if you perform some action of 
which I am witness, if a sympathetic 
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cfLfftd &tHt in iny nature, it is touched 
1^ thM ik^tlon and produced sympathetic 
eMtfiitmt ill me — thdt is, a desire to' 
^iKtrlilte sttch action. Were there no 
BfHipAibf, there' would be no anxiety for 
thF^ emiilation nor admiration for the 
rfrtot." 

"Btlt this feeling is distinct from that 
of the admiration or esteem you may feel 
fttf' the actot." 

"It is; some say it is a desire to be like 
tW ilctor, or rather a desire of being able 
to produce similar acts. This is sym- 
pathetic ^mcftion and leads back to my 
df6t cjfftt<<ihent (here Carl's eyes sought 
fittarrt'6) for were there no chord in my 
U^rt to vibrate to the touch of your ac- 
tion, never had I felt this sympathy with 
ym. Thus—" 

"Thus," said Rosa, coming up and bal- 
aitehig one slender index on the other, 
"thus I always find you two in meta- 
physics — when left to yourselves." 

"My dear," said Mrs. Schiller, with a 
semi-comic expression, "do you reckon 
tiike B^xftley, Mr. Beaumont and myself 
'nobodies?' " 

"Excuse ihe, dear Mrs. Schiller; not 
ytth tod fiarfy, but for this gentleman 
(fl6Wiflig to Harry) I have to consider his 
BhttxHi, Hofwever, I know mamma's pro- 
pensities so well I can surmise pretty 
faffly ho^ she draws people into discus- 
sioh.^' 

"Dritwin^ the conclusion before you 
ktK/# the premises, Just like a woman. I 
never did know a girl to practice logic!" 

"I'fettrk you, Harry. I never do go in 
fdf Reasoning. I scarcely ever hear an 
argument without a few suppressed 
ya^rhs; but I came not for discussion. 
Mr. Schiller, Mr. Bentley and all in 
ydMet gh)up," with a wave of her hanu, 
"jffdfose to have us in Chicago to cele- 
hfM Mifis Scniller's birthday. Do you 
aiff^ to the proposition?" 

*^tth pleasure — what say you, Mr. 
yfAtiei^Mnt* Hsked Mfs. Beaumont, as 
C^ feihiUned silent. 

"1 icircely know. I may be able to tell 
ydii tt a few days. What is the date?" 

*'Al>tti lOtfc." 

Catt rejected, then said, "I plead for 
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"This is your answer?" 

"Yes; will it suffice for the council?" 
He inclined his head towards the group. 

"I think so; it is the best I can evoke." 

"The best I can give." Carl Joined Mr. 
Landry who then appeared on the ver- 
anda. 

"This is the first time you have met 
Mr. Wallenstein, Mr. Bentley," said 
Harry, dropping into the seat Carl va- 
cated. 

"No; it was he that directed me that 
evening in the woods." 

"So. I had forgotten the incident. He 
is a fine fellow." he continued, as he 
watched Carl pace to and fro. "Some 
think him supercilious and conceited, but 
those do not know him." 

I should Judge him above conceit." 
He is; no one thinks less of his abili- 
ties than himself. Why, if some men I 
know were his equals in mental gifts and 
fortune, this State would be too small for 
them." Harry laughed. 

"It is a pity he is not happy," said 
Harry, as If to himself. 

"Not happy," echoed Starry in sur- 
prise. "Why? — ^but I should not ask. Mr. 
Beaumont, pardon my thoughtless ques- 
tion." Her color heightened. 

"No pardon needed. Miss Bentley, for 
I do not know; some sort of misery 
hangs about him. For myself, I believe 
it is nothing; but Carl has his own no- 
tions of honor and right, and oftentimes 
I fancy he allows them greater scope 
with his mind than he should. However, 
I would not touch on a subject that he 
has never broached." 

"They are about to leave," said Starry, 
as grooms led round the horses. Carl 
and Rene came to say good-bye. 

"Remember, Miss Bentley," said thesr 
latter, "you must see Southvlew before 
you return East." 

"Mrs. Beaumont and Mrs. Landry hav^ 
promised to go there the first fine day.^ 
We shall be with them." 

"Good-bye, Miss Bentley," said Carl— 
"I, too, voice Mr. Courtney's hope." 

Starry's eyes spoke the Joy she could ilC 
conceal. Her assent was brief, but ex- 
pressive of the pleasure she felt. Ren9 
Courtney marked this, bit his lip an^ 



DOMINICANA 



m 



away. During their ride to South- 
Carl noticed him moody and reti- 
ut made no comment 

Wallenstein was not given to so- 

he had few lady friends. Mrs. 
ont was the only one to whom the 
In truth could be applied. His life 
loughts had been given to books, 
and travel. Then sufFering came, 
lore than ever he shunned the 
Only lately he allowed himself to 
wn occasionally from his solitude, 
the evening he met Starry ih the 

he felt an interest in her. It was 
r mere physical beauty that im- 
1 him, but the soul that looked out 
eyes and thrilled in the tone of her 

Afterwards, speaking of the inci- 
Rene, he learned traits of her 
ter that tended to strengthen his 
npressions. His feelings might be 
int, but they were more than he 
'er felt for any woman except his 
•. To-day*s renewal of their ac- 
ance gave increased vigor to the 
s previously aroused. From the 
i saw the influence he had with her 
Joiced. Courteous and kind to all 
I, he was something more to her. 
sired to fathom the depths of the 
cultivated mind which she pos- 

and which his few short minutes' 
se had but opened. Starry had a 
ce that was both impressive and 
:ng. He himself had neither af- 
3n nor ostentation; he cherished 
t was simple and true and shunned 
These qualities in himself found 
!omplement in Starry, hence one 

of his attraction, admiration and 
ction. 

w mornings after the whole party. 
In carriages and others in saddle, 
i for Southview, a fine old Southern 
of wealth and hospitality. Father 
n were on the broad granite steps 
:ome their guests. Very proud felt 

as he led Starry through the 
IS halls and up the broad oak stair- 
>f his ancestral home. He longed 
e smallest encouragement to de- 
iiat, if she chose, she might be 
3S of the magnificence around her; 
T cold, quiet dignity forbade any 
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expression of such hope. W|Ul«iV9Jt44 
was out on their arrival and di4 not |^- 
tum until an hour or so l)efore OiBj )«A- 
As he approached the house, he ^^sw 
Starry and Rene on the balcony, naar 
them Bella. Rosa, Harry and Mrs. I^ifu^- 
dry. He lifted his hat to the group, hut 
Rene noticed that his glance and 81^1)^ 
were for Starry, and instantly h\» Uiep 
clouded. He looked sharply. at her aa 1i# 
said: 

"Wallenstein is a graceful horpeipen; 
don't you think so, Miss Bentlfey?" 

"Yes, most graceful." Her eyes M- 
lowed him as he disappeared among tbe 
oaks. 

Pity some people drop dark — " 
Come, come, Rene, boy — you mo- 
nopolize Miss Bentley," and Mr. Couitn^ 
Sr. came forward, to Starry's great Joy, 

"Are you fond of flowers. Miss Bentler? 
I know you are; your face betrays you. 
I guess you love all things fair aad 
bright, eh?" The old man laughed, 
maybe at his own discernment, maybe i||t 
youth's follies. "Do not answer me. 
Come with me. I can show you some of 
the finest plants and fiowers to be had 
South at this season." 

On their way to the hothouse they met 
Carl. His greeting showed what pleanure 
Starry's presence gave. 

"Going to see the hothouse, Wallen- 
stein. Care to come?" queried the old 
gentleman. 

"With pleasure, Mr. Courtney, if Miss 
Bentley does not object." 

"Object! Not she. Young people like 
young people; she came now to gratify 
an old man's whim." 

"And my own desire, Mr. Courtney — 
you say I love fiowers, and naturally we 
seek what we love." 

Carl sought to meet Starry's glance, 
but she had her thoughts on the beautiful 
palms that at that instant came into 
view. They had seen only a uectiQU of 
the plants when Mr. Courtney was called 
away. He excused himself and begged 
Mr. Wallenstein to take Miss Bentley 
"through." This Carl promised with 
genuine pleasure. In her presence he 
forgot the cloud that hung over his life. 
Frequently he questioned himself when 
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alone. Would it be just to involye her 
also? Why aid he thus expose both to 
suffering? Unable to penetrate the 
future and its strange chances, he had 
resolved that no woman should suffer 
through him. Now this resolution was 
forgotten or ignored. He could not deny 
to himself that he desired this girl's love. 
Ambition with its various and powerful 
governing motives sprang into life, and 
again he longed for a lofty career, a 
noble mission, a life work that would 
benefit his fellow-men. To-day how 
naturally he explained these thoughts to 
Starry, and how naturally she listened, 
as if it were her right to hear and en- 

• 

courage. He would abandon the old 
life, begin a new; he might be happy, 
might become a leader in the way of 
good. Great golden possibilities arose 
before his mental vision. With this girl 
. by his side, what could he not ac- 
complish? 

"A letter for you, sir," said a servant, 
"and the messenger waits for the an- 
swer." 

. . Carl excused himself and stepped aside 
to read the note. His face paled as he 
read and his eyes flashed. Returning, he 
said: "Pardon me. Miss Bentley, this 
note •requires an immediate reply. Will 
you return to the house with me or shall 
I ask some of your friends to join you?" 

"Thank you, Mr. Wallenstein, I shall 
return now." 

Carl walked a few seconds in silence. 
When he spoke Starry remembered after- 
wards his voice was low and harsh. 



"I must leave for Baltimore to-night. 
Miss Bentley, but during the coming 
month I hope to meet you at Mrs. Schil- 
ler's." As they reached the hall door he 
said. "I will say good-bye now, as I may 
not meet you again." Starry extended 
her hand in silence. He held it while he 
asked^ "May I come to see you In your 
own home?" She raised her eyes to his — 
those eyes that spoke more eloquently 
than tongue — and answered, "Yes." 

"Good-bye." He turned up the stairs 
to his room and she rejoined her friends. 

Carl wrote one line for the messenger: 
"From me no money for him." Having 
sealed the envelope he touched the bell. 

"Give this." he said to George, "to the 
man that waits, then see to my traps — ^In 
half an hour we leave for Baltimore." 

"Very well, sir." The old man scanned 
his master's face, read its oft-writ tale, 
and passed down, muttering, "When will 
the end come?" 

"Now I must see the CourtneyB," 
thought Carl. "They will be surprised at 
my sudden departure." His brow knit 
"It is part of one's misery, not being able 
to give any reason for sudden changes!" 
He shuddered, re-read the scroll he had 
received and placed it in his pocket- 
book. "Can my fate be in his hands?" 
he murmured, "could earthly justice be 
so unjust!" He sought the Courtneys. 
They were very much surprised at hia 
unlooked-for departure. "Business," 
said his compressed lips, "business de- 
mands my return." 

To be coniimted. 



THE BAY OF SAN FRANCISCO. 

E. P. R. 



How swiftly they glide on our beautiful 
bay! 
Those white caps of old Father Ocean 
That enter all dancing through Golden 
Gate's way, 
Speeding onward with fairy-like mo- 
tion. 



Whilst the sunbeams kiss all, every one, 
every one. 

And our eyes grow dazzled with gazing; 

And we think, O ye waves, till life's 

voyage be done 

May we, too, like ye be e'er raising 
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Our heads o'er the deep, troublous waters 

of life, 
God's sunsliine the while our hearts 

warming. 
Till safe at that shore past all sorrow and 

strife 
The port of Eternity's dawning. 



DOMINI CAN A 



367 



THE CONGRKSS OF MARY AT LYONS. 



FYom our Lyonese correspondent we 
have received some of the details of the 
Ck)ngresB held at Lyons in September. 
During the sessions of various Catholic 
Ck>ngresses held in 1899 a wish was gen- 
erally expressed that the city of Lyons 
should be favored with a Congress in 
honor of the Most Holy Virgin Mary be- 
fore the close of the century. Of the 
city of Lyons Pope XIII., in a letter ap- 
proving the proposed Congress, says: 
"Among Catholic cities it is distinguished 
by titles of glory, numerous and bril- 
liant, of which two, especially very 
precious, are claimed by it of sole right — 
the ardor of its Christian charity and its 
piety towards the Mother of God. No 
other city," continues the Pope, "could 
be better chosen; nowhere could It be 
hoped that an assembly of this kind 
coula hold sessions more magnificent or 
more solemn." 

The expectations of His Holiness and 
the wishes of the Catholics have been 
fully realized. 

The Congressional Commission named 
by His Eminence, Cardinal Coullie, 
wished to inscribe, not merely a specula- 
tive thesis, but to record the various de- 
votions practiced in honor of Mary. 
Communications were, therefore, ad- 
dressed to the various dioceses of France 
to determine the "attitude totcard^ Mary,'* 
as expressed in statistics of the churches, 
confraternities and associations estab- 
lished under her special invocation. The 
directors of the principal shrines were 
also addressed concerning the devotions 
followed, the manifestations instanced 
and the number of pilgrimages made to 
these sanctuaries. The various Religious 
Orders and Congregations were also in- 
vited to detail the features of their de- 
votion to the Queen of Heaven. 

Most gratifying responses were re- 
ceived from about thirty dioceses, whose 
united reports will form a document of 
precious evidence of the extent of Mary's 
powerful patronage and the filial deyo- 
tion of her children. The shrines par- 



ticularly manifest tender gratitude for 
favors received. Nearly one hundred 
monographs bear happy testimony to the 
singular graces secured through the In- 
tercession of the Blessed Virgin. The 
statistics concerning the shrines may be 
completed at a future Congress. 

The Religious Orders, however, are, in 
the estimation of all, pre-eminent pro- 
moters of Mary's veneration, and this 
fact is undoubtedly the result of their 
daily manner of life. A number of the 
reports of Religious Communities read in 
public session manifestly prove that 
union with Jesus cements the union with 
His Mother, of whom He considers Him- 
self the "child." Hence, Mary must reign 
maternally where Christian virtues are 
daily practiced. 

"It would require a volume," says the 
Reporter-General, speaking upon this 
subject, "to give even a synopsis of all 
that we have learned during this Con- 
gress of the devotions practiced in the 
Religious Orders, and also by the mem- 
bers of the numerous Congregations of 
men and women that have been formed 
during the past three centuries by a 
providential design for the good of so- 
ciety." 

In addition to those above mentioned, 
three hundred reports were received from 
distant countries, including Poland, India 
and Japan, which will be embodied In the 
general report. , 

The Congress of Mary was formally 
opened at five o'clock on the evening of 
September 4th, in the sjplendid basiliea 
at Fourviere. This grand edifice was 
filled to its utmost capacity, when their 
Eminences Cardinals Coullie and 
Perraud, preceded by the Primatial 
chapter, a great number of bishops and 
mitred abbots, made their solemn entry. 

At the conclusion of the canticle to the 
Blessed Virgin, M. Chatelus, rector of the 
Shrine, explained the threefold object of 
the Congress of the Most Holy Virgin 
Mary. First, as a fitting close of the 
nineteenth century; secondly, its assem* 
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blage in France; thirdly, the particular 
choice of the city of Lyons. The reverend 
orator introduced his subject Dy saying: 

"The future will pronounce whether 
our age has been one of faith or of 
scepticism, one of virtue or of vice; but 
one fact will remain — the evident work- 
ing of Providence during these hundreds 
of years through the agency of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. It is proper, then, 
that this age, so often honored by visits 
of the Queen of Heaven, should not close 
without her having received the homage 
of a grateful people." 

The orator then eloquently depicted 
the piety of the French people during 
past ages, which had merited for their 
country the title of "Kingdom of Mary." 
In our own epoch it is privileged as the 
holy land of Mary, where she has mani- 
fested herself as her Divine Son had done 
In Judea. The city of Lyons was chosen 
because it is. perhaps, in our day more 
especially the city of Mary; for S. 
Pothinus brought to Lyons from the 
East the statue of the Blessed Virgin, 
making Fourvlere the favorite resort of 
its inhabitants; here the Immaculate 
Conception found its first defenders; each 
year on the eighth of December the city 
is splendidly illuminated; Its new 
basilica is a most beautiful architectural 
monument raised to the glory of the 
Holy Virgin. The orator recalled the ffujt 
that at the base of the hill the Living 
Rosary had sprung into existence, and 
that beyond the Rhone, in the Dominican 
Convent of Brotteaux, the Perpetual 
Rosary had its origin. 

On the next morning, after a solemn 
Mass at the Primatial Church, two thou- 
sand delegates were again assemoled in 
full session in the crypt of Fourviere. 
The session was opened by an address of 
welcome by His Eminence, Cardinal 
Coullie. who explained in an elevated 
strain the object of the Congress. "The 
Congress of Mary,'* he said, "is a particu- 
lar tribute to Christ the Redeemer, pre- 
scribed by the Sovereign Pontiff. God 
did not wish to separate Ctirist from His 
Mother in the order of Redemption; nor 
can we separate them in our thanksgiv- 
ing to our Redeemer in the century now 
closing. 



"The aim of the Congress will be to 
bring to view the veneration of Mary, to 
draw to it the public at large, and even 
souls the most sceptical, to render to 
Mary under various forms the homage 
due her royalty. 

"This Congress will prove to be a 
tribute not merely from the region of 
France, but it will be Catholic, 1;hat is, 
universal; for our Lady is Queen wh^« 
our I^rd is King." 

These words, welcomed by hearty ap- 
plause, were followed by a report of Mgr. 
Colomiati, of like solemnities celebrated 
at Turin in 1898. 

Rev. P. Oontier. S. J., then clearly and 
accurately expounded the dogmatic 
phases of the devotion to Mary. 

This was followed by a discourse from 
Rev. T. Claviere, O. P., who with mudi 
enthusiasm, and in terms no less excel- 
lent, explained the nature of the venera- 
tion rendered to the Blessed Virgin, and 
repeated the prayers used In her honor In 
the Catholic Church. 

Lastly Mgr. Hautin, Archbishop of 
Cambray, spoke in an affecting manner 
of the splendid manifestation of faith 
given recently at Notre Dame de Lyons 
by eight thousand men of Savoy. 

Before closing this session, Mgr. 
Coullie read the dispatch which was to 
be sent to the Holy Father In the name 
of the Congress: "The thousands of the 
faithful assembled at Fourvlere under 
the presidency of the bishops, oa occa- 
sion of the holding of a Congress In 
honor of Mary, and the coronation of 
Notre Dame, send to His Holiness the 
respectful expression of their filial piety, 
and humbly ask the apostolic benedic- 
tion." 

The Congress assembled In the after- 
noon at different places. The delegates, 
provided with lists, could at their pleas- 
ure attend the lecture on the subject 
which Interested them most. It is Im- 
possible to give even a brief analysis of 
these subjects discussed, which are as so 
many precious pearls set by faith and 
love in the crown of glory of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. 

At eight o'clock in the evening the 
Catholic population of Lyons directed Its 
course to the Primatial Church, whldi 
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rbly decorated with standards, 

id draperies, to listen to Mgr. 

Their Eminences, Cardinals 

Perraud and Langenienz, 

e bishops and many mitred 

>re present. The Bishop of Or- 

)r having saluted the Church of 

specially designated," he said, 

r to the Most Holy Virgin this 

omage," discoursed for more 

lour in most beautiful language 

grandeur of Mary's preroga- 

following morning Mass was 

for the delegates and instruc- 
ible to the occasion were given 
ere, the Primatial Church, and 
Churches. The sessions were 
It nine o'clock. Seventy-seven 
ere read in these two days. 
' have imagined that a Congress 
would prove tedious and mo- 

On the contrary one learned 
ring the session, for science, 

theology, history and practical 
irere ably treated, 
igress of Lyons formulated sev- 
utions in honor of the Rosary: 
ZJongress, considering that the 
losing has well deserved to be 
e age of Mary,'* expresses the 
after the consecration of man- 
e Sacred Heart, the consecration 
essed Virgin, under the title of 
he Universe should follow; that 
called that of the Universal 
t Mary be instituted, to be cele- 
ch year, with a proper office. 

serve for the closing of the 
Mary and also to perpetuate the 
nee of this consecration, in the 
i that the procession on the 
:he Assumption perpetuates the 
on of France to Mary by Leo 
» is also petitioned that he would 
3 Litany of Loretto the invoca- 
'en of the Universe, pray for us. 
Congress expresses the wish 
-.itany of Loretto be enriched 
invocation: Queen of Purga- 

for us. 

tspond to the pressing invita- 
le Blessed Virgin in her several 



apparitions in the nineteenth century, 
and to the orders of the Sovereign 
PontifF, the Congress expresses the wish 
that the Rosary be propagated with a 
new ardor, and to further this object it is 
proposed that (a) In all seminaries, pre- 

• 

paratory and theological, in all colleges, 
boarding schools and Catholic schools 
generally, whether for boys or girls, the 
mysteries of the Rosary be always an- 
nounced when reciting the beads. (5) 
That parish priests, as far as possible, 
endeavor to form associations of men of 
the Confraternity of the Rosary or of the 
Perpetual Rosary. 

4. The Congress requests the clergy to 
exercise their zeal to restore the ancient 
shrines, and to promote pilgrimages 
thereto; and especially to encourage the 
great national pilgrimages to Lourdes. 
Paray and Fourviere. 

5. The Congress expresses the wish 
that Catholics, on their journeys, make it 
their duty to pay homage to Mary at the 
shrines situated along their route; that 
they exact of authors of "guide books" 
or "itineraries" the insertion of satisfac- 
tory notices regarding these holy places. 

6. The Congress expresses the wish 
that there be made, as far as i>ossible, 
a summary of the efForts of the Christian 
world in the domain of art for the 
furtherance of honor to the Blessed 
Virgin. 

7. The Congress entertains the hope of 
becoming a permanent institution. It 
takes for patron the Apostle S. John, and 
it requests that a permanent commission 
be named to make preparations, in con- 
cert with the Bishop, for this purpose. 

The final session of the Congress was 
held in the afternoon at three o'clock in 
the vast crypt of Fourviere. Cardinals 
bishops, priests and the faithful were all 
present at this, which proved to be the 
most interesting of all. 

After the reading ol a report full of 
interest by M. Abbe Vanel on the venera- 
tion of Mary at Lyons, and a charming 
poem by M. Abbe Penel on Notre Dame 
de Fourviere, the labors of the Congress 
were reviewed. Mgr. Dadolle with great 
clearness and eloquence furnished a 
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digest of the progress of the solemn ses- 
sions in honor of Mary. In his report he 
eulogized the Religious Orders. 

M. Vacquier, the celebrated Lyonese at- 
torney, then delivered an eloquent ad- 
dress, which was highly applauded. 
Never had his oratory been more ani- 
mated nor better inspired. During this 
spirited Christian discourse the speaker 
captivated and moved the immense audi- 
ence by ingenious allusions. He styled 
Niary our "Advocate," who recognizes her 
clients and who loves to devote herself 
to them; who possesses the ear of the 
Judge .and never loses a cause that she 
defends, unless through our own fault. 
In the second place he considered her 
diir "Hope," upon whom the Church has 
never counted in vain. The speaker re- 
ferred to the Rosary of S. Dominic, the 
recital of which conquered the Albigen- 
sian heresy; the Rosary of S. Pius V., 
that broke the Turkish power at Le- 
panto; he cited also the victories of So- 
bieski, Joan of Arc, and of many others 
who have preserved Christianity in France 
through devotion to Mary. He closed by 
a quotation from a dissertation read at 
one of the previous sessions of the Con- 
gress: "And although." said he, "in this 
conflict of good and evil, Mary does not 
always give us earthly victory, she will 
surely give us a heavenly one. Witn the 
name of Mary upon our lips and with 
her love in our hearts we triumph in 
death and flrmly hope for heaven. A 
sublime example of faith is given us by 
the Dominican Fathers in their chanting 
of the Salve Regina while the "Bour- 
gogne" was sinking. 

Mgr. Le Roy then read an account of 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin in the 
Foreign Missions. There, as well as in 
our old Christian countries, Mary is re- 
garded as the great "supernatural agent." 
The Rosary recital in the Foreign Mis- 
sions is the favorite devotion of the 
faithful. The homage rendered by Cath- 
olics to this heavenly Mother is the char- 
acteristic mark distinguishing them from 
the Protestants. 

Cardinal Coullie next ascended the 
pulpit and terminated the Imposing con- 
ference by these simple words: "We 



wish now to express our sentimentB 
towards Mary, and in the following 
words: 

Live Jesus Christ, Son of Biary! 
Live Mary, Mother of God! 
Live Mary Immaculate! 
Live Mary, Queen of France! 
Live Mary, Queen of the Univerae! 
Live Leo XIII! 

These words were enthusiastically re- 
peated by the entire congregation. 

Solemn Benediction closed the afte^ 
noon session. 

The evening services were held in the 
Primatial church. Rev. P. Caube, a native 
of Lyons, delivered an ardent discourse, 
which was highly appreciated by his fel- 
low countrymen. He represented Mary as 
the model of manly strength, so neces- 
sary for Catholics in their struggles at 
the present time, and in closing saluted 
her as the vigilant sentinel who has de- 
fended the Church in all phases of her 
history. 

The eighth of September was the feast 
of the Coronation of our Lady of 
Fourviere. Innumerable pilgrims as- 
cended the hill to receive Holy Commun- 
ion. At ten o'clock thirty-five prelates 
presented to Cardinal Coullie a brilliant 
crown of honor. While he celebrated a 
Pontifical Mass at S. John's, assisted by 
his two Vicars-General, Decheldte and 
Bonnardet, one hundred and fifty male 
voices chanted the Mass. Benediction 
was given by one of the prelates. 

In the afternoon all the grounds at 
Fourviere were occupied by an immense 
crowd, who were anxious to particii>ate 
in the procession which would wend its 
way along the walks of the Garden of the 
Rosary. A storm, however, prevented 
this, and the ceremony took place within 
the Basilica. 

At half-past three thirty-six prelates 
solemnly entered the assembly to the 
singing of hymns of triumph. Before 
them were carried, on richly embroidered 
velvet cushions, the crowns destined for 
the Madonna of the ancient chapel and 
for the Blessed Virgin of the new shrine- 

Mgr. de Carhiere ascended the pulpit 
and, with that singular eloquence which 
distinguishes him, discoursed of the rof* 
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alty of Christ, &nd the gracious royalty of 
Mary, which is an emanation from it 
Queen is she by privilege of the divine 
maternity, by her superhuman beauty. 
She is Queen especially for the Lyonese, 
who received from S. Pothinus the know- 
ledge of her grandeur, and who have con- 
tinued to honor her up to the moment of 
this ceremony of coronation in the clos- 
ing century. 

At the conclusion of the discourse the 
chant of the liturgical prayers was com- 
menced. 

As the monment approached for the 



solemn coronation of the statue of the 
Blessed Virgin all hearts were moved and 
all eyes turned to behold the beautiful 
diadem, the gift of the Lyonese people. 
The crown is a marvel of richness and ex- 
quisite art. It contains two thousand 
four hundred diamonds, besides other 
precious stones. The crowning of the 
statue was followed by Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament, given from the apse 
of the basilica to the entire city. One 
hundred thousand persons were grouped 
on the wharf to receive it. 

Thus terminated the memorable session 
of the Congress of Mary at Lyons. 



Breaks forth the beauteous morning, 
early glow, 
Which brought the great news of the 

brilliant day; 
Oh, clothe yourselves, ye hearts, in joy's 
array, 
The messenger of Life with reverence 

know; 
Redemption's Mean is born to man be- 
low; 
Thou Monarchy Divine, thy Joy display; 
Soon shall earth's company the call 
obey. 
And thou from Heaven behold our fes- 
tive show. 
At work so great stands Nature in sus- 
pense, 
The infernal realm is all confused in 
fear. 
Beholding her new bom without ofFence; 

The general law eternal doth appear: 
But the law's Lord kept pure the inno- 
cence 
Of His Maternal Sanctuary hera 

— Louis de Camoens. 



To truly love the Being He created. 
Thee, sacred Phcenix, Gk)d pure Virgin 
made; 

Behold what creature thus must be dis- 
played, 

E'en to the Maker's own self conse- 
crated; 

Thee, in His holy thought, He separated 

First from the first; and their creation 
stayed, 

That all alone thou mightest be ar- 
rayed, 
By Him for so long ages contemplated. 

I know not if in. any words, my own, 
I may express those shining qualities 
Which He whom thou didst make, in 

thee made known — 
Mother, Spouse, Daughter, thou; if 
thou alone 
Shone one in three such lofty dignities 

'Twaa that thou didst so please the 
Three in One. 

— Louis de Camoens, 



In myriad manners are thy praises told: 
The suns the circles of their course 

complete; 
And ever hear some tongue thy name 
repeat; 
The stars, that follow where those orbs 

have rolled 
Know all the lands and climes thy clients 
hold; 
The spring's first daisies blossom at 

thy feet; 
For thee the summer winds are bland 
and sweet. 



And thine its beauty as the year grows 

old: 
And yet perchance, of all the forms and 

ways 
Wherein thy children, wheresoe'er they 

be, 
Delight to voice the volumes of the praise, 
Incomparable Queen, they render thee. 
None glorifies thee more than his who 

pays , 

His orisons upon thy Rosary. 

—Rev. W, D, Kelly, 
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THE CROW AND THE FOX. 



Sister Mary Xavier, Visitandine. 



A dainty crow went out to seek 

A lunclieon to her taste, 
And to th^a children's playground near. 

Her pinions flapped In haste. 

'*Twa8 lunching time and well she knew 

For she had heard the bell — 
(A crow is shrewd and much she learns 

From watching others well.) 

Apart from all three little girls 
Were seated 'neath the trees, 

Enjoying, from their baskets full, 
'ihe home-made cakes and cheese. 

"Ha! Ua!" said crow, "I am in luck, 

ril have a treat to-day; 
I'm just in time to get the crumbs 

ThoBO girls will throw away." 

She closed h^r wings and perched herself 

To see and not be seen, 
Keeping her eye upon the girls 

And baskets on the green. 

"I wish they'd hurry — foolish things — 

They sit and talk so long! 
If I could be their school-marm once 

I'd teach them right from wrong." 

The little girls at length ^(jsre called 

To get a cooling drink; 
"bet's leave tbe ba9ket8 here," said one, 
They will be safe, I think." 
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No sooner were they out of sight 
Than crow was on the ground. 

Pulling the napkins with her claws 
And scattering food around. 

Upon the largest slice of cheese 

She exercised her bill — 
'Twas not her strength that lifted it. 

But her determined will. 

Triumphantly she spread her wings 

As if to soar high; 
She was deceived — she could but clear 

A fence that caught her eye. 

"Oh dear," she thought, "I'm in a fix, 

This perch is rather low; 
I'll take my breath, then cheese and I 

To yonder post we'll go." 

She gained her point but soon she heard 

A sniffling noise and queer; 
She turned her head and spied a foK 

Among the brambles near. 



Old Renard's scent is keen we know, 

And Uiough so far away. 
He smelt the cheese, and it he'd have. 

Bv fair or by foul play. 

Most cautiously the fox advanced— 
His step was light and> slow; 

He stopped — back on his haunches fell, 
And looked aloft at crow. 

He sat a while quite motionless. 

Taking the chances in; 
His active brain would soon devise 

The plans by whlcn he'd win. 

"My dear Miss Crow," he said at length, 

"I see you are not well; 
That ugly growth upon your bill 

Doth of your illness tell. 

Come down. I pray, and I'll prescribe 

A tonic for your cure; 
You would not lose your beauty, dear, 

For all the world, I'm sure." 

She tried to speak, but all in vain; 

She could but nod her head. 
Whereon the fox, the crafty brute. 

Unto her crowship said: 

"Oh. what a lovely voice you have; 

Your every word is song; 
To keep It closed within your bill 

Is doing yourself a wrong. 

A fortune you would soon amass 

By singing far and near. 
And throwing ofF that cheesy mask 

Would make your throat so clear." 

Poor crow was trembling to her toes; 

She knew not what to do. 
Yet she began to think the words 

Of Renard might be true. 

"Oh, pshaw, said fox, "my pretty one, 

Don't be afraid to sing; 
T cannot tell you what delight 

Your charming song would bring. 

She now believed the wily fox 

And tried a guttural tone; 
"Bravo," he cried with smothered laugh, 

"That voice Patti would own. 

Go on, my dear; try it again, 
That song of yours was fine; 

And if you'd open wide your bill 
You'd sing a song divine." 
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w was flattered by the praise, 
Buch doth often please); 
jed her head, began "caw, caw," 
Iropped the golden cheese. 

you, thank you, my dear Miss 
row,' 

Lenard cried with joy; 
not had so fine a treat 
I was hut a boy. 



A.nd if you have another feast, 

I surely will be there; 
Your concerts, too, I shall attend, 

if there's a cheese to spare. 

Good-day," Said he, "I wish yoti Itick 

In every enterprise. 
And from the lesson learned to-day 

May you become more wise." 



Poor crow was sad and sore distressed — 

The picture of despair. 
She published in our Magazine — 

THERE IS A FOX, BEWARE! 



piasizlng the necessity of making 
lolic homes centres of spiritual r^- 
t and intellectual strength, for the 
.rdingt of the Faith, threatened by 
which are especially aggressive in 
es, we do not question the effl- 
►f our schools; we merely contend 
i\r most ardent admirer cannot 
>r them the power to shape and 
beyond a certain time. We must 
sider the children who do not at- 
tholtc schools, those who cannot 
hem. 

5 tbfe^re any insinuation that the 
!to Idst its power; but we must ad- 
i it is sometimes easier to fill our 
3 with eloquence than with people. 
Istics are available on this head, 
Venture the opinion that, on an 

the regular attendants at the 
ilass and sermon, in the ordinary 
cition, do not number more than 
th of the regular church-goers, 
ifd attendance at a low Mass, often 

£t t<rord of instruction, is the 
?ly-given measure of service that 
latholics allot to God and their 
anday after Sunday, 
e building churches to-day; is the 
! ediflfce rising apace? The splen- 
mments of faith and generosity 
y men and women of the Ages of 
he glorious basilicas of Catholic 
furnish ah object lesson to us. 
dendanfs of those noble men and 
lave not all fallen away, but it is 
cd tfftter thought that so many of 



the pteMii geh^tatiofi etitef thdi^ t^frf- 
ties btlj cfn rkre 6ccasi(jns, and then pef- 
hdps ixi listen to d discbufsle presentiiii^ 
proofs thai there is a Odd! 

Will history repeat itself in the United 
States? God forbid! But it is not a mat- 
ter of prayer or hope only, ^e must be 
up and doing. Schools and churches are 
not sufficient. Parish libraries, and libra- 
ries in general, literary societies, church 
clubSi reading circles, sodalities and eon- 
fraternities, are all worthy of our best 
efforts and encouragement; but again 
the fact stands out that they are lim- 
ited in scope, in time, in numbers. 
Moreover, many of those organiisations 
are So scathed in red tape that the spirit 
is smothered under signs and symbols; 
emblems and badges too often stand for 
what does not exist. Such associations 
can hefr^t be a sultjstitute for the home, 
in the work of Christian ^dilcation, in the 
btrtlding up of the spiritual life for oiiv 
boys and girls. Such developtnent, in con- 
tinuation of that f^f which tie school 
lays the intellectual fotindatioiK on th^ 
bedrock 6f Faith, H6pe and Charity, and 
in asdistahce to the work of the pulpit, 

ihtiBt, therefore, chiefly depend dh the 
home. 

And for the full fruitage of the parents' 
efforts, for the realization of their Catho- 
lic hoped, for the transmission to their 
children, of a faith strohg in virtue, the 
grace of their examtHe And the poi^tr tft 
the SacrttmentS, will receive generous co- 
operation from the ministry of the print- 
ed word, from the blessipg of Catholic lit^ 
er^tuf d ii^ our df^tiiolic homes. 
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DoMiNicANA greets its readers and 
friends in cordial Christmas spirit, wish- 
ing to all the fulness of the holy season's 
Joys and blessings. 

The result of the State election is 
gratifying in so far as the question of 
church taxation is concerned. The friends 
of religion won, though the opposition 
was strong. It is regrettable that there 
are so many recorded in favor of putting 
an embargo on religion. For the victory 
achieved a large measure of credit is due 
to Archbishop Riordan, whose efforts 
were as unsparing as his counsel was 
wise and his leadership effective. 

Next in splendor to the day of days, 
the glad feast of Christmas, December is 
honored by the commemoration of the 
Immaculate Conception of our ever- 
blessed Lady. With hearts full of love, 
in tenderest reverence, we hail our 
glorious Mother, the new star of Jacob 
which greeted Balaam on the Mount of 
Beor; the Ark of the Covenant made of 
incorruptible wood; the bush which 
Moses saw "on fire, yet burnt not"; the 
rod which alone budded forth its blos- 
som; the fleece of Gedeon which alone 
was dry while the ground around was 
wet with dew, and again wet with dew 
while the ground was dry; the closed 
portal of the Deity, of which the Lord 
said "The gate shall be shut; it shall not 
be opened, and no man shall pass 
through it, because the Lord the God of 
Israel hath entered in by it, and it shall 
be shut for the Prince." 

Glorious things are said of this pre- 
cious City of God, the Refuge for guilty 
man, for in her Immaculate Conception 
Mary's foundations were laid on the sum- 
mit of the holy mountains, whereby she 
doth transcend, in the very beginning of 
her dignity, the accumulated merits and 
splendors of all the other elect of God. 

Less would not have been befitting 
preparation for her whom future genera- 
tions should bless as the Mother of 



Jesus. The Protestant poet, Edwin 
Arnold, happily expresses our Catholic 
faith and piety, and pity it i^ and sadly 
grievous that so many who pretend to de- 
rive their religion from Holy Writ do not 
read aright Mary's own word, as she 

spoke, quickened by the spirit of God! 
But let us hear the poet: 

If Heaven should seek on earth 

Fit Mother for its Messenger of grace, 

Fit womb to lock such precious treasure 
safe. 

Those were the eyes — communing with 
the skies — 

That was the face — ^tender and true and 
pure — 

There was the breast — ^beautiful, sinless, 
sweet — 

This was the frame — majestic, maiden- 
ly- 

And these the soft, strong hands, and 
those the arms. 

And those the knees — ^bent daily in meA 
prayer — 

Whereto the Eternal Love would needs 
commit 

The Flower of humankind to bud and 
blow. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ Sir! if thou should'st pluck 

A thousand lilies here in Galilee 

One would show whitest silver; one 
would have 

Most gold at heart And 

Sir! if thou should'st fetch 

A thousand pearls up from the Arab Sea, 

One would gleam brightest, best! The 
queenliest gem. 

The choicest bloom, would happen sud- 
denly, unlooked for 

in her whom the Lord had everlastingly 
chosen to be the Mother of our Saviour. 
To our Blessed Lady, conceived without 
sin, be honor and glory, espedally from 
her children of the Rosary! 
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'The making of presents" is somewhat 
like the making of books — without end. 
We suggest to our subscribers that a 
delicate attention, a reminder of kindness 
and affection that will take on a re- 
newed value, with the coming monthfl 
may be sent to distant friends or even 
neighbors near by in the way of a sub- 
scription to DoMiNicANA paid In their 
behalf. 
Much money is annually spent on use- 
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articles; often the criterion is mere 
ir display. The coming as a token of 
ishlp, of a book or a magazine, is an 
nee of gentle breeding, of refine- 
, of a spirit deserving generous en- 
.gement not only in appreciation by 
^-ers but in practice by givers of 
at Christmas and other times. 

are reserving, for an issue in the 
future, a special article bearing on 
ipostolate of the Holy Name, on the 
on of the society whose banner is 
sacred name, at the mention of which 

knee should bow, whose object is 
uppression of profanity and irrever- 
to the Name of God. 

5 opening, in July, of "The Mercy 
linic," at 648 Howard street, San 
!isco, was the inauguration of a work 
arity which deserves well of San 
!i8co Catholics, and of which Dohin- 
L is pleased to record its word of ear- 
approval and encouragement. This 
utlon, which treats gratuitously the 
regardless of creed, and which fur- 
s medicine either without charge or 
lominal cost, is the first of its kind 
iished west of the Rocky Mountains, 
ociated with Dr. J. R. McMurdo, who 
father of the ehterprise, are the fol- 
g eminent physicians of the city: 
lore Rethers, Vincent Buckley, A. M. 
, C. C. Mohun, A. P. O'Brien, E. Don- 
R. J. O'Connell, each exercising a 
ilty. 

» Polyclinic has been regularly incor- 
5d. The Archbishop of San Fran- 
has given to the work his cordial ap- 
1; he has also authorized the gentle- 
lirecting the association to place his 
on the list of Patrons, among whom 
id the Vicar General, one of the Jes- 
ithers. Father Cummings, of S. Pat- 
, and the Prior of the Dominicans, 
an offshoot of the Polyclinic, a bu- 
lOT district nurses has been organ- 
The poor, who cannot be removed 
spit&Is, are nursed in th'eir own 
\. This branch of the work is sup- 
1 by charitable ladies of the city, 
I whom the following are partlcu- 
ictive: Miss McKinstry, founder of 



the Convalescent Hospital at the Presidio; 
Miss Melliss, Director of the Francesca 
Society; Mrs. Parrott, Mrs. F. Sullivan, 
Mrs. Dr. Pescia. 

DomtnicanA heartily commends this 
most worthy undertaking, and the gratifi- 
cation we experience because of the good 
already accomplished yields only to the 
hope and prayer that the future career of 
the Mercy Polyclinic will be one of grow- 
ing usefulness and power. 

We begin in this number of Domini- 
can a a series of articles on our Order In 
California, which will be a portion of 
Church history in these parts, neces- 
sarily meager, because the pioneer Do- 
minicans were true to the peculiar spirit 
of the Order; they were utterly indeffer- 
ent to fame. Our worthy historian's 
greatest difficulty has been found in se- 
curing matter, and in ascertaining dates. 

Now that the Administration is prepar- 
ing to enlarge the army for the purpose 
of ending the war in the Philippines 
(these endings remind one of Patti's fare- 
wells) a friendly suggestion might be 
made to the benevolent dispensers of 
civilization, freedom and respect for law, 
namely that a special corps might be 
raised, consisting of Colorado negro 
burners, Kentucky Governor assassins 
and lynchers from Ohio. A few regiments 
led by survivors of the "colonels" and 
"captains'* whose final glory was that 
they died "with their boots on," would 
make an impressive display in the far 
East, where Spanish "barbarism" has in- 
voked the wrath of American smug 
righteousness. The efficiency of such an 
army would be further enhanced if it 
were chaplained by some of the mild and 
gentle and godly parsons who have been 
boisterously thanking the Lord for the re- 
election of President McKinley as a de- 
liverance of Anglo-Saxon civilization 
from the curse of effete Latin domination, 
by which these dove-like ministers of the 
"gospel" of peace and brotherly love 
mean the Catholic Church. . 

Oh, we are a great people, and we shall 
be still greater and exceedingly more 
honest, more loyal to the Flaf;, more de-> 
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voted to the Monroe doctrine, when we 
shall have secured a slice of China. 

The late election proved beyond ques- 
tion that there are millions In this 
country to whom principle has no mean- 
ing, for whom honor is without value, 
whose god is verily the "almighty dollar,** 
with every deviltry needed in its worship. 

The latest dispatches from London as- 
sure the American public — Celts, Ger- 
mans, Scandinavians, French, Italians, 
Yankfees, and all other good and loyal 
Anglo-Saxons, lovers of freedom, dis- 
trfbutors of benevolent assimilation, scat- 
terers of the "pure Gospel" seed, shouters 
for independence and the republican form 
of government as against the evils (?) of 
monarchy, that the British conduct of 
the Boer war is now in the hands of 
Kitchener, whose unsavory reputation 
for inhuman and brutal practices should 
be the badge of lasting disgrace to any 
soldier. We are informed that this mur- 
derer and mutilator of dead men will 
Qarry on a relentless war of extermina- 
tion, that to the cries of the women and 
the children fleeing from their burning 
homes across the shelterless veldt no 
heed will be given. And furthermore, 
that England will approve aught that 
may be done having in view the end of 
the war. 

If Sodom and Gomorrah and the Baby- 
lon of all iniquity could be revived, they 
would blush for London's orgy and 
beastly gloating, for its shameless riot 
and mad debauchery, for its drunken 
women and Its savage men glorying in 
the "triumph" of their quarter of a mil- 
lion soldiers over the handful of brave 
Boers. An awful curse hangs over Eng- 
land, and to the extent of our unholy 
alliance with this monstrous embodiment 
of injustice and rapine and slaughter our 
country will also be punished. Mingling 
with the hoarse cry of the London mob 
is the shout of the Anglo-Saxon on this 
side of the Atlantic — and it bodes ill for 
our beloved land. 

As ministerial sensationalism has had 
its full measure of newspaper exploita- 
tion, let us now record the sad but glori- 
ous fact that in the recent Chinese out- 



breaks five Catholic bishops, twenty- 
eight priests, three brothers, twelve nuns 
and probably fifty thousand Chinese lay 
Catholics have been put to death in 
hatred of their Faith. The blood of mar- 
tyrs is the seed of the Church. 

A special development In the work for 
the young men attached to S. Dominic's. 
San Francisco, is the organization of a 
military band, which has already grown 
to goodly proportions under the leader- 
ship of Father Welsh the Spiritual 
Director of the Young Men's Holy Name 
Society, who is earnestly devoting him- 
self to this very important portion of our 
fiock. DoMTNTCANA greets the young 
musicians with hearty commendation. 

The musical services in S. Dominlc'g, 
San Francisco, have long been a special 
attraction to the people of the city. To 
maintain the high efliciency which has 
become standard the Fathers incur con- 
siderable expense. The operatic enter- 
talnmen by the Junior Choir, which is 
planned for the 10th Inst., appeals, there- 
fore, to every lover of music, for the pro- 
ceeds of this performance will be de- 
voted to the Organ and Choir Fund. 
DoMiNicA'NA asks all our dty friends to 
show by their presence their appreciation 
of the good work, and of the skill of ouf 
really clever children. 

f 

BOOKS. 

We have received from Marlier & Co., 
Boston, a volume of Rev. P. A. Sheehan's 
exquisite poems, entitled Cithara Mka. 
As the author of "The Trlump of Failure" 
and "My New Curate," Father Sheehan 
has attained an unquestioned eminence In 
the world of letters. His Inborn love of 
human excellence, of uplifting Ideals and 
purifjrlng sufferings, has found expression 
in rythmical strains of music, for bis 
harp Is attuned to a celestial key. 

As a specimen of his beautiful and deli- 
cately flnjshed work, we lay before our 
readers the following: 

THE SONNET. 

I put my trembling bird ^th do#li- 
drooped wing 
Within a golden cage that hung before 
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^ templo; dosed the clanging 

i4eh Bil^j^t and wondering 
captive minstrel soul would 

) aspiring fancy fain would 

Pisgah heights whose altars 

e lordliest poets' ministering, 
rough-hewn bars did glow 
den lyre serenely strung, 
iir ever-quivering chords did 

7 fUxw 

ets of an echo swiftly sprung 

Qprisoned rage, the frenzied 

hath Milton, here hath 
ck wing. 

ihera have given the book a 
Ing in fine paper, clear tsrpe 
' robe of pale green and gold. 

>L FOR Saii?ts, by John Oliver 
a been received from the 
. Stokes Publishing Company, 

The author is a writer of a 

order. The present work is 
m the vicissitudes of political 
in England and Spain during 

Disraeli. 

of sanctity amidst the ve- 
:>urts is by no means phe- 
It, with the exception of eer- 
ie writer^, the portrayal of 
al development in rare in the 
r modern novels. It appears 
reeable fiction that a vacillat- 

emanates from a diseased 
hen, in truth, we cannot lay 
ing unction" to our souls, for 

moral order as well as in the 
rhe fault is not in our stars, 
Blves, that we are underlings." 
ting details of the lives of the 
roduced in this work will be 
its sequel, entitled "Robert 
7hich we have already re- 

shers have printed the book in 
The design of the cover is an 
lovelty. 

.'9 Tales, by S. M. X., which 
td ^n a former issue of Domini- 
fulfllled our prediction of pop- 
Ve have received a copy of 
edition, in a new binding, from 
Guardian Press, Boston. 



A Day in the CTjOIrter, adapted from 
the German of Dom Sebastian Von Oer, 
O. S. B., by Dom Bede Camm, O. S. B., has 
been received from Herder & Co., St. 
Louis. This Interesting pen picture of 
monastic life as it existed centuries ago. 
and exists, in a modified form, at the pres- 
ent day, will certainly appeal to every in- 
telligent reader. The religious commun- 
ity is the best model for the Christian 
family. In the religious house Christian 
virtue finds its noblest expression; To 
tliose who are unable to spend one day io^ 
thB cloister the perusal of Dom Bede's dd- 
[^iption of the daily routine of the re^ 
Uglous will be a convincing argument in 
favor of the practical utility of religiouis 
organizations. Prayer, labor, culture, rec- 
reation and rest are all performed under 
disciplinary rules, conducive to general 
^rmony and peace. Verily, "happy are 
they that dwell in the House of the Liord." 

Herder & Co. have clothed the narrative 
in an attractive and appropriate dress. 
Each chapter is headed by an engraving 
symbolic of the text. The present ten- 
dency in art is to return to the days of 
rigidity and angular outline. We recom- 
mend the book to all. 

I 

A Short Accofnt of the Big Trees 
OF California by Gilford Plnchot, For- 
ester, contains valuable data concerning 
California's world -renowned and sole 
treasure, the Big Trees. The report in- 
cludes the history of the discovery of the 
Big Tree Groves, of notable big trees, 
botanical description of the big tree, with 
its botanical nomenclature, etc. Fifteen 
plates show the famous trees of the dif- 
ferent groves, and their relative height as 
associated with other forest trees. Two 
excellent maps indicate the locality of 
the groves still existing. 

It is to be hoped that California will 
take some energetic steps to preserve the 
lives of these majestic giants of the 
forest, the oldest of living things on 
earth. But we fear that greed and the 
barbarous spirit of commercialism in its 
lowest forms have doomed the Big Trees, 
as they have already destroyed many a 
landmark, work of nature and thing ol 
beauty because it stood in the way, as 
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they put It, of their "progress." We are 
a crude, raw, vulgar people in many 
ways. Mr. Pinchot deserves the thanks 
of all who love nature. We congratulate 
him on his fine work. 

The volume is issued by the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, Washington, at a 
nominal price. 

We have received the sixth volume of 
Legenda Aubea from The Macmlllan 
Company, New York. The preceding 
YolunSes of the Caxton edition have been 
deservedly noticed in the September and 
October issues of Dominicana. The 
present volume includes the lives of two 
of England's famous kings, S. Edward 
the Confessor and S. Edmund, Martyr; 
also the life of S. Hugh of Lincoln, and 
S. Edmund, Confessor. S. Hugh, although 
^ot a native of England, was revered for 
his virtues while Bishop of Lincoln. The 
obsequies of this holy man were honored 
by the presence of the Kipgs of England 
and Scotland, by barons and multitudes 
of people. 

The publication of this edition places 
within the reach of all not only enter- 
taining reading in English pure and sim- 
ple — ^as spoken in the days of Caxton — 
but also conveys practical lessons of 
virtue for all states and conditions of 
iife. 

We have received from The Open Court 
Publishing Company, Chicago, Travels 
in' Tartary, Thibet and China, by M. 
Hue, a Lazarist Missionary, complete in 
two volumes of above three hundred 
pages each. In view of the fact that 
many fictitious accounts of travels have 
been placidly accepted as truthful his- 
tory by a grateful people, the reprint edi- 
tion of these historical reminiscences are 
particularly opportune. M. Hue's fame as 
a writer of veracity was established upon 
the appearance of his work, in the prep- 
aration of which he had spent two years 
of conscientious labor. MM. Hue and 
Gabet set out in 1844, making a circuitous 
journey about the Celestial Empire. 
After three years of painful travel, hav- 
ing encountered diflBculties in the shape 
of vast deserts and almost impassable 
mountains— one of which is thus de- 



scribed in the Chinese itinerary of that 
day: "The mountain of Tanda Is ex- 
tremely, precipitous and difficult of . as- 
cent; a stream meanders through a nar- 
row ravine: during the summer 4t is 
miry and slippery, and during the winter 
it is covered with ice and snow. Travel- 
ers, provided with sticks, pass it, one 
after the other, like a file of fish. It is 
the most difficult passage on the whole 
way to Lha-Ssa." 

The work is a veritable treasury of 
facts interesting to the historical investi- 
gator, the ethnologist, the student of 
geography and the lover of adventure. 
Above all, the student of human nature 
will gain an insight into the religioas 
character of a people with whom the 
civilized nations would gladly claim kin— 
in the union of their destinies by a strong 
commercial bond. The publishers have 
displayed exceptional taste in printing 
and binding. Each volume contains fifty 
engravings illustrative of famous locali- 
ties, costumes of natives, etc. A map in- 
dicating the route taken by MM. Gabet 
and Hue accompanies the first volume. 
The cover, of Oriental design, is artistic- 
ally executed. 

The book should take precedence of 
sensational fictions whose authors have 
never set foot past the environs of their 
respective sanctums — save in electric 
flights of fancy to the regions of Tartary 
and China. 

We have received from the pub ishing 
house of Joseph F. Wagner, New Yorlt, 
editions of the Wizard Series of Drama* 
S. Elizabeth of Thurinoia, by Eliza.-' 
bzeth Folding (for young ladies); 
Maccabees, by Marin de Boyleave (mal' 
characters); The Last Dat of oi 
Ladye, by Rev. W. Pailler, O. S. 
(female characters); Joseph in Eotpx::^ 
by T. G. Crlppen (male and female char^ 
acters, with music supplement); and th^ 
Hidden Gem, by Cardinal Wiseman (mal--* 
characters, acting edition). The pub*^ 
Ushers have prepared the books for th*-* 
convenience of those memorizing th " 
parts, either for amateur or professional- 
performances. The moderate price 
asked for the books will make the 
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tion of these standard dramas ik)s- 
nd ecuiy to many. 

tiave received from Masmard, Mer- 
Co., New York, The Yoitwg 
:an, by Harry Pratt Judson, LL.D. 
)ok is Intended to awaken the In- 
of the young student in affairs 
Dd present relating to our civil 
ment. Its chief aim is to implant 

mind of the pupil a sense of his 
ions as a patriotic citizen. The 

has placed before us in an agree- 
lanner the leading events of our 
8 history. Valuable selections in 

and prose from the pens of our 
;an authors are introduced in con- 
i with historical occurrences; Tn 

American will admirably 8UT>ni<»- 
he work of the teacher of United 
History. 

publishers have set the seal of fine 
anship upon the book in their ef- 

arrangement of colored and plain 

ions, in its clear type, superior 

of paper and in its substantial 

have received from Harper & 

'S, New York. RrPSTA Aoatnst 

by Archibald R. Colauhonn. This 

etch will oertalnlv awaken in- 

n the vital imnortancp of the ont- 

>f the Impending "stniergle for 

That the stnigple may not be 

ated in our time the author has 

oubt, judelncr from the eradnal 

liments of Russia unon the ter- 

)f the Chinese Kmnire. Tn the 

cal Introduction*' the author 

le interesting details of Russian 

m since the days of Peter the 

md also the history of the sys- 

measures taken by that govem- 

maintain permanent possession 

d force. Mr. Colqnhoun outlines 

which he deems necessary to 

» exigencies of the case — that is, 

servation of the Anglo-Saxon 

in Asia. The publishers give two 

maps of Central Asia and 

stem India. 

ave received from Brentano's, 

k. Ax Unsocial Socialist, by G. 

Shaw. The story describes the 



vagaries of a wealthy young BnglislunaQ 
who, in order to put his soclallBtie 
theories into practice, breai^a all tftmilT 
ties and disguiseB himself as a laborer. 
He becomes an accompllBhed -flirt, tor- 
ments by his trifling a number of school^ 
girls, and achieves nothing towards the 
alleviation of the sufferings of the poor — 
excepting the dispensation of a few charl* 
ties and the tearing down of a noble- 
man's garden wall to enable some labor- 
ers to take a shorter route home. 

The purpose of the book is knowi^ only 
to the writer. It is presumably an at- 
tempted satire on "socialism." 

The publishers have printed and bouitd 
the book in good style. 

We have received from Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co.. Boston, Counsel Upow tm 
READiNCf OF Good Books, with an Intro- 
duction by Henry Van Dyke. This 
volume contains six carefully prepared 
papers on the following subjects: "Hle- 
tory," by H. Morse Stephens: "Memoirs 
and Biographies," by Agnes Reppller; 
"Sociology, Economics and Politics," by 
Arthur F. Hadley; "The Study of Fic- 
tion," by Brander Matthews; "Poetry," 
by Bliss Perry, and "Criticism," hf 
Hamilton Wright Mabie. The intelligent 
reader will find much in these lectures 
from which he may derive pleasure and 
profit. He will be struck by the variety 
of opinions expressed on the same sub- 
ject by these learned guides, as well as 
br their commendation of the literature 
that marks their peculiar preferences. 

The earnest student of literary pher 
nomena should aim to unite facts and 
philosophy, narrative and reflection, ob- 
jective description and subjective medita- 
tion, so that he may obtain enduring and 
disciplinary results. He will accomplish 
this object without loss of time if he will 
follow the counsels and guidance of those 
who have discovered hidden treasures in 
the vast domain of Literature. 

The publishers have printed the book 
on heavy paper in clear tsrpe, and have 
given it a most attractive and durable 
binding. 

We have received from Bensiger 
Brothers Rev. Francis J. Finn's latest 
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story, entitled His First and Last Ap- 
pearance. The scene of the story is laid 
partly in Milwaukee, partly in New York. 
It describes the trials of some orphan 
children. The boy hero is of a loving 
and lovable disposition and wins the 
hearts of all. The author has combined 
pathetic incidents with religious consola- 
tions, and gives zest to the whole by dif- 
fusing his genial humor throughout. 

The many admirers of Father Finn's 
works are indebted to Benzlger Brothers 
for the publication of his portrait and 
autograph signature that grace the page 
opposite to the title. The numerous 
illustrations that brighten the text are 
the creditable work of Charles C. Svend- 
sen. The publishers are to be congratu- 
lated upon their spirit of enterprise and 
its praiseworthy results. 

As we have already announced. Little, 
Brown & Co. have published in two 
volumes The Knights of the Cross, by 
Henry K. Sienkiewicz. The translator, 
Jeremiah Curtin, has given us this 
powerful romance in his usual spirited 
style. The author's deep-rooted love for 
his native land has inspired his descrip- 
tions of its former glories which exer- 
cise an irresistible fascination upon the 
reader. The novel treats of events that 
occurred in the reign of King Ladislas 
n. — events fruitful in results in Euro- 
pean history. The local causes that led 
to the famous Polish victory over the 
* Teutonic Knights are of profound in- 
terest. In the Battle of Tannenberg, 
fought in 1410, the King wiped out many 
bitter scores against tlie enemies of his 
country. 

The sweet love story of the hero, 
Zybshko, who vowed fealty to a charming 
and virtuous maiden named Danusia. is 
singularly pathetic. Viewed in the bright 
light of chivalry the men of Poland may 
well be compared to deml-gods and the 
women to angels. But, although one 
might love to remain under the glamour 
of medieval courts and to listen to the 
clash of arms that echo through the 
centuries, he cannot fail to cherish 
Sienkiewicz's intensely human men and 
Wotnen, whose lives and fortunes were 



freely given to further the caude of JtA- 
tice and for the liberation of the op- 
pressed. 

The publishers have exercised their 
usual good taste in the printing and bind- 
ing of the book and preserved the uni- 
formity of style shown in the production 
of the preceding works of Sienkiewicz. 
The Polish coat of arms on the cover ft 
an attractive feature. 

We are very pleased to be able to to- 
nounce to our readers that a second ^^ 
tion of Miss Eliza Allen Starr's beantlftf 
Ciiristmastide is now off the press, taii 
ready for distribution. It is not too sooi 
for Christmas buyers to <;ofiBlder What 
they will choose. We suggest that a co|)t 
of this work which, thofigh liandsotoie/ly ft- 
lustrated and artistically bound, is Ml 
for seventy-five cents, wiH be fottid 
* worthy of friendship's offerintr. The Ves'' 
erable author may be directly ad di ii saei 
at S. Joseph's Cottage, 299 Huron vtre^ 
Chicago, 111. 

From the Catholic Truth Society, Lon- 
don, we have received the following 
works: The Catholic Temteranc* 
Reader, an excellent compilation by 
Father Cologan and Sir ti^ranels 'Crtiiite, 
ex-President of the Royal College <rf 
Physicians, Ireland; Cathoi^IC Custo*b; 
The Convert's Guide; and a vatua*ble 
series of the penny publicatidnft, ifrchtd^ 
ing the subjects of Church bistory, evoltr* 
tion, agnosticism and pious biograjiliy. 

It is a pleasure to speak in ^jrafve "M 
these pamphlets and booklets, ttnd Wt- 
dially we wish an extensive sale of M 
the publications of this worthy U(HA€fS!r^ 
whose works ate kept in ^tock by lA 
Catholic booksellers. _ 

Rhetoric and Oratory, by FaJier J-^ 
F. X. O'Conor, S. J., has a wider scopes 
than the usual text-book on rhetoric, tt^ 
embraces the elements of logic as applied 
to oratory. It is written in a clear and 
succinct style that admirably adapts It— 
for a school text-book. A feature of value 
is an appendix containing a series of bio — ' 
graphical sketches of famous orators. The^ 
publishers are D. C. Heath & Co., Bo^BW^^ 
whose part of the Work Is we!! don^ 
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3 wonted thoroughness Father 
vine, the well-known Passlon- 
^rltten Convent Life. This 
sses everything essential to the 
tate, particularly for nuns. The 
especially acceptable because of 
1 mold. One tires of the poor 
LS from the French, Latin, Ital- 
nish languages, whence are de- 
lany works of this kind. Con- 
: should prove serviceable alike 
r and subject, and it should 
lenient shelf in every commun- 
y. Benziger Brothers, New 
the American distributors of 

ently issued work of the Eng- 
Inlcan, Father Moss, entitled 
onferences, is an encouraging 
B revival of Thomastic theology 
)e Leo XIII. so earnestly advo- 
le present volume contains a 

conferences given during the 
Brm at Oxford, on grace as ex- 
r S. Thomas and the Thomastic 
theologians. The author deals 
^exed question of the reconcilia- 
(ivine omnipotence and human 
L a spirit of moderation and 
which divests the work of that 
jial character usually borne by 
s. He has abandoned the schol- 
iseology which proves an insur- 
) obstacle to the average reader, 

presented the teaching of the 
the Schools in a manner which 
t prove attractive to the devout 
The publishers, Kegan Paul, 
Trubner & Co., London, have 
3 book on the American market 
tenziger Brothers, New York. 

STORY OF THE Passton, Written 
V. Devine, C. P., is a work that 
^commended principally for its 
id lucidity. It is the story of the 
Lccording to the narrative of the 
ngelists, embellished with ex- 
notes and apt comments by the 
The Gospels vary as to some of 
;nts of the Passion, and the Sa- 
ptures are, in many places, ob- 
the ordinary Christian. Father 
ery satisfactorily reconciles the 



different versions, and fully elucidates the 
doubtful passages by extracts from the 
writings of the most eminent theologians 
and doctors of the Church. Our faith is 
enlightened, and we more earnestly sav 
our "Credo" after reading this work. 
While meditating on the sufferings of our 
Lord, our thoughts unconsciously revert 
to Mary, His Holy Mother. The learned 
Passionist very appropriately finishes his 
work with a treatise on the seven dolors 
of our Lady. 

A careful perusal of this book will re- 
veal treasures of holy thoughts, and 
therefore we cordially commend it to the 
readers of Dominicana. The printing and 
binding are very creditably done by the 
publishers. Burns & Oates, London, 
whose American agents are the Benziger 
Brothers, New York. 

Mr. R. H. Russell, New York, has sent 
to us several of his artistic publications — 
Moon Babfes, An Alphabet for Indians 
and Mr. Dooley's Philosophy — of which 
we shall speak in a subsequent number. 

Daniel O'Connell and the Revival 
OF National Life in Ireland has come 
to us from G. P. Putnam's Sons, London 
and New York. A review of this impor- 
tant publication will appear in our Janu- 
ary number. 

The Reverend Eugene Grimm of the 
Congregation of the Most Holy Redeemer 
has published a new edition in English of 
\isTT8 to the Most Holy Sacrament 
AND TO the Blessed Viroin Mary for 
Every Day in the Month, by S. Al- 
p^onsus. This work, containing the 
prayers of the great Saint of devotion, for 
visits to the Adorable Sacrament, should 
inflame the hearts of the faithful who 
use it with the fires of love and piety to 
our Lord and His Blessed Mother. 

The binding and printing of the book 
are pleasing, creditable to the workman- 
ship of Benziger Brothers, New York, 
who are the publishers. 

The Catholic Truth Society, London, 
has issued a cheap edition of The Gospel 
According to S. Matthew. On De- 
cember 13, 1898, Pope Leo XHI. granted 
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an indulgence of three hundred days to 
all who spend a quarter of an hour or 
more during the day in devoutly reading 
the Holy Scriptures. Moreover, he in- 
creased this bountiful gift by a plenary 
Indulgence to be gained once a month, 
provided the reading of the Scriptures 
has been faithfully continued throughout 
the month. 

The present edition of this Gospel was 
issued that all might take advantage of 
His Holiness' favor. The notes by Very 
Rev. Canon Mclntyre, D.D., are brief and 
to the point. 

The New Manual of the Sacred 
Heart has come to us from the press of 
Benzlger Brothers, New York, "contain- 
ing the most approved prayers and devo- 
tions." Waiving a comment on "most 
approved," we grant that this compila- 
tion, though not formally approved in all 
its parts, is nevertheless devotional and 
instructive. 

. Exception, however, must be taken to 
the name "Rosary of the Sacred Heart" 
(page 217), for only last year did the 
"Pope of the Rosary" decree that the 
name "Rosary" should be applied to no 
other than the Rosary of the Blessed 
Virgin, which was revealed by the Blessed 
Virgin to S. Dominic. 

The statement (page 164) that "A Per- 
fect Rosary Society is connected with the 
devotion of the Sacred Heart," is con- 
trary to the decree which caused the 
leaflets of the League of the Sacred Heart 
to read "One Our Father and ten Hail 
Marys in honor of the Annunciation," 
etc., and not as formerly, "The First 
Joyful Mystery of the Rosary, the An- 
nunciation," etc. 

The rich Rosary indulgences can be 
gained only by conforming to the rules of 
tne Rosary Confraternity, as we have 
several times announced them. In no 
controversial spirit, but solely for piety 
and truth we note the misleading fea- 
tures of this publication. 

Thk Life of Father Haskins, by A 
Friend, has been published by the Angel 
Guardian Press, Boston. This book is a 
feeling tribute, in charming language, to 
the memory of the revered founder of the 



House of the Angel Guardian, Boston, for 
friendless, homeless boys. This founda- 
tion is a monumental evidence of the com- 
passionate charity ot a heroic priest To 
many that have but a vague idea of the 
almost superhuman strength required for 
such an undertaking, the details of Father 
Haskins' life will prove an inspiring les- 
son. The Brothers of CHiarlty who were 
placed in charge of the House of the Angel 
Guardian, in 1874. two years after the 
death of Father Haskins, have continued 
the good work of instruction and care of 
the orphan boy. 10,883 boys have been 
trained as Christian citizens within the 
walls of this asylum since its foundation. 
Foremost among the industries is the 
printing establishment attached to the In- 
stitution. The boys are employed in all 
departments under able instructors. "The 
Weekly Bouquet," "The Orphan's Friend" 
and "I'Ami de I'Orphelin" are issued from 
this office. 

The present volume from the Angel 
Guardian Press is a most convincing 
proof of thoroughness In printing, binding 
and artistic illustration. 

We have received from John Murphy ft 
Co., Baltimore, Oim Ladt of Aicebica, 
liturgically known as Rolt ICabt or 
Guadalupe, by Rev. G. Lee, C. S. Sp. 
The history of the devotion to our Lady 
of Guadalupe, which has survived cen- 
turies of social upheaval, political vil- 
lainy and religious persecution In the 
Mexican nation, can be but dear to everjr 
Catholic American. 

The author systematically summarixes 
the historical grounds of this devotion in 
New Spain, the Papal sanction thereof 
and privileges extended to the Mexican 
people. Father Lee, in a most entertain- 
ing manner, describes the Shrine and the 
miraculous picture of our Lady. The au- 
thentic accounts of miracles and the 
spiritual effects upon millionB of native 
Indians are evidences of the powerful in- 
tercession of Mary. The solemn corona- 
tion of our Lord's Mother In 1895 and the 
incomparable grandeur of the attending 
ceremonies in the days of a progressive 
republic are the highest testimonials of 
the religious fidelity of a chivalrous peo- 
ple. The book should be read by every 
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Catholic with a view to further the honor 
due to the Queen of Heaven by practical 
devotion to our Lady under the title of 
Mary of Guadalupe. 

The Angrel Guardian Press has also sent 
U8 Walter Lecky's Birds and Books, a 
revery of bygone days broken by the 
magic music of the birds. Though ve 
may sometimes grow melancholy even 
with the companionship of our beloved 
books, who could fail to respond in glad- 
ness to the blissful singing of the birds? 
This litUe volume is a neat specimen of 
book work and an appropriate gift book. 

We are very pleased to make known to 
bur readers a novel publication known as 
The Little Treasury of Leaflets, is- 
sued from the press of M. and S. Eaton, 
Dublin, whose American agents are Ben- 
ziger Brothers, New York, by whom 
booksellers in this country can be sup- 
plied. 

This series of leaflets consists of more 
than five hundred bound together into 
four beautiful little volumes averaging 
several hundred pages. Every phase of 
devotion seems to be included in prayer, 
hymn, consideration and meditation. 
Prom various sources the compilers have 
drawn, with intelligence and discrimina- 
tion. Our Blessed Lord, His Sacred Pass- 
ing, the Holy Mass, our Lady under many 
titles, S. Joseph, the Angels and different 
saints are presented to the devout reader, 
from so many view points of piety that 
it may be well said that these compila- 
tions cannot fail to meet the various and 
varying wants of different souls and dif- 
ferent temperaments in the spiritual life. 

The Imprimatur of His Grace, the Arch- 
bishop of Dublin, is a guarantee of high 
approval. The publishers have shown 
not only excellent workmanship (and we 
are happy to see proofs of Irish skill) but 
good business sense in issuing the vol- 
umes in a variety of binding and at a 
moderate cost 

R. & T. Washboume have sent to us 
RosART Lines, by Father Wilfrid Lesch- 
er, O. P.. of the English Province. This 
neatly bound and clearly printed booklet 



is worthy of earnest commendation. 
Striving for the spread of our Lady's fav- 
orite devotion. Father Lescher has writ- 
ten agreeably and after a somewhat new 
fashion on the time-^honored prayer of the 
Beads. Benziger Brothers, New York, are 
American agents. 

We have received from the Catholic 
Truth Society, London, a little volume 
entitled Poor Dear Ann, by the author 
of '*The Prig." Poor Dear Ann quaintly 
and humorously relates her experience 
with the many-sided parsons of High 
Church, Low Church, "Catholic" Church 
and "continuity of Catholic Church be- 
fore the Reformation, who rapidly suc- 
ceed one another in the rectorship of 
Welford, her native town. The reader is 
introduced to such notable personages as 
Lord and Lady Blastem. Sir Harry Billi- 
gote, and Lady Augusta Withasstory, 
whose social prestige ensures for them 
the right to make their fluctuating relig- 
ious views the fashion of ihe moment. 
Lord Blastem, however, while he pro- 
nounces the broad-minded Rev. Mr. All- 
things "a devilish good fellow," and his 
less broad-minded predecessor, Mr. Philf- 
hellan, a "blooming fool," says: "As to 
the teachings of parsons, it always seems 
to me that of every two clergymen each 
teaches something that would damn the 
other. Just think of the different routes 
to Heaven which have beeen suggested to 
you by recent rectors of Welford! Now, 
as most parsons, according to other par- 
sons, would seem to be racing each other 
to be the flrst into the pit, I am content 
to stand down, while they ride out the 
flnish between themselves; it is for that 
reason I never go to church!" 

Lord Blastem is one of the many that 
evoke our sympathy under similar cir- 
stances, and we sigh in commiseration for 
the trials of Poor Dear Ann. 

The Open Court Publishing Company, 
Chicago, have issued a new edition of 
The Studies and Difficulties of 
Mathematics. This valuable Compilation 
is from the pen of Augustus De Morgan, 
and is enriched by the results of the orig- 
inal researches of that peer among scien- 
tific expositors, Elementabt Illustra- 
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TIONS OF THE DiFFEftENTIAL AND INTE- 
GRAL Calculus, by the same author, will 
prove a boon to the general lover of 
mathematical studies, as well as to the 
professional student. The author simpli- 
fies the fundamental principles and. re- 
moves the difficulties to the study of the 
Calculus, thereby removing the formida- 
ble barriers to the deeper study of sci- 
ence. 

Elementary Mathematics, from the 
French of Joseph Louis Lagrange, and 
Mathematical Essays and Recrea- 
tions, from the German of Herman 
Schubert, are valuable translations by 
Thomas J. McCormack of La Salle, 111. 
The subjects of the Essays are of general 
interest, and the present translation 
makes them accessible to English read- 
ers. They are six in number, and treat of 
"Notion and Definition of Number,** "Mo- 
nism in Arithmetic," "In the Nature of 
Mathematical Knowledge,'* "The Magic 
Square,'* "The Fourth Dimension** and 
"The Squaring of the Circle." The pub- 
lishers have steadily aimed to place be- 
fore the public the means of acquiring a 
philosophical education. Their present 
labor deserves hearty commendation. The 
books are beautifully printed and bound. 
The binding, however, is almost too 
dainty for every-day use. 

We have received a set of The Walsh 
Arithmetics, published by Heath & Co., 
Boston. This series consists of Ele- 
mentary, Intermediate and Higher Arith- 
metics« bound in three books, or in two- 
book series, consisting of Primary Arith- 
metic and Grammar School Arithmetic 
Each series is provided with teachers' 
manuals in parts. The Walsh Arithmetics 
contain original, varied and practical 
problems. Nothing essential is omitted. 
A special feature is a method of constant 
review. Mr. Walsh's work has received 
the hearty Indorsement of practical teach- 
ers throTighout the United States. 

H. L. Kllner & Co., Philadelphia, have 
issued a neat little voluae. Holy and 
Wholesome Thouohth on Piruatory 
FOR Every Day in the Month, compiled 
by Miss Eleanor C. Donnelly, which we 
cordially recommend. 



MAG.\ZINES. 

Among the latest additions to American 
Catholic periodical literature is The Sun- 
day Companion, which contains a very 
good course of Christian Doctrine, 
divided, to suit the ability of the pnpil, . 
into Kindergarten, First Confession. 
First Communion, Confirmation and 
Senior Divisions. 

In connection with the Course the life 
of a Saint is given each week in simple 
and pleasing language adapted to the 
mind of a child. Another feature is a re- 
production of some famous picture, with 
a short conversation concerning the 
principal merits of the picture for each 
Division. Teachers know the need of 
repetition. This need is Judiciously ap- 
plied in The Sunday Companion, The 
editor is Mrs. B. Ellen Burke, a practical 
educator, a woman of real culture, whose 
ripe experience and broad scholarship 
find fitting scope in her new field. Tkc 
Sunday Companion is published at Akron. 
Ohio. 

Benziger's Mayazine, originally Intended 
to be a Juvenile publication under the 
name of Our Boys* and Oirla' Oim, has 
made such progress during the closing 
year that while it maintains its special 
features of interest to youth, it has de- 
veloped into a handsomely illustrated 
and well conducted family periodical. 

That the people of California are quick 
to discern and prompt to encourage liter- 
ary excellence is palpably evident in the 
following artistic productions of our 
State during 1900: 

The Book' Lover, a quarterly magazine » 
now in its fifth number, has an indivldu-^ 
ality all its own. True to its creed tha'^^ 
there is a divinity in great thoughts. itf= 
has become the repository of the nobles^^ 
expressions in book-lore, thus placin^^ 
within the reach of the many an Intel — 
lectual treat which has been hitherto de — ■ 
nied them. The Edition de Luxe of Thm^ 
Book-Lover is printed on hand-mad^^ 
paper, in limited numbers, and bears th^^ 
Impress of aristocratic loTellness an^C 
artictic design. 

The Muse, publlahecl quarterly by th^^ 
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Club, Oakland, is devoted to art and 
ure. Illustrations of antique de- 
are a special feature. 
'esaions, published by Elder & Shep- 
in Francisco, now in its ninth num- 

an illustrated magazine devoted to 
ure and art in California. The 
(tic publishers bid fair to keep pace 
he steady march of progress of let- 
t the Golden West. 
Land of Sunshine, published in Los 
38, now in its thirteenth volume, is 
ustrated magazine devoted exclu- 

to the interests of California and 
est The November number con- 

a translation of Benavides' Me- 
1 of 1630, by Mrs. Edward E. Ayer. 
rticle is edited by Charles F. Lum- 
Dd annotated by F. W. Hodge; it 
some valuable information concern- 
he Christianizing of the Indian 
in the West. 

November number of Camera Craft 

the second volume of that artistic 
line. The leading papers, beautifully 
ated from photographs, are: "A 
Thought in Photography; Picturing 
oods of Nature," by O. V. Lange, 
?hotography, the Terror of Forgers," 
eodore Kytka; the writer of the lat- 
ives illustrations of the famous 
) draft forged by Carl Becker, whose 

was detected by enlarged photo- 
Ic copies of the draft. Persons am- 
3 tb excel in the art of photography 
and valuable information in the 

of this progressive monthly. 

MUSIC. 

n Percy Ashdown, No. 5 East 14th 
, Y., we have received the following 
jlections: Ave Maria, for soprano, 
)rgan, violin, harp obligatos, by Na- 
Fanotha; also written for contralto 
in A flat, a beautiful melody, full 
ligious feeling; Ix Te Domine 
Ti, Psalm XXX, with piano or 

accompaniment, by Franz Orosz, 
' declamatory solo for alto voice; 
A A Felix (Motet), for male voices; 
the same, for mixed voices, com- 

and dedicated to. His Holiness 
Leo XIII., by Edward A. Plater> > 



very effective;' O Lamb of God (Agnus 
Dei), soprano solo, by M. Piccolomini, a 
beaptiful, tender melody, requiring a well 
sustained sympathetic tone; An Anqel 
Singing, for soprano, in E flat major, by 
Tito Mattel, a sacred song of fine finish^ 
written also for mezzo-soprano in D flat, 
and for contralto in B flat; The Com- 
prehensive Scale and Arpeggio Man- 
ual, with foreign fingering, by Walter 
MacFarren, a splendid treatise, which 
every teacher of piano, of whatever 
"school," should generously endorse. 

We have received from Brooks & Den- 
ton, 670 Sixth ave. and 39th St., N. Y. the 
following specialties: I Love You, My 
Love, I Do, by Dan Reed, Jr.; Lazy, 
Daisy, Maisy, song (with quartette cho- 
rus ad lib.), by Geo. M. Baker; Ma Baby 
Sue, song (with quartette chorus ad lib.), 
by Chas. L. Van Baas; all bright, catchy 
melodies, with humorous words. Oh, 
Days of Yore, by L. Sprowacker, a pleas- 
ing baritone solo. Why Do I Love Thee? 
for contralto or baritone^ by Robert A. 
Keiser, beautiful words, with a tender, 
pathetic melody; Trust Her Not, a fine 
encore song for baritone, words by Long- 
fellow, music by Signor G. Tagliapietra. 

The Automobile, a typical two-step 

march and song of the fin du siecle style, 

with humorous and descriptive words; 

On Guard, march and two-step, by Ben 

Liowenthal; The Regatta, two-step, by 

Chas. L. Van Baar, bright, joyous and 

playable; Dandy Jim, by J. Edm. Bar- 

num; Ma Gi:m-Ela8tic Girl, by H. Y. 

LeavitT; Ragged William, by Frank P. 

Banta; Alabama Blossom, by Chas. L. 

Van Baar; Aunt Jemima's Cake- Walk, 
by Chas. J. Rowell, five good character- 
istic cake-walks and two-steps, with 
strongly marked rhythm. 

There is a breeziness about these songs 
which will cause them to find favor with 
persons interested in music of a light and 
popular vein. 

We have received from the Windsor 
Music Company, Chicago, 111., Knights 
OF the Cross, waltzee by Paul Cohn, 
melodious and easy, with attractive title 
page; Say, Lize, Will You Be My 
Honey? and My (3lo, two bright coon 
songs fuU of the usuaI dusky humor, by 
Jos. T. Brymn. 
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CALENDAR FOR DECEMBER. 



lost Pure Heart of the Blessed 

I (from June 24.) 

'nisT Sunday of Advent — Three 

y indulgencsB for Rosarians: (1) 

visit Rosary Altar; prayers; (2) 

assist at Procession; prayers; (3) 

assist at exposition of the Blessed 

nent in church of the Rosary Con- 

aity; prayers. 

munion Mass for Rosarians, 7 

c. Meeting of S. Thomas' Sanctuary 

y, 2:30 P. M. Rosary Procession, 

n and Benediction in the evening. 

\.dvent course of Sermons in S. 

lie's, San Francisco, will be given 
morning by the Prior, Father J. R. 

1 and in the evening by Father J. L. 

• 

intioch — Meeting of the Children of 
at Benicia — Meeting of the So- 
of the Blessed Virgin. 

Francis Xavier, S. J., Priest, 
e of the Indies. Weekly Mass for 
ceased Dominicans and benefactors 
Dominican Order. San Francisco, 
I.; Benicia, 6:30 A. M. Meeting of 
an Reading Circle, 8 P. M. 
. Barbara, Virgin and Martyr. 
. Alphonsus Liguori, Bishop and 
• of the Church, Founder of the 
iptorist Order. (From August 19.) 
e Mass of the Rosary.) 
. Nicholas (Santa Claus), Bishop, 
h anniversary of the arrival in 
•nia of Bishop Alemany, Father 
isa and Mother Mary Goemaere^ 
oneer Dominicans, 
mn Higti Mass will be sung in com- 
*ation of the event in S. Dominic's, 
a, Dominican College, San Rafael, 
. Dominic's, San Francisco. The 
celebration will take place in the 
spring. This postponement is made 
srence to the wishes of His Grace, 
shop Riordan. 

rdination of S. Ambrose, BiiBhop 
octor of the Church. (Fast.) 
nmaculate C/onception of the 
i Virgin, Patroness <rf United 



States. (Holy day of obligation.) Ro- 
sary Procession and Benediction, 7:30 
P. M., S. Dominic's. 

Antioch -^ Communion Mass for the 
Children of Mary, 8 A. M.; High Mass 
and Benediction, 10 A. M. 

Two plenary Indulgences for Rosarians: 
(1) Assist devoutly at Rosary Procession 
on this day or within the Octave; (2) 
C. C; visit any Church; prayers. This 
indulgence may be gained once during 
the Octave on the same conditions. 
Plenary indulgence for the Living Ro- 
sary: C. C; visit to any Church; 
prayers. 

9 — Second Sunday of Advent — Plen- 
ary indulgence for members of the Holy 
Name Confraternity: C. C; procession; 
prayers. Mass for Holy Name Sodality, 
7 A. M.; meeting at 3 P. M. Meeting of 
men Tertiarles at 2 P. M. Procession of 
the Holy Name, Sermon and Benediction, 
7:30 P. M. 

At Antioch — Meeting of the Holy Name 
Sodality and of the Altar Society. 

10— -Translation to Loretto of the House 
of the Blessed Virgin, in which the An- 
nunciation took place. (Benediction.) 
Entertainment in Franklin Hall, San 
Francisco, 8 P. M. 

11— S. Matthew, O. P., Priest (from 
October 7.) 

12 — Holy Mary of Guadalupe, Pa- 
troness of Mexico. (Benediction.) 

13 — S. Lucy, Virgin and Martyr. 

Regular monthly Requiem at 9 o'clock 
for Building Association. 

14— B. Magdalen, O. P., Virgin (from 
October 14.) (Fast.) Weekly Mass for 
the dead. (Benediction.) 

15 — Octave of the Immaculate Concep- 
tion. 

16 — Third Sunday op Advent — ^Plen- 
ary indulgence for members of the Living 
Rosary. Meeting of women Tertiaries, 3 
P. M. 

Commencement of Christmas Novena. 
Antioch— Meeting of Holy Angels So- 
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dality and of Promoters of the Apoetle- 
shlp of Prayer. 

17— Maternity of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary (from October 4.) (Benediction.) 

18— Expectation of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. 

19— B. SebasUan, O. P., Priest (from 
December 16.) (Fast) Ember day. 
Weekly Mass for the dead. (Votive 
Mass of the Rosary.) 

20— S. Dominic, Abbot, Patron of our 
Holy Father, S. Dominic. 

21— s. Thomas, Apostle. (Fast) 
Ember day. (Benediction.) 

22— B. Mary Manclnl. O. P., Widow. 
Ember day. Fast (Votive Mass of the 
Rosary.) 

23 — Fourth Sunday of Advent — No- 
vena in preparation for the Feast of the 
Circumcision begins to-day. 

24— Vigil of Christmas. Fast 

At Benicia— Midnight Mass, S. Dom- 
inic's and S. Catherine's. 
• 25 — The Nativity op our Lord — ^Two 
plenary indulgences may be gained by 
Rosarians: (1) C. C; a visit to Rosary 
Church; prayers; (2) C. C; assist at pro- 
cession; prayers. A plenary indulgence 
may also be gained by the members of 
the Living Rosary. 

At Benicia, S. Dominic's, the choir, 
under the direction of Mrs. McFarland, 
will sing at the midnight Mass the 
"Kyrie" and "Gloria" of Farmer's Mass in 
F, and the "Credo," "Sanctus" and 
"Agnus Dei" from La Hache's "Missa pro 
Pace." Adam's "Noel" will be rendered 
at the Offertory. Miss Tessie Clsme will 
preside at the organ. 

Father Heagen will deliver the ser- 
mon. 

At the High Mass at 10:80 Miss Nellie 
Malone will be the organist, and the 
Junior Choir will sing. The "Kyrie," 
"Gloria" and "Sanctus" will be taken 
from Steam's "Festival Mass," and the 
"Credo" and "Agnus Del" from Bott- 
mann's Mass in C. 

A violin solo, "Noel," will be played at 
the Oftertory by Miss Lizzie Malone. 

At this Mass Father Wilson will preach. 

Benediction immediately after the 
10:80 o'clock Mass. 

At Antloch on Christmas the first Mass 
will be celebrated at 8 o'clock. High 
Mass at 11 A. M. Benediction of the 



Blessed Sacrament immediately after the 
Mass. The same order will be observed 
on New Year's Day. 

At Vallejo— Low Masses, 6:30, 7, 8 and 
8:30 o'clock. Solemn High Masses at 
midnight (Christmas eve) and 10:30 
A. M. The regular choir under the direc- 
tion of Mrs. Mary Lamb-Michaelis will 
produce Mozart's Twelfth Mass. The 
Redniel brothers will furnish the orches- 
tral accompaniment. Preachers — ^Father 
Doogan and Father Netterville. 

At Valona. an augmented choir and 
orchestra, with Mrs. Helm as organist 
will render Farmer's Mass in F. 

In S. Dominic's San Francisco, Solemn 
High Mass at 5 and 11; other Masses at 
the usual Sunday hours. The musical 
programme Includes: "Adeste Fideles" 
(Novello); "Kyrie," "Gloria" and "Agnus 
Del" from Lejeal's Sixth Mass In honor 
of S. Dominic; "Credo" and "Sanctus," 
first time (Dvorak); "O Salutaris." for 
male voices (Gounod): Offertory, "Alma 
Virgo (Hummel), Miss Lily Roeder and 
chorus. 

Father O'Nell will preach at the 5 
o'clock Mass; the Prior, Father Newell, 
at 11 o'clock. 

26 — S. Stephen, Deacon and Proto- 
Martyr. (Benediction.) 

27 — S. John. Apostle and Evangelist 
(Benediction.) 

28— The Holy Innocents, Martyrs. 

(Benediction.) Commencement of No- 
vena for the Epiphany. 

29 — S. Thomas of Canterbury, Bishop 
and Martyr. 

30 — Sunday Within the Octave or 
Christmas — Plenary indulgence for Ro- 
sarians accustomed to recite a third part 
of the Rosary in common at least three 
times a week. 

31— S. Sylvester. Pope. End of Jubilee 
Year. 

Solemn services, which will be duly 
announced in our next number, whlcb 
will be ready December 22. 

The Patron Saints of the Living Ro- 
sary during December are S. Daniel the 
Stylite, Confessor. S. Melania the 
Younger, Virgin, S. Lucy, Virgin, and 
Martyr, S. Sarah, Virgin and Martyr. S- 
Barbara, Virgin and Martyr, for the Joy — ' 
ful Mysteries; S. Sylvester, Pope, S- 
Nicholas, Bishop, S. Stephen, Martyr, ^ — 
Anastasla, Martyr, S. Thomas of Canter — 
bury, for the Sorrowful MyaterlsB; &^ 
Thomas the Apostle, S. Alice, Empress, 1^ ^ 
Francis Xavier, S. Ambrose, S. John th^^ 
Evangelist, for the Glorious Mysteries. 
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CHURCH OF ST. DOMINIC. . 

Cor. Bush and Stelner Streets, San Francisco. 

Massbs: On Sundays and holy days at 
-6. 7» 8,:9, lo and ii o'clock. On week days, 
6. 6:30, 7, 8. 

Skkm )NS: At the 11 o'clock Mass on 
Sunday, and in the evening at 7:30. 

BvBNiNG Devotions: At 7:30 o'clock, 
Rosary and Benediction of the Blessed Sac- 
rament every Sunday; on week days, Rosary 
«t 7:30, with Benediction as noteil in the Cal- 
endar. 

PROCess(ONS: Of the Rosary, on the first 
Sunday of the month and of the Holy Name 
OD the second Sunday, at 7:30 p. M. 

Sunday School :. Immediately after the 
Children's Mass, at 9 o'clock. 

Baptisms: On Sunday, from 2 p. m. to 
4 p. M. On week days, by appointment. 

Marriages : By special arrangement 
with ore of the Fathers. 

FUNBRAL Massbs : By special arrange- 
ment with one of the Fathers. 

Crrbmony op Churching : After the 
Masses on Sundays. 

CoNFBSSiONS :' At any time during the 
day. 

Sick Calls : Except in cases of sudden 
illness or urgency, persons will kindly leave 
n >tice at the Falh rs' resi lencein the morn- 
ing. 

Blessing of Bbads and Other Reli- 
gious ARTICLES : In the Sacristy alter the 
eveuing devotions. 

Pew Rents are due quarterly on the 
first Sunday in January, April, July and 
October. 

Societies : In all our Churches the dis- 
tinctly Dominican devotions are canoni* 
cally estaMished and indulgeuced, namely:. 

1. The Third Order of St. Dominic, 
whose meetings are held, for men. on the 
second Sunday of the month, at 2 p. m.; for 
women, on the third Sunday of the month, 
at 3 P. M. 

2. The Conftate nity of the Rosary. 

3. The Perpetual Rosary. 

4. The Living Rosiry. Rosarians meet 
informally at even'Ug devotions on the first 
.Sunday of the moi:th. 

5. The Holy Name Sodality , which meets 
on the second Sui.day of the month at 3 
P. M. The 7 o'clock mass on this Sunday is 
oflfered for the membeis. 

6. The Confraternity of the Angelic War- 
fare, which meets t very Sunday. 

7. The Conirateinily of Blessed Imelda, 
foi first communicants. 

Besides these Dominican Confraternities, 
the following societies are established in St. 
Dominic's, San Francisco : 

I The St. Vincent de Paul's Conference, 
which meets every Tuesday evening at 8 
o'clock 

2. The Christian Doctrine Assoc ation, 
which meets every Sunday morning. 

3. The Altar Society, which meets on 
the fourth Sunday of the moKth at 3 p. m. 



The 9 o'clock Mass on the first Sunday of 
the month is celebrated for the members 

4. The Young Men's Holy .>ame Society, 
a literacy organization which meets weekly. 

5. The Building Association, the mem- 
bers of which con ribnte annually towards 
the fund for paying off the debt on the 
church. Mass is celebr.ited daily for the 
mem'iers, and a requiem is sung once a 
month for deceased associates. 

6. The Organ and Choir Fund Associa- 
tion, whose members contribute to the main- 
tenance of the ch(»ir. Ma^s is celebrate J 
for them on the first Sunday of the month 
at lo o'cli ck. 

7. St Dominic'sjunior Choir and Choral 
Union, an organization of children who sing 
at various services; - 

8 St. Dominic's Auxiliary, which con- 
sists of fifteen members devoted to the ser- 
vice of tne Church as ushers, etc. On the 
fourth Sunday of the month, Mass is cele- 
brated for them at 10 o'clock. 

9. The St. Joseph's Sewing Circle, which 
meets eve; y Tue^ay to sew for , the sanctqr 
ary and the poor. 

CHURCH OF ST. DOMINIC, 
Bcnlcia. Cal. 

Masses: On Sundays, at 6, 8 and 10:30 
o'clock; on holy days, at 6, 7 and 9; on week 
days, at 6 7 and 8. 

Sermons: At the 10:30 o'clock Mass, 
and in the evening of first Sunday, at 7:30 
o'clock. 

Evening Pevotions: At 7.30 Rosary 
and Benediction every Sunday; on week 
days,. Rosary at 7:30. and Benediction as 
noted in the Calendar. 

Processions: Of the Rosary on the first 
Sunday; of the Holy Name, on the second 
Sunciay at 7:30 o'clock. 

Sunday School: Immediately after the 
children's Mass at 8 o'clock. 

Societies: Children of Mary, senior and 
junior brauches, which meet on the first 
Sunday of the month; and the Altar Scciety, 
which meets on the third Sunday. ■ On this 
Sunday the 8 o'clock Ma&s is celebrated for 
the members. 



CHURCH OF ST. VINCENT FERRER, 

Vailelo. Cttl. 

Masses: Sunday, 7, 8:30 and 10.30; week 
days, 6:30, 7 and 8. 

SocihTiES : St. Vincent's Benevolent So- 
ciety, for men; Altar Society; the Children 
of Marv; the Holy Angels. 



CHURCH OF ST. LOUIS BERTRAND, 

South Vailelo. 

Masses: Second and fourth Sundays at 
8:30. 

CHURCH OF ST. PATRICK, 

Port Costa. 

Masses: Sunday, 8 and 10 o'clock. 
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Sunday School: 9 o*cIock 

Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament on 
first Sunday of the month, after the High 
Mass. 

SociBTiBS: Altar Society, which meets 
on second Sunday of th-? month; and the 
Children of Mary, which meets on the first 
Sunday. Mass is celebrated for each sociecy 
on its respective Sunday. 

CHURCH OP ST. ROSE OF LIMA, 

Valona. 

Massbs: Sundays, 8 and 10 o'clock. 
Sunday School: 10:45 o'clock. 
Benediction and Society Meetings as in 
Port Costa, 



CHURCH OP OUR LADY OP THE 

ROSARY, 

Antioch, Cal. 

Masses: Sunday. 8 and ii;i5 o'clock; 
week days, 7 o'clock. 

SociRTiBs: The AposOeship of Prayer 
and the Holy Angels' So lality. 

CHURCH OP 5T. PATRICK. 
Somersvllle, Cal. 

Mass: Every second Sunday at 9 o'clock. 

CHURCH OF 5T. PETER, 

Black Diamond, Cal. 

Mass: Every second Sunday at 9 o'clock. 

The societies established in both these 
Mission Churches are the same as in An- 
tioch. 



CHURCH OP ST. CATHERINE OF 

SIENA. 

flartlnes, Cal. 

Masses: At 9 and 11:30, alternate Suo- 
days. 



CHURCH OP ALL SAINTS, 
Concord, Cal. 
Masses: At 9 and riijo, alternate Sun- 
days. 

CHURCH OP OUR LADY OP THE 

ROSARY, 

ClackamaA Street, Portland, Or. 

Masses; Sunday, 6:30, 7:30, 8:30, 10:30, 
the last a High Mass; week days, 6, 7, 8, 
o'clock. 

Sermons: At 8:30 and 10:30 o'clock 
Masses every Sunday, and on the fint 
Sunday of the month after procession. 

The Rosary is recited every evening tt 
7:30 o'clock, followed by spidtnal reading. 

Processions: Of the Rosary, on the first 
Sunday at 7:30 p. M.; of the Holy Name, on 
the second Sunday at 7:30 p. m. 

Special Spiritual Benefits: Masais 
celebrated three times each week for mem- 
bers of the Building. Association, and on the 
second and fourth Sundays of the month for 
the members of the Altar Society. 



HOW TO BECOME A ROSARIAN. 



1. Have your name enrolled by a priest 
authorised to receive you. — If the Confrater- 
nity be not established where you reside, 
you may send your name to some church 
where it is established. It is not necessary 
to reside in the parish where the Confrater- 
nity is established. Be sure to give the 
baptismal name and the family name. No 
abbreviations of baptismal names may be 
used. 

2. Have your Beads blessed with the Do- 
minican Blessing,— To accommodate those 
who m ly not have an opportunity of receiv- 
ing this blessing otherwise, the Diiector of 
the Rosary Confraternity in any of our 
churches will bless all rosaries sent to him, 
and will return them. Postage for this must 
be enclosed. 

3. The fifteen decades must be said during 
the course of the week— from Sunday to Sun- 
day, — These decades may be divided in any 
way found convenient, provided that at 
least one decade at a time be said. It is a 
pious practice of Rosarians to say five de- 
cades each day. 

In the usual *'make up*' of rosaries we 
find one large bead and three smaller 
beads immediately following thj crucifix or 



cross. It is a practice of some to recite 
on the cross or crucifix the Apostles^ Creeds 
on the large bead, an Qur Fath€r\ and on the 
small beads, three Hail Marys, In reality 
they do not belong Rosary. They are mere- 
ly a custom, but are not required by the 
Church. The method of sapng the Rosary 
practised by the Dominicans is ai follows: 

In the name of the Father, etc. 
V. Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is 
with thee. 

R. Blessed art thou among women, and 
blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesua. 

V. Thou, O Lord, wUt open my lips. 

R. And my tongue shall announce Thy 
praise. 

V. Incline unto my aid, O God. 

R. O Lord* make haste to help me. 

Glory be to the Father, etc: Alleluia. 

{From Septuagesima to Easter, instead of 
Alleluia, say Piaise be to Thet, O Lord, 
King of eternal glory). 

Then announce either **the first part of 
the holy Rosary, the five joyful mysteries," 
or " the second part of the holy RJosary, the 
five sorrowful mysteries,** or ''the third part 
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>ly Rotary, the five glorious mys- 
Then the first mystery, ** the An- 
on" etc. and recite the * Our Father' 
i^'HailMary* ten Wm^,*'Glory be to 
\er'* once, in the meantime medita 
lystery . After reciting five decades , 
r, hoiy Queen is said, followed by 
aeen of the most holy Rosary, pray 

hat we may be made worthy of the 
I of Christ. 

IM us Pray. 

, whose only begotten Son, by His 
th and resurrection, has purchased 
e rewards of eternal life, grant we 

Thee, that meditating on these 
s of the most holy Rosary of the 
\rii]gin Mary, we may imitate what 
I tain and obtain what they promise. 

the same Christ our Lord. Amen. 

»iat8 Worth Remembering. . 

le joyful mysteries are honored on 

s and Thursdays throughout the 

d on all Sundays from the first of 

lo the first of Lsnt. 

le sorrowful mysteries are honored 

days and Fridays throughout the 

I on the Sundays in Lent. 

le glorious mysteries are honored 

iesaa3rs and Saturdays throughout 

, and on all Sundays from Easter 

Dt. 

the monthly Calander C. C. mean 
on and Communion. 
ayer: for intentions of the Holy 
VIZ., the welfare of the Holy See; 
sd of the Catholic Faith: the extir- 
f heresy; peace among nations. It 
ecesaary to mention these intentions 
. Five' Our Fathers and HailMarys 
ice for the prayers. 
1 second Sunday of each month, a 

Iniulgance may be gained by 
s of the Holy Name Society. 
1 any day chosen by members of the 



Angelic Warfare, a Plenary Indulgence may 
be gained each month for the daily recital 
of the prayer *'Chosen Lily.*' Conditions: 
C. C, prayer, visit to their chapel. 

8. On day chosen at will, a Plenary In- 
dulgence may be gained once each month 
by Kosarians: 

' (<i) By those who daily spend at least a 
quarter of an hour of meditation, 0. C.> 
prayer. 

(3) By those who are accustomed to cele- 
brate or to hear the privileged Rosary Mass, 
** Salve Radix.'* Conditions: C. C , prayer. 
Bach time this Mass is said or heard, all the 
indulgences granted for the recitation of the 
entire Rosary may be gained. 

9. The same conditions and the same in- 
dulgence as in (a) hold for members of the 
Holy Name Society. 

10. Ou the last Sunday of each month a 
Plenary Indulgence may be gained by all 
the faithful who have been accustomed to 
say five decades of the Beads three times a 
week in common. Conditions; C. C, visit 
to church, prayers. 

11. Many partial indulgences may be 
gained every day for the recitation of the 
Rosary. It is not necessary to think of 
them in detail; a general intention suffices. 

12. The usual conditions for gaining in- 
dulgences are Confession, Communion, and 
prayers for the Pope*8 intentions, with spe- 
cial work enjoined, such as a vis'.t. One 
Confession and Communion suffice for all 
indulgences appointed for one day, even 
though Confession and Communion are 
named for each; and for those who are ac- 
customed to weekly Confession this pious 
custom satifies for all indulgences durins 
the week for which Confession is required 
as a condition. 

13. All the indulgences of the Rosary are 
applicable to the souls of the faithful de- 
parted. 

14. For people who cannot meditate a 
devout recitation of the Rosary is all that is 
asked. 



CALENDAR FOR HARCH. 



Christopher, 0. P., Confessor. 

Henry Suso, O. P., Confessor 
ction). 

e Espousals of our Lady — trans- 
rom February 11. (Benediction.) 
the twenty-second anniversary of 
vning of our Holy Father Leo the 
ith, whom may God long preserve! 

e First Sunday of Lent. (Benedic- 
rhree plenary indulgences for Ro- 
ll) C. C, visit Rosary altar; 
or the Pope's intentions; (2) C. C, 
; Procession; prayers; visit Rosary 



altar; (3) C. C, assist at exposition of the 
Blessed Sacrament; prayers. 

5 — The Prayer and Agony of our Lord in 
the Garden. (Transferred from February 
13th.) 

6 — B. Jordan of Pisa, 0. P., Confessor. 

7 — S. Thomas Aquinas, 0. P., Confessor, 
Doctor of the Church, and Patron of Cath- 
olic Schools. (Benediction.) One of the 
Quarter Tense days. A plenary indulgence 
for members of the Angelic Warfare: C. 
C, visit a Dominican church; prayers. 
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CALENDAR FOR MARCH. 



This indulgence is applicable to the souls 
in Purgatory. 

A plenary indulgence may also be 
gain^ed on this day by all the faithful who 
receive (he Sacraments, visit a Dominican 
church, and theie pray for the intentions 
ot the Holy Father. 

8 — S. John of God, Confessor. Founder 
of the Brothers of Charity. 

9 — The Lance and Nails of our Lord. 
(Benediction.) Quarter Tense. 

10— B. Peter Jeremiah, O. P., Confessor. 
(Votive Mass of the Rosary.) Quarter 
Tense. 

11 — Second Sunday of Lent. (Benedic- 

• - 

tion.) Procession of the Holy Name. 
Plenary Indulgence for the members of 
the Holy Name Sodality. 

12 — S. Gregory, Pope and Doctor of the 
Church. 

13 — B. Laurence, O.P., Confessor. (From 
February 18th.) 

14 — Octave of S. Thomas Aquinas. (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary. . Benediction.) 

15— -The Chair of S. Peter at Antioch. 
(From February 22d.) 

16— The Holy Winding Sheet of our 
Lord. (Benediction.) 

17 — S. Patrick, Apostle of Ireland. (Ben- 
ediction.) 

18— Third Sunday in Lent. (Benedic- 
tion.) 
' 19 — S. Joseph. Spouse of our Lady and 

Patron of the Church. (Benediction.) 
20 — B. Constantius, O. P., Confessor. 
21 — S. Benedict,. Abbot and Founder of 

the Benedictines. (Votive Mass of the 

Rosary. Benediction.) 

22— B. Ambrose of Siena, O. P.. Con- 
fessor. 



23— The Five Wounds of our Lord. 
(Benediction.) 

24 — S. Gabriel, Archangel. (Votive Mass 
of the Rosary.) 

25 — Fourth Sunday of Lent. Feast of 
the Annunciation to the B. V. (Benedic- 
tion.) Procession. Four plenary indul- 
gences for Rosarians: (1) C. C, recite the 
Rosaiy: (2) C. C. visit Rosary altar: 
prayers; (3) C. C, visit any Church; pray- 
ers; (4) as in No. 2, by separate papal 
grant. This last indulgence may also be 
gained on any one day, chosen ait will, 
within the Octave, under the same con- 
ditions. 

2G — Octave of S. Joseph. 

27— B. Villana, O. P., Widow. (From 
February 28th.) 

28— S. Casimir, Confessor. (From the 
4th Inst.) (Votive Mass of the Rosary. 
Benediction.) 

29— S. Frances of Rome, Widow. (From 
9th inst.) 

30— The Piecio".3 Blood of our Lord. 
(Benediction.) 

31— S. Patian. Bishop. (Votive Mass of 
the Rosary.) 

Note. — In the Calendar we shall desig- 
nate the days allotted for Benediction of 
the Blessed Sacrament, and for the Votive 
Mass of the Rosary. The Indulgences that 
are assigned to the greater feasts we also 
specify. In stating the conditions we in- 
dicate by C. C, Confession and Com- 
munion; by "Prayers," the recitation of 
prayers for the Pope's intentions; for In- 
stance, five Our Fathers and five Hail 
Marys. 



DOMINICANA 



AS ITS NAME INDICATES, is a pubiica- 
*^ tion devoted to affairs Dominican. Gen- 
eral literature will also be its field. 

DOMIN'iCANAwill be issued monthly, each 
number consisting of 24 pages, royal octavo. 
Subscription price is $1.00 per year; single 
copies, 10 cents. 

Money should be sent either in registered 
letter, or by bank draft, cheque or post-office 
order, pavable to DOMINICANA. 

COMMUNICATIONS in general should be 
addressed to DOMIMCANA, igig Steiner St., 
San Francisco, Cal. 



THE special attention of our readers 
is called to the ADVERTISING 
SUPPLEMliNT of Dominicana. We 
ask that the business houses whose an- 
nouncements we publish will be remem- 
bered 1)3' our friends. In making pur- 
chases, please tell our advertising pa- 
trons that you saw their card in 
Dominicana, We vouch for the re- 
liable character of all who thus appeal 
for your orders. Rate cards furnished 
to intending advertisers. 
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AS OTHERS SEE US. 

^e bave reason to feel gratified because of the cordial reception wlilcli 
greeted the appearance of the initial number of Dominicana. From all sides 
cheering and complimentary words have come to us, spoken cordially. This we 
appreciate. We would not be human did we deny our satisfation; of ingratitude 
**more strong than traitors* arms" we shall not be guilty; and therefore to all 
our friends among the Clergy, Religious and the laity who have sent us "God 
speed," we return our heartfelt acknowledgments. 

To the press we are much beholden for courtesy and words of gentle welcome 
and kindly commendation. Next to the pleasure with which we received these 
messages is our gracification In laying before our readers the testimonies of neigh- 
bors and friends. And In so doing we desire that our own word shall be accounted 
as entwined, in grateful recognition, with the greetings o! our journalistic brethren. 

The Can, San Francisco, March 4, devoted not only news space to our enter- 
prise, but favored us with the following editorial, an unusual recognition that is of 
marked value: 

"An attractive addition to the periodical literature of this city appears this 
month with the first number of a magazine bearing the title Dominicana. It is 
devoted mainly to the affairs of the Domnlcan Fathers and the Interests of that 
Order. It is announced, however, that it will be a family magazine also, and 'a 
means of communication between priests and people, a chronicle of events Inter- 
esting to the members of our different congregations, and a sympathetic advocate 
of the educational work with which the Sisters of S. Dominic are so honorably 
identified.* 

"Among the notable articles in the first number are: 'Dominican Missions in 
the Philippine Islands,* *S. Thomas Aquinas,' *The Rosary^Mary's Gift,' and a con- 
tinued story, *The Secret of Grossmelster Cliffs,' by Margaret D. O'Brien. There 
are also several original poems of rare merit, that add considerably to the literary 
interest of the number. 

"The magazine will be found of particular value to all who desire to keep 
posted on the affairs of the administration of the Roman Church, as close atten- 
tion will be given to such matters by the editors, and, as Is stated in the introduc- 
tion, 'The establishment of a permanent bulletin guaranteeing to the people pre* 
else and accurate information concerning the feasts and celebrations of the 
Church, the work of societies, and general organization of religious life among the 
young and the old, is an enterprise whloh can justly count on the cordial approval 
of those for whose benefit it is inaugurated." 

On March 6, The Chronicle, San Francisco, published the following cordial mes- 
sage: 

"The first number of a new magazine, entitled Dominicana, to be published 
monthly by the Dominican Fathers of this city, is just issued. It Is an attractive 
little periodical of twenty-four pages, with an excellent full-page half-tone illus- 
tration, and a number of interesting articles. The magazine will aim to give all 
the news of interest to Dominicans, including the educational work of the Sisters 
of S. Dominic. But it will be broader than this, as It wiiJ appeal to the entire 
Catholic reading public, and among its features will be literary articles that will 
commend themselves to all readers. This first number Is an earnest of what its 
managers purpose to make it. There are poems by J. R. Newell, Margaret E. 
Jordan and others^ 'Dominican Missions in the Philippine Islands,' 'The Secret of 
Grossmelster Cliffs,' by Margaret D. O'Brien, and 'The Shamrock,' by Louis B. 
James. The editorials cover well the field of Church and general news. The sub- 
scription price is %l a year, single copies 10 cents. 

From The Motming Netcs, Vallejo, Cal., we take the following friendly editorial 
salutation: 

"The first number of Dominicana, a monthly magazine published by the Do- 
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minlcan Fathers in San Francisco, has reached our table. It 1b a rerr aeaf publi- 
cation, well printed and spleadldlr edited. It will be of Interest to Vallejo. for the 
reanon that special attention is given to the parishes under the cbarge of the Do- 
minicans. The subscription price la only^ \\ per rear, and It Is well worth it." 

On March 8. 77te HfraJd, Benlcla. made klndlr mentloD In Its edltorlsl columns 
or our work: 

" Doll 1. Mr AN A, a 24-page monthly publication, has Just been presented to the 
public by the Domlntcan Fathers of San FraDcIsco. a copy of which bos reached 
our exchange table. It Is to be devoted to the DominlcKn Order of CathotlcisiD, 
and general literature Is also added to Its mleelon. It makes Its appearance with 
the March number, which contains Bome valuable reading matter. It also starts 
out with a very liberal advertising supplement, and bears every evidence of a soc- 
ceasful venture. As the Dominican Order is very prominently established In tSte 
city, DoMiNicASA will undoubtedly find (to way into nnraerous homes, where we 
hope It will do and receive good," 

On March 10. The Xcw Era, also of Benlcla, spoke In the same commendataiT 
spirit: 

"The flrst number of a publication called DoiiiNirA<iA has appeared In Siu 
Francisco, It la a family magazine, and will chronicle events that will be inter- 
estlDg to the people and members of the Catholic faith who are Interested In tbe 
educational work of the Sisters of S. Dominic. This Issue contains some very 
notable articles, among them being 'Dominican Missions In the Philippine Islands,' 
'S. Thomas Aquinas,' 'The Hosary— Mary's Gift"; also a story, 'The Secret of GrOM- 
inelster ClIffB.' by Margaret D. O'Brien. A few flne poems can also be found. All 
those who are Interested in the allairs of tbe Catholic Church wUI And It valuable, 
and It will receive a cordial welcome." 

We are also indebted for notices to The F.Tiimincr, The Bulletin and TTic EFfNiHH 
fo»r, dallies of San Francisco, and to the Catholic weekly, Thr Unnilor. 

Other parts of the country have also Spoken ; at these jn other Issues! 
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CALENDAR FOR APRIL. 



1 — Passion Sunday. (Benediction.) 
Three plenary indulgences for Rosarians: 

(1) C. C; visit Rosary Altar; prayers; 

(2) C. C; assist at Procession; prayers; 

(3) C. C; assist at Exposition of the 
Blessed Sacrament; prayers. 

2 — S. Francis of Paula, Confessor, 
Founder of the Minims. 

3— The Stigmata of S. Catharine of Si- 
ena, O. P., Virgin. 

4 — S. Ambrose, Bishop and Doctor (Vo- 
tive Mass of the Rosary — Benediction). 

5 — S. Vincent Ferrer. O. P., Confessor. 
(Benediction.) Plenary indulgence for all 
the faithful: C. C; visit a Dominican 
church; prayers. 

6 — Compassion of our Lady. (Benedic- 
tion.) Plenary indulgence for Rosarians: 
C. C. ; visit Rosary chapel ; prayers. 

7— B. Sybillina, O. P., Virgin (Trans- 
ferred from March 18). Votive Mass of 
the Rosary. 

8 — Palm Sunday. (Benediction.) Plenary 
indulgence for the members of the Holy 
Name Sodality. 

9, 10. 11, 12, 13, 14— The Offices of Holy 
Week. Tenebrae will be sung in S. Dom- 
inic's on the evenings of the llth, 12th, 
13th, at 7:30 o'clock. The morning ser- 
vices on Thursday, Friday and Saturday 
will begin at 8 o'clock. 

15 — Easter Sunday. First Glorious Mys- 
tery of the Rosary. Plenary indulgence 
for members of the Living Rosary. For 
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members of the Confraternity, three plen- 
ary indulgences: (1) C. C; visit Rosary 
Altar; prayers; (2) C. C; visit any 
church; prayers; (3) C. C; visit Rosary 
Altar; prayers. The first and last named 
indulgences may be gained from first ves- 
pers, about 2 p. m., of Holy Saturday, till 
sunset on the 15th. 

16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21— The Offices of Eas- 
ter. Benediction on 16th and 17th. 

22 — Low Sunday. (Benediction.) 

23 — S. George, Martyr. 

24 — The Crown of our Lord. Third sor- 
rowful mystery of the Rosary. 
' On this day begins the devotion of the 
fifteen Tuesdays in honor of S. Dominic, 
in preparation for his feast August 4th. A 
plenary indulgence may be gained on one 
Tuesday chosen at will, and partial indul- 
gences each Tuesday. Conditions: C. C. 
in a Dominican church; prayers. 

25 — S. Mark, Evangelist (Votive Mass 
of the Rosary.) 

26— BB. B. Dominic and Gregory, O. P., 
Confessors. 

27— S. Agnes, O. P., Virgin (Transferred 
from 20th). Benediction. Plenary indul- 
gence for all the faithful: C. C; visit a 
Dominican church; prayers. 

28 — S. Paul of the Cross, Confessor and 
Founder of the Passionists. 

29 — S. Peter, Martyr, O. P. (Benedic- 
tion.) Plenary indulgence as on 27th. 

30— S. Catharine of Siena, O. P. (Bene- 
diction.) Plenary indulgence as on 27th. 



QECORjVnyjE^ 

IN PORCELAIN. OIL, PASTEL 
AND CRAYON .... 

Lesson Days— Mondays, Tuesdays and 
Wednesdays. 9 a. m. to 12 m. 

Thursdays, 1 to 4 p. m. 

DOMINICAN SISTERS 

Studio-550 FILLMORE STREET 

a. D. San Francisco 
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ARCHITECT 



Room 95 Flood Building 

Comer Fourth and Market Streets 
Telephone Main 1700 San Francisco, Cal, 

Please mention Dominicana to them. 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 
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FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY of Philadelphia 
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ASSETS 
Jaroary I, 191)0 
$5,175,306.21 




NET SURPLUS 
Jaiiary tst, 1900 
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Of Philadelphia 

One of the Oldest and Strongest Fire Insurance Offices in the United States* 

Office Pacific Coast DeDartment: BIO CALIFORNIA ST., San Francisco 
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Palace and 
Grand Hotels 



For nearly a quarter of a century these hotels have been 
the recognized headquarters for tourists and travelers 
visiting San Francisco, 

THBIR POPULARITY lias been acquired by reason of 
their unique location {being accessible to wholesale and 
shopping districts and amusement centers'), the peculiar 
excellence of cuisine and service, and moderate prices. 

THE GRILL ROOMS 

For ladies and gentlemen have an international reputa- 
tion, and the recently added SUPPER ROOM is now 
recognized as the place to obtain after-theater refresh- 
ments. 
ReitK-mber our advertislnE patrona. Fleas? mention DoMiKirAXA to tbem- 
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I § An Eagle Flight b, d. joba ruai. 

■" J) ^HE botbook by the bett Filipino writer. Dr. Rizal achieved real diatioc- 

>• ft tion in literature before hia tragic death at the bauds of the Spaniards. 

•^ 5 Cloth, J2mo, J>4 " rX- JAJ'J. 

I I The Archbishop and the Lady iSi^SgSSS" 

" ^ ji. '^'^^f^of Qtodcnaocietr' liepictineaociBlromaiieeBiid life. 

= i April's Sowing bj qbrtkudb utM, 
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■5 ^ Illustrated. Cloth, lgiho,S'A-'?k- Sj-JO, 
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a 3 A -^'^^^'- of the Middle Weat, dealing with the fortunes of a typical 

,3 ^ well-to-do family. Cloth, l3mo, 5% x j^. Sl.so. 
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I ^ J The Circular Study 3, ..-. kath^i™ a.^. 

— r S *4 ''OWERI''Lrij_ Delettive Story of New York Cily- 

•g c:.^ I' ih Thousand. Cloth, J2mo,yA>.jyt. S/.^J. 

^ I P The Soul of the Street ,, ,.^^^ „,,,„ 

*; ^ i ^n)^/£S of tbe Syrian Quarter in New York City. 

2 fc Cloth, /2mo,5'4-^7}i. Si.tj. 

u II American Fights and Fighters ,, .... c.h» t, bk^dt 

*; ^S ^■S'£^/^5ofatorieab«aedon theearlylandand aeafightsof ourcoanlry 

I ^2 Illustrated. Cloth, sH-^^H St.iS. 

<^ I ^ Yankee Enchantments ., ^hablbb batteli. i.ooMrB 

° = a j9^'*''^''"''V,^'"^"''"'°»"'"K,buta«fandfulasa.iylhing«ritten- 

g. O g 1^ /^.jr/K Illustrations by F. Y. Cory. Cloth, ismo, j'A - /«. J/..?^. 

8 S g The Jumping Kangaroo and the Apple-Butter Cat 

^ .e g By JOHN V7. HARRINaTON 

M I' ? A ^'^OK of animal Stories for Children of all ages. 

■% o\ Forty-tight Illustrations by J. M.Conde. Cioth,Svo, 7 ^9% %t.OO. 

||| Donegal Fairy Tales „, a^^^^ m.omanu» 

So? ROMAXTIC folk and fairy tales of Ireland. 

g -O ^ ^^'Ih forty illustrations by Gustavt Verbetk. Cloth, llmo. Sljao. 

\l% Stories from McClure's 
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"§ "^ B A ^'J^FI- of Austrian iifc- 

" £ 1 ' Clolh, I sum, J 's « -y - J/.J-J. 
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A Collection of Great Value 



WORKS OF ELIZA ALLEN STARR 

1— THE THREE ARCHANGELS AND THE GUARDIAN ANGELS IN ART. 
2— SEVEN DOLORS OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 

3— CHRISTMASTIDE. 

Three elegant booklets, generously illustrated with half-tones, from paintings 
by renowned masters, printed on deckle-edged paper, tastefully bound in white, 
the cover decorated with a vignette stamped in gold. Price of each, 75 cents a 
copy. A discount of 25 per cent will be allowed on orders for ten or more copies. 

4— PATRON SAINTS. 

Not the dry bones of dead saints, but living heroes and heroines, illustrating 
the romance and story of their times. There is not a position in life, from the 
philosopher to the maid of all work, but may find a patron to imitate or a saint 
to invoke in Miss Starr's charming volumes. — The Catholic Standard, 

Mrs. General Sherman declared that her two youngest children were brought 
up on these Inimitable lives of "Patron Saints." They have the simplicity of Saint 
Bede's narratives, the charm of Saint Gregory's Dialogues and of Montalemberts 
"Monks of the West." Illustrated by twenty-four copies from masterpieces of 
Christian art; twelve woodcuts, drawn by Miss Starr, and twelve etchings made 
by her hand. A work beautiful to the eye, in two volumes, covering nearly two 
thousand pages. Elegantly bound in cloth, title stamped in heavy gold, with gilt 
top. . 

Copies in white, in white boxes for wedding gifts $8.00 

Copies in brown cloth, fine paper, torn edges, gilt top. two volumes, illustrated 5.00 

School Edition, without illustrations, two volumes in one 2.00 

Ten or more copies of this unillustrated edition will be sold each at one dollar. 

5— PILGRIMS ' AND SHRINES. 

Miss Starr's "Pilgrims and Shrines" is the only book of its kind yet written 
by a Catholic in the English language. — The Freeman* s Journal, '^€%o York, 

"Pilgrims and Shrines," a delightful manual, descriptive of early faith and 
piety as it stands to-day, crystallized in the fairest form of Christian art. — Thf 
^fimth, London. 

Illustrated by fifty-three etchings by her own hand from her own sketches 
taken on the spot, Miss Starr's "Pilgrims and Shrines" is a combination of liter- 
ary and artistic qualities of so rare an order as to attract special attention. It 
is many a day since any author has undertaken to make both the drawings and 
etchings for his or her own book. Philip Gilbert Hammerton has done it, and 
there are a few other instances, but they are rare in which a lady hists dotie it.— 
t<an Franeifteo Evening Bulletin. 

"Pilgrims and Shrines." a unique book of two volumes, bound in cloth, With 
designs in heavy gold; torn edges, gilt top; a few copies still remaitting of tt% first 
edition in fair colors— old gold, robin's egg blue — in boxes, $8.00. 
Copies in white, in white boxec, for wedding gifts |S.0O 

Copies in brown cloth. Illustrated B.OO 

Copies of two volumes in one. School edition » 1.00 

When ten or more of these copies are ordered each copy Is sold ft>r. L4K) 



6— SONGS OF A LIFETIME. 

The finished beauty of expression, the exquisite delicacy of the thoughts, will 
repay the most careful and exacting students. The topics are domestic but not 
personal — every-day, yet not commonplace.— T//o American Catholic Qttarterly. 

Miss Starr's prose writings are poetical; her lectures are remarkable for their 
poetic conceptions. Why should not then "Songs of a Lifetime" be poetry itself? 
— Queries. 

Gfood reader, will you not shov your Interest in our workt 
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This exquisite volume contains 400 pages, with interesting notes at the end of 
the volume, and a ilkeness of the author. 

Bound in azure cloth, vignette on the cover in gold, and each copy in a box. 
Ck>pies in white, with box, for wedding gifts 16.00 

Copies in blue 2.50 

7— ISABELLA OF CASTILE. i 

A setting forth, as one would by a picture or a statue, of the personality of 
Isabella of Castile. 

This elegant book consists of nearly 150 pages. It is printed on fine calen- 
dered paper, in clear type, and is beautifully illustrated. 

PRICE: 

Bound in white vellum, gold stamp, gilt top |2.06 

Bound in best selected cloth, gold stamp, gilt top 1.50 

8— CHRISTIAN ART IN OUR OWN AGE. 

A compendium of the everlasting principles of religious art. 

A booklet oi sixty-eight pages, bound in tinted leatherette, with a design by 
Overbeck of Saint Luke, the patron of artists. 

PRICE 30 Cents 

9— WHAT WE SEE (The Child's Nature-Book). 

Birds with their nests and nestlings; flowers with their buds and fruitage; 
chrysalis and butterfly; larvae and gnats. Natural history given by narratives, as 
in Dame Speckle- toad; Fire that Does Not Bum. Stimulates the observation of 
children. Stimulates ideality, as in the Talk on Poppies and Greek Jrns. The 
child led to see nature through Christian eyes. The cover itself, with its signifi- 
cant design stamped in heavy gold, attracts the child, and proves a key to the 
contents of the book. 

This is the first Catholic nature-book for children issued in the United States. 
PRICE (Bound in Peacock Green) |1.00 

10— THREE KEYS TO THE CAMERA DELLA SEGNATURA OF THE VATICAN. 
ROME. 

A description, and also an interpretation, according to recognized authorities, 
of the famous pictures painted by Raphael on the ceiling and walls of the So- 
called Chamber of Signatures. 

Illustrated • by eight full-page reproductions, in half-tone, of these frescoes, 
and by three keys. 

These keys are the first ever formulated of the frescoes, and will be invalua- 
ble to visitors to the Vatican, as they identify the historical impersonations repre- 
sented in the Dispute, Parnassus and the School of Athens. 

We have no hesitation in saying that the "Three Keys of the Camera Delia 
Segnatura of the Vatican" is the most beautiful and dignified specimen of the 
book-makers' art that has yet appeared from our American presses. Its great folio 
size, its heavy American hand-made deckle-edge, soft tinted paper, its generous, 
broad margin, the almost perfect typography, and the very delicate skyblue and 
gold of the binding make it a desirable possession merely as a work of art. 

The most beautiful of modern Catholic books is by a woman, and this woman 
is Eliza Allen Starr, and this book is, "Three Keys to the Camera Delia Segnatura 
of the Vatican." If Miss Starr should write nothing more this would be the crown 
of her life, and the author of "Patron Saints," "Pilgrims and Shrines," "Songs of 
a Life-Time," might be said to have fitly ended a career begun with the highest 
possible aims. 

A course in Theology, in Poetry, in Philosophy and in History might easily be 
founded on these frescoes, with their Three Keys. — Maurice Francis Egan, 

PRICE 110.00 

For copies of these different publications address the author. Miss Eliza 
Allen Stabr, S. Joseph's Cottage, 299 Huron street, Chicago, 111. 

If our advertising is successful, our readers share in the advatvtA^^^. 
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POPULAR MATHEMATICAL BOOKS. 

ON THE STUDY AND DIFFICULTIES OF MATHEMATICS. By Augustus Dk 
MoBGAN. Edited by T. J. McCormack. With portrait erf De Morgan, Index, 
and Bibliographies of Modem Works on Algebra, the Philosophy of Mathe- 
matics, Pangeometry, etc. Pp. viii, 288. Red Cloth, 11.25. 
"As a sensible and lucid commentary on the principles of arithmetic, algebra, 
geometry, and trigonometry, it cannot easily be surpassed." — Prof. Joseph E. 
Trevor, Ithaca. N. Y. * 

"The point of view is unusual; we are confronted by a genius, who, like his 
kind, shows little heed for customary conventions. The 'shaking up* which this 
little work will give to the young teacher, the stimulus and implied criticism it 
can furnish to the more experienced, make its possession most desirable. This 
'Mathematical Series' must be held one of the most notable achievements of The 
Open Court.*' — Michigan Alumnus, April, '99. 

LECTURES ON ELEMENTARY MATHEMATICS, By Joseph Louis Lagrange. 

Translated from the French by T. J. McCormack. With Portrait of Lagrange, 

Notes, Biographical Sketch, Marginal Analyses, Index, etc. Red Cloth. Pp. 

172. Price. |1.00. 

"When the next book of this series is out, send it along. It is the most valu- 
able series published. I would not sell these books for a good many dollars. You 
are doing a great work for mathematical teachers." — William Bellis, Central 
Michigan Normal. 

"Probably never equalled in the peculiar quality of leading the mind to see 
and enjoy the beauty as well as the accuracy of the science." — Chicago Chronicle. 

MATHEMATICAL ESSAYS AND RECREATIONS. By Hermann Schubert. Pro- 
fessor of Mathematics in the Johanneum, Hamburg, Germany. Translated 
from the German by T. J. McCormack. Pages, 149. Cuts, 37. Price, Red 
Cloth, 75 cents. 

"Professor Schubert expounds with great lucidity, and the translator's work 
has been excellently done." — Manchester Guardian. 

"Professor Schubert's Essays make delightful reading. They deal, not with 
the dry side of mathematics, but with the philosophical side of that science on 
the one hand and its romantic side on the other. They are admirably lucid and 
simple and answer questions in which every intelligent man is interested."— 
Chicago Evening Post. 

THE OPEN COURT PUBLISHING CO., 324 Dearborn St Chicago 



Books Suitable for Gifts-*^^*^ 

ALTON PABKy or Conversations on Religious and Moral Subjects, chiefly 
designed for the amusement and instruction of young ladies; dedicated to 

the Countess of Shrewsbury. 408 pages. 12mo, cloth 75c 

The chief object in the publication of this work was to display th^ advantages 

of a moral and religious education, and thus contribute, in however small a degree, 

to the glory of God and the promotion of the real interests of society. 

AZABIAS BBOTHEBy EAMOTJS BOOK. An essay contributing to the phil- 
osophy of literature. 7th edition. Revised. 12mo, cloth, extra. Net... $1.00 

BABBABOSSAy an Historical Tale of the Twelfth Century, by Conrad Von 

Bolanden. 486 pages, 12mo, cloth . ., 75c 

This excellent tale, we think will be the means of doing a great deal of good, 

as there is no period of history less understood, or rather misunderstood, than 

that of the Middle Ages. 

CASEY, BEV. P. H., S. J. Notes on a History of Auricular Confession. H. C. 
Lea's Account of the Powers of the Keys in the Early Church. 12mo, paper, 
25c.; cloth, 50c. Only complete refutation of Lea's Infamous Book. 

LYDIA. A Tale of the Second Century translated from the German of Herr- 
mann. Geiger of Munich. 276 pages. 12mo, cloth 75c 

Lydia, in her historico-rellgious character, is of the class and family of 
Fabiola and Callista, and, though a younger, is not an unworthy sister. 

MONTH OF THE SACBED HEABT. Translated and adapted from the 
writings of the Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, of the Order of Visitation. 
By Rev. F. X. McGowan, O. S. A. 32mo, cloth, extra. Net 50c 

LIFE OF CABDINAL MANNING. With Critical Examination of E. S. Pur- 
cell's Mistakes. By Francis de Pressense, a French Protestant. Trans- 
lated by F. T. Furey, A. M. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, extra. Net |1.00 

The best and only concise life of this eminent prelate of the Church. 

THE STOBY OF SAINT ODILE, the Pearl of Alsace, by Rev. Francis X. 
McGowan, O. S. A., with four full-page illustrations. 12mo, extra cloth..,.. 60c 

JOHN JOSEPH McVEY, Publisher 

PHILADEluPWK, VK. 
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William Henry Thome^s^^^ 



F»I.j:BI^ICA.TnO]MS 



MODERN IDOLS. 



«r 



'The writings are more an analysis than criticism; and the reader will arise 
from the perusal of each with a wise knowledge of the mental depth and Dreadth 
ot each. It is not often that so concise and yet clear and markedly honest analy- 
sis of character has been made. No reader of the interesting little volume but 
will find his interest increased in all its subjects. When an author succeeds in 
that way, he has made a success." — Vhicat/o Inter-Ocean. 

QUINTETS AND OTHER VERSES. 

"These poems are sure to appeal to many readers, as they voice sincere faith 
and noble aspirations in language that is full of melody." — Chronicle, San Pran- 
cisco 

SONGS OF THE SOUL. 

Is a charming and helpful book to be distributed as a premium for superior merit 
among students of all classes, secular or religious, at Christmas or commence- 
ment season. 
"The sonnets show a spirit keenly sensitive to beauty in art and nature, and, 

throughout, betray a deep and beautiful sentiment." — Denver Post, 



PRICE OF MODERN IDOLS, QUINTETS ANO SONGS OF THE SOUL, SI.OO EACH. 

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO 

W, H. THORNE — Decker Building New York City 



A Treat For Book-Lovers.... 



Th 

Optimist 



A MONTHLY JOURNAL OF CRITICISM, 
REVIEW AND INSPIRATION. 



The Saturday Review of the 'New York 
Times calls it the best of its kind. 

A beautifully printed little magazine, 
64 pages, 6x5 V^, on hand-made, deckle- 
edged paper, embellished with charming 
illustrations, illuminated initial letters 
and titles, a splendid staff of con- 
tributors; $1.00 per year, 10 cents for 
sample copy. Address The Optimist, 
Boone, Iowa. 



{Review 

THE CARMELITE REVIEW IS A 
CATHOLIC MAGAZINE PUBLISHED 
MONTHLY AT NIAGARA FALLS BY 
THE CARMELITE FATHERS OF 
NORTH AMERICA. ITS OBJECT IS 
TO HONOR OUR BLESSED LADY OF 
MOUNT CARMEL, AND TO SPREAD 
THE POPULAR DEVOTION OF THE 
BROWN SCAPULAR. IT HAS BEEN 
APPROVED, RECOMMENDED AND 
BLESSED BY THE HIGHEST ECCLE- 
SIASTICAL AUTHORITY. 



TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION, $1.00 a 
YEAR IN ADVANCE. FOREIGN, $1.25. 
bAMPLE COPIES SENT FREE TO ANY 
ADDRESS. FREE COPY TO THOSE 
SENDING FIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
ADDRESS 

THE CARMELITE FATHERS, 

NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO. 



If our advertising is successful, our readers share in the advantage. 
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For the Holidays 



Messrs. Elder & Shepard call attention to their new publications especi- 
ally appropriate for the coming season, and to their large collection of mis- 
cellaneous books and objects of Interest You are cordially invited to visit 
their rooms. 



- - - - Ideals 



Thoughts of Great Minds for Life's Conduct. Being a beautiful special 
edition of tne eight Impression Leaflets, enclosed in an illuminated envelope. 
Boxed, price $1.00 net. 



Impression Leaflets 



A series of leaflets, not sermons or tracts, but words of wisdom, of hap- 
piness and truth, short but abundant, to fill the mind for life's day. Interest- 
ing enough to frame, small enough to slip in a book, and big enough to see. 
Printed in three colors with original capitals. 

Each, 10 cents; simply framed, 75 cents; for safety in mailing a 
special edition framed with transparent celluloid as a substitute for glass, 
boxed, 75 cents, post-paid. 



No. 1 — Extract from Christmas 
Sermon of Robert Louis Stevenson. 
"To be honest, to be kind," etc. 

No. 2— My Symphony. By Wil- 
liam Henry Channing. 

No. 3— The Worldly Wisdom of 
Noureddin All. From the "Arabian 
Nights." 

No. 4— Emily Dickinson. "He ate 
and drank the precious words." 
No gift book is complete without an Impression Leaflet enclosed in its pages. 



No. 5 — Impressions of an Optimist 
By Regina E. Wilson. 

No. 6—1 he Value of a Simply Good 
Life. From "The New Humanism," by 
Edward Howard Griggs. 

No. 7— Friendship of Books. By 
\vashington Irving. 

No. 8 — Self Dependence. By 
I^^athew Arnold. 



Other Publications 



OBSERVATIONS OF JAY. By 

M()R(JAN SuEPAKD. Dccoratively 
illustrated and variously bound. 
Price, 11.00, $1.50 and $2.00. 

HAP HAZARD QUOTATIONS. By 

L. E. B. Beautifully printed on 
fine paper. Price, 75 cents. In 
flexible ooze leather, |1.50. 



THE SPHINX AND OTHEB 
POEMS. By William Henry 
Hudson. Beautifully printed 
from type, edition limited to 300 
copies. Price. 75 cents net. 

MART BLUE AND THE BROWN 
MAN. A bedtime story for the 
little ones. Nice to read, pretty 
to look at. Many illustrations. 
75 cents. 



^ 



20% Allowed on Miscellaneous Books 
D. P. Elder and Morgan Shepard 

238 Post St., Sa?i Francisco, Cal. 




Remember our advertisers. Please mention Dominioana to them. 
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HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. 

HOLIDAY BOOKS. 

PENELOPE'S EXPERIENCES: I. England: II. Scotland 

By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN. Holiday Edition. With 108 illustrations by 
CHARLES E. BROCK. 2 vols., 12mo, handsomely bound, $4.00. 
These uncommonly attractive volumes contain Mrs. Wiggin's inimitable story 
of Penelope and her companions in England and Scotland^ and are among the 
most humorous and fascinating books in modern literature. Mr. Brock has illus- 
trated them with great skill and humor; they are quite sure to be prime favorites 
this Holiday season. 

A LITTLE TOUR IN FRANCE. 

By HENRY JAMES. UoHday Edition. With about 70 illustrations by JOSEPH 

PENNELL. Crown 8vo, handsomely bound, $3.00. 

A most delightful book, in which Mr. James describes in a fascinating man- 
ner a leisurely tour which took in scores of French cities and towns. Mr. Pen- 
nell has illustrated it with rare grace and charm, and the handsome book is 
peculiarly attractive as a Holiday gift. 

YESTERDAYS WITH AUTHORS. 

By JAMES T. FIELDS. Holiday Edition. With 28 Portraits and Facsimiles, 8vo, 

$3.50. 

A charming book of anecdotes, reminiscences and appreciations o^ Thacke- 
ray, Hawthorne, Dickens, Wordsworth, Miss Mitford and Barry ComwalL 

COUNSEL UPON THE READING OP BOOKS. 

Lectures in Philadelphia arranged by the Society for the Extension of University 
Teaching. By Prof. H. MORSE STEPHENS, Miss AGNES REPPLIER, Presi- 
dent HADLEY, Prof. BRANDER MATTHEWS, Prof. BLISS PERRY ,and Mr. 
HAMILTON W. MABIE. With an introduction by HENRY VAN DYKE, D.D. 
12mo, $1.50. 
A thoroughly useful and attractive book, treating of Poetry, History, Fiction, 

Economics, Biography, Essays, and Criticis^. 

The House Behind the Cedars 91*50 The Last Befuge f 1.50 

A strong and moving story of the a Sicilian romance of marked sig- 

*'Color Line." By CHARLES W. niflcance and beauty. By HENRY 

CHESNUTT, author of "The Wife b. FULLER, author of "From the 

of His Youth," etc. Other Side," etc. 
The Black Oown »1.50 ^^ prodigal ?1.25 

A romance of Colonial New York. 

By RUTH HALL. By MARY HALLOCK FOOTB, 

The Half-Hearted S1.50 ^^^^'^^ °' '"^^^ Led-Horse Claim," 

etc. 

By JOHN BUCHAN, of Oxford, The story of an Auckland prodigal 

England. A strong story of a gon reclaimed by a Califomian 

young Scotchman. school-mistress. 

Through Old-Rose Glasses lfl.35 fortune's Boats S1.50 

Eight capital Southern stories. By 

MARY TRACY EARLE. ^ fresh, interesting, wholesome 

Friend or Foe i|^1.50 ^^''^^' ^^ BARBARA YBCHTON. 

A tale of Connecticut durin- the Mountain Playmates ^1.50 

War of 1812. By FRANK SAMUEL By HELEN R. ALBBB. An inter- 

CHILD. Illustrated. esting description of the reclaim- 
In the Hands of the Bedcoats 91*50 ing of an abandoned farm near Mt. 

A tale of the Jersey Ship and the Chocorua. 

Jersey Shore in the Days of the The Bioeraphv of a Babv $1.25 

Revolution. By EVERETT T. ^ T 

TOMLINSON. Illustrated. ^^ Interesting account of observa- 

i?<iTiaii ««,! TT«^ -D^.^4-1,^^ fti nn tions made on a baby during her 

Ednah and Her Brothers ?1.00 g^st year. By MILICENT W. 

A charming story for girls. By SHINN 

ELIZA ORNB WHITE. With a „^ ^ ^ ' ^ , 

colored cover design and lllustra- ^'^^ Book of Saints and Friendly 

tions. Beasts $1.25 

A rt->«T.o^oT, Ti«««.«i««r fti nn By ABBIE FARWELL BROWN. 

A Cteorgian Bungalow »1.00 Seventeen legends of saints who 

By FRANCES COURTENAY BAY- have been attended and helped by 

LOR. A story of an English feunily birds and beasts. With 8 iUustra- 

in Georgia. tions. 

So/i^ hy all Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, by 

hOVGHTOH, MlffLXH 8lCO*,^q^\.w^ 
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THE LAND OF SUNSHINE^^^ 

The Magazine of California and the West 



WHO MAKE IT. 

Its list of stockholders and contributors includes most of the leaders in the 
literary and artistic life of the West. Here are some of them: 

DAVID STARR JORDAN, WILLIAM KEITH, 

President of Stanford University. The great Western painter. 

THEODORE H. HITTELL, DR. WASHINGTON MATTHEWS, 

The Historian of California. Ex-Prest. American Folk-Lore Society. 

MARY HALLOCK FOOTE, DR. ELLIOT COUES. 

Author of The Led-Horse Claim, etc. The Historian of Lewis and Clark. 

MARGARET COLLIER GRAHAM, GEO. PARKER WINSHIP. 

Author of stories of the Foothills. The Historian of Coronado*s Marches. 

GRACE ELLERY CHANNING, FREDERICK WEBB HODGE, 

Author of The Sister of a Saint, etc. of the Bureau of Ethnology, Wash- 

ELLA HIGGINSON, ington. 

Author of A Forest Orchid, etc. GEO. HAMLIN FITCH, 

JOHN VANCE CHENEY, Literary Editor S. F. ChronicU. 

Author of Thistle DHft, etc. CHARLOTTE PERKINS STETSON, 

CHARLES WARREN STODDARD, Author of In This Our World. 

The Poet of the South Seas. CHAS. HOWARD SHINN. 

INA COOLBRITH. Author of The Story of the Mine, etc. 

Author of Songs from the Golden T. S. VAN DYKE, 

Gate, etc. Author of Rod and Gun in Cali- 

EDWIN MARKHAM. fomia, etc. 

Author of The Man ioith the Hoe. CHAS. A. KEELER, 

JOAQUIN MILLER, ^ ^^t'n^/qH^^^ ^"^ 

The Poet of the Sierras. LOUISE M.KEeS 

CHAS. FREDERICK HOLDER, ALEX. F. HARMER, 

Author of The lAfe of Agassiz, etc. L. MAYNARD DIXON. 

CONSTANCE GODDARD DU BOIS, CHAS. DWIGHT WILLARD. 

Author of the Shield of the Fleur de Lis. Illustrators. 



WHAT THEY HAVE MADE. 
A riagazine You Cannot Afford 
To Be Without_^^^ 

Its editorial chair is filled— and filled uncommonly full— by CHAS. F. LUM- 
MIS, who gives generously to it from his sound scholarship, his penetrating and 
untrammeled thought, and his mastery of true and vigorous expression. 

"Uniformly and surpassingly brilliant." — Boston Traveller. 

"A master of style." — New York Evangelist. 

"Stands out by means of his graphic style, his power of putting things, his 
broad human nature, and his cosmopolitanism." — San Francisco Chronicle. 

"A master of his field." — Chicago Tribune. 

"No one of his age is writing stories so stirring, so full of the local color of 
the region of Sierra, Mesa, Canon." — Critic, N. Y. 

"A wealth of good reading."— T/re Critie, N. Y. 

"Rich in yhort stories and sketches, all brief, crisp and alive with human in- 
terest ... a real picture gallery of exquisite reproductions of photographs." — 
The Chronicle, San Francisco. 

"The best there is in periodical literature on the Pacific Coast." — The Dial, 
Chicago. 

The translation of the "Memorial" of Fray Alonsade Benavidre,of the Order of 
S. Francis, now appearing in The Land of Sunshine, should be of special interest 
to readers of Dominicana. This valuable and interesting volume, published at 
Madrid in the year 1630, is a vivid record of the work of a gallant frontier mis- 
sionary. It has never before been translated into English. 

Subscription, |1.00 per year. Sample copies, 10 cents. 

THE LAND OF SUNSHINE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 123 Broadway, Los 
Angelea, Cal. 



nOMimCANA ADVEETI3IN0 DEPABTMSNT 

"A Weekly Feast to Nourish Hangry Mlada." — Ji. T. EvangeUit. 
:F0UNDED BYIE.iLITTELU!IN 1844: 



ni LIVING AGE 



I weeklV^agazine c 



FOREIGN PERIODICAL LITERATURE 

A Necessity To every Reader of Inteltigenca »ni Lltw«ry T«t«^» 



Wvery Intelligent reader will And In 



THE LIVING AGE 

FOOD TO NOURISH.STIMULATE and INSPIRE THOUGHT 

The ablest and brightest men 
and women of the world 

have read and commended It dnrlng more than half a century. 



E<ioh Weekly Jiu-mber Contains Sixty-Four pages. 

In which are given, without abridgment, the most Interesting and Im- 
portant contributions to the periodicals of Great Britain and the Continent, 
from the weighty articles in the quarterlies to the light literary and social 
essays of tlie weekly literary and political journals. Science, polltlcfl, bloff- 
raphy, art, travel, public aftaiiv, literary criticism and all other departments 
of knowledge and discussion which Interest intelligent readers are represented 
In Its pages. 

Each Jfumber Contains 

A short story and an Installment of a serial story, and translaUone of 
striking articles from Trench, Oerman, Italian and Spanish periodlcsle are 
made expressly tor the magazine by Its own staff of translators. 
Onoe a Month a Supplement J^iLmber 

Presents readings from the most Important new books, editorial notes 
on books and authors, and a long iiei of books of the month. 

In Quantity as well as Quality 

THE LIVING AGE invites comparison with other magazinee, being In 
this regard the equal of any two literary monthly publlcatloiiB In the coontry. 
Its gives Its readers annually about 3,S0O pages. 

THE LIVING AGE has ministered for over flfty-slx yeara to the Wants 
of a large class of alert and cultivated readers, and Is to-day perhaps even more 
valuable than ever to those who wish to keep abreast of current thought and' 
discussion. 

Published weekly at 16.00 a. year, postpaid. Single numbere IS cents 
each. 



the Teai 1901 remitting befoie Jannaiy lat, tk* 
weekly nombeis of 1900 iaaned after the date of their snlMOilptloa 
will be sent FREE. 



Address LIVING AGE COMPANY, 

Post Office Box 5206 I3X Bromfleld St., Boston 

Rememter otir adrertiBera. Pleam m«aUn& Ty^vsKUiks.. ^» ^Swra^- 



DOMINICASA AD7ERTISIN0 DBPABTMENT 



Bjooks . . . 
¥ouMI 
Enjoy . . 



M STRESS 



^u^^. 



Soon to be dramatized 
under Charles Froh- 
man's direction - - - - 




By Knox Magee, who is 
fortunate in having his 
first booli compared to 
"When Knighthood was 
in Flower." 

X. f. Fmxo,f CO. 

NEW YORK. 




CAMERA CKAri is Ihc medium 

Ihrougti whii.h>^cstcrn photographic 
inlcrcststindufforaiicc. 



i)f photographs in Hit tnitcd .'jtdks . 

II is micd with new ideas and 

processcsaiid contains original 

miittcr cvtry month . 

THE MAGAZINE OF TnE WEST 

ror both amateur and pnifcssional, 

Send tbra sample copy; 



i^WwromiiiwBW 



New Hymn and Choir I 

pB.usB,D .V J FISCHER & BRO. 

The Largest Supply House of 
CATHOLIC CHURCH nUSIC 



7 Bible House, N. Y. 

Fischet's CathoUc Choir Book 

for the morning and evenliig serrlcea 
ot the Church. Containing compila- 
tions for soprano, alto, tenor and 
basB. Complied bf J. Flecher (2.00 

The CathoUc Chorister 

A new coUectlon of MosseB, Veapen, 
Requlams, Offertories, etc., for so- 
prano, alto, tenor and bass. Complied 
by B. Hama fS.SO 

The Roman Vesper Psalter 

A complete manual for the Veeper 
service. Containing the Qregorlao 
VeBpers and &11 the principal Vesper 
Hymns used thToughont the year. .60c 

ALL ORGANISTS 

ot Catholic churches are InTlted to 
send UB their addraasea and In return 
keep posted as to our noTAltiea, 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 

— ^ TIMELY vniiiMF ^ 

OUR LADY OP AMERICA. LITURGICALLY KNOWN AS HOLY MARY OF 
GUADALUPE. • 

I believe that the Mother of Ood appeared on this continent, and spoke to its 
people, and left them a wondrous memorial of her visit. — The Author. 

12mo volume, illustrated. Price $1.00 



BOOKS ON CHINA 



A TIMELY WORK 

MARTYRS OP CORE A; OR, THE NEW GLORIES OF THE CATHOLIC 
CHURCH. .Translated from the Italian by the Fathers of the London Oratory, 
at the request of the Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster. With a Preface 
by His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman. Published with the approbation of the 
Cardinal Archbishop of Baltimore. Sixth edition. One volume. 12mo.- Cloth. 

91.50. , -fri^' - -•»■;-»< , - • ; 

WORLD-CRISIS IN CHINA, 1900. A Short Account of various Uprisings and 
Wars in the Chinese Empire, including the present War with the Boxers. By 
Allen S. Will of the Baltimore Sun, 12mo. Cloth. About 200 pages, illus- 
trated, 11.00. 

LIFE OP JOHN GABRIEL PERBOYRE, Priest of the Congregation of the Mis- 
sion, Martyred in China. One volume. 12mo. Cloth. $1.00. 
In China he submitted with heroic patience to the horrors of a long captivity, 
the refined cruelties of inhuman executioners, and the tortures of a most painful 
martyrdom. An excellent description of China and its people. 



OF VITAL INTEREST 



Expansion 



By THEODORE MARBURG. 

In this work the burning question of Expansion is handled in a masterly way, 
the various features of the subject being brought out in their relation to private 
and public ethics, as well as to political theories. The book is divided into two 
parts, treating of the sources of confusion and the effects of dominion on the spread 
and development of civilization. A new light is thereby thrown upon this impor- 
tant topic. The work should be read by every one interested in our country's 
welfare. > 



1 VOL. 16M0. HALF BOUND. 15 CENTS. 



JOHN MURPHY COHPANY, Publishers 

BALTIMORE AND NEW YORK. 



DOMINIOANA ADVEBTI8IN0 DEPARTMENT 

An Eastern Comment 

• 

From the BOOK-LOVER Press of San Francisco, printed at the Sign of the 
Bookworm, we have received the autumn number of THE BOOK-LOVER, replete 
with — but let us quote the publishers: 



ii 



'A miscellany of curiously interesting and generally unknown facts about the 
world's literature and literary people; newly arranged, with incidental divertisse- 
ment, and all very delightful to read." 

We are ready to indorse this statement, after a careful examination of the con- 
tents presented. From Andrew Lang to Charles Lamb, or vice versa, according 
to the way you open the magazine or your tastes incline, the selections are judi- 
ciously made and delightfully presented. To real book-lovers — and by that we 
mean readers assimilators of literary thought — ^we recommend this entertain- 
ing compilation of high-class literature. — Chicago Evening Post, Octooer 27, 1900. 

THE BOOK-LOVER has Just entered upon its second year. For $1.50 sent 
now the six numbers of the second year will be sent as published, and numbers 
3 and 4 of first year included, free of charge. Sample copies, 25 cents. Mcmey re- 
funded to any one dissatisfied. THE BOOK-LOVER is large and handsome — in 
no way is it similar to any other magazine. Address 

THE BOOK-LOVER PRESS, 
1203 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 

$4.10 FOR $2.00 

A Combination Offer That Means Something 

BIBDS AND NATUBE (one year) f 1.50 

CHILD STUDY MONTHLY (one year) l.OO 

QAME OF BIBDS 35 

GOLDEN PHEASANT (Colored Picture) 25 

LITBBATITBE QAME 25 

GAM E OF INDUSTRIES 25 

TWENTY-FIVE PICTUBES (From Birds and Nature) 50 

The total amount of value ^4.10 

BUT ALL FOR ONLY $2.00. 
BIRDS AND NATURE—Monthly, 48 pages, 8x10 inches; per year, |1.50. A 
magazine devoted to nature, and illustrated by colored photography. It is the only 
periodical in the world which publishes pictures of birds, animals, insects, flow- 
ers, plants, etc., in natural colors. Eight full-page plates each month. 

**Certainly no periodical, and probably no book on birds ever found ansrthing 
like such favor with the public as 'Birds and Nature.' " — Evening Post, N. Y. 
CHILD STUDY MONTHLY— A Journal devoted to Child Study in departments that 

bear directly on the practical education of the child. $1.00 per year. 
GAME OF BIRDS — Illustrations of popular birds, in colors true to nature, on 52 

finely enameled cards, 2^xZ% inches. Enclosed in case with full directions 

for playing. A beautiful and fascinating game. 35c. 
GOLDEN PHEASANT— A beautiful picture for framing. Printed in natural colors 

on fine paper, 18x24 inches. 25 cents. 
LITERATURE GAME— 500 Questions and Answers in English Literature. 100 

cards, 2 1/4x3 inches. Interesting and instructive. 25c. 
GAME OF INDUSTRIES— Educational. 400 Questions and Answers on the great 

industries of our country. 100 cards, 2^x3 inches. 25c. 
REMEMBER— A year's subscription to "Birds and Nature" and "Child Study 

Monthly" alone amount to $2.50. If you now take either magazine, or both, 

your subscription will be advanced one year. 

A Sample of both magazines for a dime and two pennies — 12 cts, in stamps* 

Send for catalogue. 

GRAND PRIZE PARIS EXPOSITION 1900. 
A. W. nUMFORD, Publisher, 203 M\c\i\^«Lii XNenue^ Cfeilcaco 
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IF IT ISirr M EASTMAIi, 
KODAK 



KODAK 
FILMS.. 

Have all the good 

qualities of the 

best glass plates... 
and they don't . . . 
b rea k,- — — ^-^ 

Kodak films are superior in 
rendering cloud effects, and true 
color values, and possess re- 
markable non-halation quali- 
ties 

Film developmentis easy — 
a halt-dozen negatives can be 
readily developed at one time 
— it's just like toning prints . . 

Kodak Film Cartridges 
are now made for two, six or 
twelve exposures. With them 

KODAKS LOAD IN 
DAYLIGHT 



C ONFIDENCE 

A Perfect Pen at ■ Pop- | 

ulor Price, snd the 
Bert Pen at any Price. 



Your Choice of thea* | 

$3.00 

Liigtili Fnitili Pill I 

FOR= 
ONLY 



Eastman Kodak Co. 

Rochester, N. Y. 

CaUilogfTie at the deaUrs or by mail 



$1 



TRY IT AW»K| 

If not mltwl, vM feu 
bMk and offer ;oa «1.10 | 
far It. A Prsfltatala ProBB- I 
•man an7 waj rou flgure | 

I tunlty af ■ LHatlma to Be 
cura tlie bust Feu made 

I Hard Bubber Beserrolr I 
Uolderliifourilmplepani. r 
Flnaat quality Diam 
Point 14k Oold Pan anH tbe | 
onlr Paaltlvaly Parfaot Ink I 
(oedlns device knoim to I 
tha ■cleDca of fouataJD p«a I 
making. 

I AV-AnrdMlredflexIbUltj I 

I In Una, madlum or atut). 



By mall, pottptM, upon ncslpt I 
I sfSl. IfyiradMlrapniMrt b; I 
I ngltlandnalliHiMllOMBtaid* I 
' dltliMl. I 

REFERENCEi AnyBukwEic I 
I pr«M Conptny In DtlnitL 

Addrea.- 
I LAUQHLlMMFa.Co. ' 
1J2 Walkar Block 

OBTMKT, MlClf. 

I Vto gavtatM tl» ibon <il[«r. 



Bemember onr adveitlMrs. FLeftM mention DoxnnoAiu. to tbem. 



DOMimCAHA ADVEETISINO DEPARTMENT 

THE LITERARY COLLECTOR 

Is a moathlj' magazine, brightly written, full of news, and indispensable to 
the buyer of old and new books, autographs, etc. 

Sample Copy lOcts. Per Annum $1.00 

Among the recent contents are Lord Ashburton's Books, The McKee 
Library Sale, The Book Plate Vandal, Old Book Hunters of New York, 
Stamp Collector's Column, Exchange and Mart Column, Notes and Queries, 
etc., etc. 

"Fuli of matttr wdliiiortk reading."— if . Y. Sen. 

GEO. D. SMITH, Pdblisher. 
4 East 4 2d Street New York City. 



IMPORTANT 
PUBLICATONS. 



Savonarola. A Sketch; by 
Rev. J, L. O'Neil. O. P.; large ii mo., 140 
pagea profusely illustTated. Clotb, $i.ao 
net. 

A concise and cobereat snmmaTy of tbe 

life and writiuga of Savonarola A valuable 

bibliography is appended.— Tkt Bookman. 

Wliy,Wh«a,How and What We Ought 

to Raad, by Rev. J. L. O'Neil, O. P. 16 

mo. handvime doth, 50 cents net. 

One of the most valuable contribntions 

recCDtly made to Catholic literatnre. 

— The Catholic Colwubian. 
Tbe norlc is a gem of erudition as well as 
an example of exquisite literary style. It 
is clear cnt. cameo-lilte, and may be re- 
garded as a sound guide to tbe formation 
of good taste in literature. — The Monitor 
(San Francisco). 

The reader will find no dullness in this 
wise and delightful little book. 

—The Sun (liev york). 

MARLIER & COMPANY, Ltd. 
BOSTON, MASS. 



JJ_ S. GROGRER COMPANY 

217 BUSH STREET 

SAN FRANCISCO. 

Stationers, 
Lithographers, 
Bookbinders and 
Blank-book Manufacturers 

Fine Leather Goods a Specialty 

Copper-Plate Engraving 
Embossing, Etc. 
Carefully Executed 
at our retail store, 
337 Post Street 



^WEBSTER'S INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY 



I NE.W EDITION JUST ISSUED || 

NEW PLATErS THROUGHOUT 

w Addc) 25,000 NEW WORDS, Phrase. 
Rich Bindings ^ 2364 Pages * 5000 IllustrftlIonB|| 

nd^r Iht hupcrvision of W. T. H.rriB, Ph.D., LL.D., Uoiled BWte 
ler of Education, aaaitted by h largfl corpi of compfltont KpccimllBli 

I BETTER THAN EVER FOR GENERAL USE.]! 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 



$1 



^ GRBATCST 

FOR THE FAMILY 

J, NEWSPAPER 

Leslie's Illustrated Weekly 

It tells the story of contemporaneous events and illustrates it 
iKrith the most artistic pictures. Its correspondents and 
-vrrlters cover every important field the world over. 

LESLIE'S WEEKLY is a paper to keep on the library table, and to 
read and re-read, and to file away for useful reference. It is read 
by more families of culture and refinement among the masses than 
any other paper of its class in the world. It is the g^reatest, best, most 
attractive and cheapest of all American educators. Its special features 
are worth your time and money. They include Jasper's Weekly Hints to 
Money-Makers, answering, without charge, questions regarding Stock 
and Bond Investments ; Hermit's Iiife Insurance Suggestions, answer- 
ing, without charge, questions concerning Life Insurance. 

Send One DoIIcLr to the publishers' address below and Leslie's will 
be mailed to you regularly each week for a period of four months. 

Leslie's Weekly 

no Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 



The Catholic Book Shop 

School Books 

Prayer Books 

Standard Catholic Books 
Religious Articles 

Church Ornaments 

Vestments, Statues 
Religious Pictures and Picture Framing 

Gallagher Brothers 

(INCORPORATED) 

i8 McAllister Street Near Market 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 



If our advertising Is successful, oar readers share in the advantage. 



nOMINICANA ADVERTlSrsa DBPAETMMST 

1901 

Chainless - - $60 Racer - - - $50 

Light Roadster 50 Regular Roadster 35 

Combination Tandem 75 Road Tandem - 75 

Men's and Women's Models - - $25 
Children's Models - from $20 to $25 

THOS. H.. B. VARNEY 
Market and lOth Streets San Francisco 



FOR.... 

RELIABLE CLOTHING 

....FOR 
MEN, YOUTHS AND CHILDREN 
PATRONIZE THE 
RELIABLE HOUSE OF I 

7Se ]VIeir-U:et Street 

CORNER GRANT AVENUE SAN FRANCISCO 



J. J. GILDEA 



^d^ /.ike abanknote-Aajt::! ^1^ 
B>^ ihoe J are worth their face ^xl 

flpgL value-J7hevalueliei Intheirwear^HlaL 
^v, ins quality. Jee thefr windows n^ ^ 



MSJS ^TrFt 
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EIGHTH EDITION 

^1^ |len> ©urate 

A Scory. Gathered from Stray Leaves of an 
Old Diary by the Rev. P. A. ShkEHAN, 
P.P., Doner'aile (Diocese of Cloyne), 
author of **Geoflfrey Austin, Student,*' 
"The Triumph of Failure," etc. With 
numerous illustrations. 12 mo. cloth, 
gilt top. $1.50. 

*'So full ot observation, of Insi^rht, of delicate pathoe 
And flashififT humor, that whoever once bc|(iii8 it will not 
ay it down unread. — Frovidenct yournal. 

yUSTTuBLISHED 

Cithara Mea 

Poems. By the Rev. P. A. Sheehan, P.P., 
author of *'My New Curate," etc. 16mo, 
cloth, gilt edges, $1.25. 

All who have been charmed by the poetic spirit of 
the author's works of fiction will not fail to welcome 
this book of verse from the same graceful pen. 



18.50 



1900 



The 

Secret of Fougereuse 

A Romance of the XVth Century. From 
the French hy Louise Imogen Guiney, 
with illustrations by Chase Emerson 
and Louis Meynell. 12mo, cloth, orna- 
mental, 11.25. 

It is a fine piece of work, . . . vivid in it»« 
rendering of the conditions and the spirit of the time, 
full of movement and incident, impressive in its con- 
trasts of noble and Christian character with that of the 
base intriguer, and withal, thoroughly entertaining 
from first to last." — CoHgregationaltst. 

A new novel by a popular writer 

Weighed in the Balance. 

By Chbistian Reid, author of "Armine," 
"Carmela," "A Woman of Fortune," 
"The Land of the Sun," etc. 12mo, 
cloth, illustrated. |1.50. 

A faadnatine and dramatic story of the human 
soul. The hennne is a young girl reared with the 
loftiest ideals, who finds, when brought into contact 
with the world, that its motives and standards are in 
direct contradiction to her own. The developement 
of her character under the influence of love, sorrow 
and disappointment, forms the basis of a most inter- 
esting pS3^ological study. 

Gmnpeea of the better side of life in Bohemian 
Paris ana of American society lend color to the nar^ 
rmtive. 

Was Savonarola Really 
Excommunicated? 

An Inquiry. By Rev. J. L. O'Neil, O. P., 
antlior of "Jerome Savonarola— A 
Sketch." 12mo, 210 pages, cloth, net, 75 
cents. 

"The value of the book consists in the fact that it 
pfctenta fidrly the whole matter, so that those inter- 
ested in it can tzmce the story within defined lines of 
truth, and with accuracy."— -PA»Va</r//Am Timet. 

Marlier & Company, Ltd. 

BOSTON, MASS. 



50 YEARS IN BUSINESS 
KOHLER & CHASE 

28 o'farrell street, 

San FraoolMo 
The Old Reliable 

PIANO 
ORGAN AND 
MUSIC HOUSE 

BVERYTHING IN MUSIC. 

Best goods, lowest prices, cash or easy 

payments. 

KNABC PIANO AGENCY 



Book Buying 

MADE EASY 



Books noticed in Dominicana can 
always be procured at 

Robertson's^ 



Out of town buyers are supplied 
postage free. 

Address 

A. IVL ROBERTSON 

123 POST STREET 

SAN FRANCISCO 



BUT YOUB DRUGS AT SHUHATFS PHARMACY, 8UTTC& A»l^ IWrai^kSSmSi ^'^S^ 

CUT BATES 



DOMINWANA. iDVBRTiaiNO DEFARTMEST 



f^TheHonzonl 



Tlie"AL-ViarA"hMaSwing. 
ihr Lens, which enables you to 
tate a picture covering 180 de- 
gree! of the horizon. 

With an "Al-VisTa ■' yon are 
enable to makers different lengths 
of negatives. This feature per- 
mits of talcing a single individnal 
or a coiy nook on a 414 ; or a 12- 
inch picture of a landscape em- 
bracing half the horizon. 
_ It is a well-known fact that the 
■"Al-Vista" pictures 'make the 
best patem slides, as it gives the 
full view, where the ordinary 
camera can only give y of it. 

Our Booklet is free for the 
asking. 

MULTISCOPE & FILM CO. 
78 Jttlerion St., Burlington, Wis. 

AL-VISTA 



Hinton Printing Co. 

General Printers 

516 Cotninerclal Street 

San Francisco 
This Magazine is Printed by us 



J B. MclNTYRE iKff^rSJ 

bookbinder 

Aggount-Book Manufacturer 
and printer, 

422 COMMERCiAL STREET, 

Below Sahsomb. Sam Francisco 



Musk, Magazines and all kinds of Periodi 
cats bound in any style desired at reasonable 
rates. Old books neatly repaired and rebound 




DOMINICAHA ABVERTISINO DEPARTMENT. 

-;IH^PENNSYLVANIA 

FIRE IHSURAIICE COUPANY of Philadelphia 

Incornoratedi 1825 



ASSETS 
January 1, 1900 
$6,175,306.21 




NETSURF*LUS 

Jaauary lit, 1900 
$2,181,846.26 



or PhliadelphiB 

One of the Oldest and Strongest Fire Insurance Offices in the United States 

Office Paolflo Coast Departm«nt; BIO CALIFOFiNIA ST-, San Francisco 

T. EDWARD POPE, Manager R. W. OSBORN, Ass't. Manager 



The 



Rio Grande Western 

GREAT SALT LAKE ROUTE 



R'y 



Offers Iht ehokt of three dUtitKt routes fhrongh the heart of the Rocky Mountain 
Passing by Daylight 




PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURIST CARS TO ALL POINTS EAST 
For full particjiars and Illuatrated Pamphlets, apply to 
F. W.THOMPSON, Gbnkrai, Aghnt or GEO. W. HEINTZ, 

6as Market Street (Palace Hotel) Gen'V ■?«»». tA«n.t _ 

San Frandtco, Cal. ?*iS.\A* '^'=5 ,^'«^ 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 



CHICAGO IN 



3 DAYS....=.=,..=,==...::=.^ 

From San FranctscooeoeAt tO A. M 

Chicago, Union Paofic k Nortli Western Line 

'^ ' Double Drawing Rcom Sleeping Cars, Buffet, Smoking and 
Library Cars, with barber. Dining Cars— meals a la carte. Daily 
Tourist Car Service and Personally Conducted Excursions every 
every 'week from San Francisco at 6 P. M. The best of every- 
thing. 



017 MARKET STREET General Agent Pacifiic Coast 

Palace Hotel SAN FRANCISCO 



Tips on Traveling 



General Information Bureaus 
For Persons Contemplating Trips 

Preparation! for a Joamey are always more or lefts bothersome. Information about roates, parUcnlsrJy the 
Aoe offering the most advantages, time of trains, through connections, through car convenlencea, coat of tickets, 
etc, must usually be looked up. The time aad trouble required to get posted may be obviated If InteodlBf traTel- 
ers will avail themselves of the opportunity to have preliminaries shaped by representatives of Tbm Twanntn^ 
YAMiA LiKss. who are employed for that purpose. Thb Pxkxstlvamia has ever been progreaslvo In this 
direction, and every ticket office of these lines is an information bureau, which f uroishes, free, ftU iMurtlealan 
about the expense of trips to aay point. 

Special representatives of Tbk Pknksyi.vania Likss are stationed at different points throngliovt tbe 
country. Their duties are to impart full Information about routes, rates, time of trains and <fther datalla of 
benefit to travelers. They wUl also arrange for the delivery of tickets, baggage checks throogrh to iTnatliiBllim 
aad reserve sleeping-car accommodations, thereby relieving passengers of those details. If necesaaiy tiMj will 
visit Intending travelers in their respective territories. 

Several of these accredited representatives have headquarters on the Pacific Ooast for tbe expreoa purptm^<a 
acquainting intendltig travelers to the Bast with the advantages offered by this standard railway qjatem o 
A.merlca. Their names aad addresses are: A. S. J. Holt, Pacific Coast Agent, 80 Montgomery 8treat« Ban Vtaa- 
clsco; G. B. Teedrick, Traveling Passenger Agent, Los Angelesand F. N. Kollock, Portland, Or. 

The Pacflc Coast Agency, at 30 Montgomery street, is particularly convenieat for people who wlah to get 
posted on trips they may contemplate to points eastward of Chicago and Bt. Louis. Tbx PrarM8yi.VAjriA iJKn 
form the rapid transit link between those gateways and the Bast, connecting them with prlaeiual dllea aad 
towns in Indiana, Ohio and Pennsylvania. They also connect those cities with Philadelphia, New York, Balti- 
more and Washington, with a dally through train service representing the latest and moat complete oomfarti in 
traveling facilities. 

An Inquiry addressed to the nearest Coast representative will bring reliable Inforaiatloii to persons who may 
contemplate a trip to the East. Personal applications at the Pacific Coast Agency, SO Montgomery atteet, Sao 
Francisco, will also result in securing valuable information on the subject; or, If addreesed to Paelflc Ooast 
Agent, A. S. J. Holt, at the agency in question, applicants will be waited on at their plaoe of bnatneaa or homes 
and furnished fall particulars and given aid in arranging for trips. This asslatanoe wfU bo randerod flree of 
charge. 

Tell your dealer that you saw his card in DoMnaoANA. 



DOMimoASA iDVBBTlSIBO DXPASTMSKT. 

California Northwestern R'y 

(Lessee of San Francisco and North Pacific R'y) 

THE PICTURESQUE ROUTE OF CALIFORNIA 

IS MORE THAN ATTRACTIVE 

FOR SHORT SUNDAY TRIPS 

On Sundays Half Rates, or One Fare for the 

Round Trip 

From SAN FRANCISCO To 



. BkBtB RcH. Fulton. Windsor. 



QWd Ellen, Bcbutop 



J^o one traveling on this Road on Sundays will 
come in contact with Sunday Picnics, either on 
y or Trains. 



TAKE BOAT AT TIBURON FERRY 
TICKET OPFICBS 650 Market St. (ChroaidetBuilding) and Tibn- 
Tou Ferry ; GENERAL OPPICB, Hntual Life Building, cor. California 
and Sansome Sts., San Pranciacw, Cal. 
H. C. Whiting, Gen'l Ma.iager. R. X. Ryan. Gen'l E a». Agt. 

— THE— 

BEST AND MOST 

COMPLETE ASSORTMENT 
OF 

SCHOOL, 
OFFICE, 
BANK AND 
CHURCH 
FURNITURE.... 

No- 13— Home Dask 

IN THE UNITED STATES 

GEO. H. FULLER DESK COMPANY 

MANUFACTURERS 

638-640 nisslon Street San Franclscot Cal. 

Send For Catalogue 

Remember o-tr advertisers. Please menUou IKnn.tncfc.-Rk. \» liitsni.. 




DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 



Indianapolis Furniture G)^ 

7^0 Mission Street 



San Francisco, Cal. 



Furniture and 
Carpets 



To the Headers of 

DOMI^'ICAXA : 

We beg to call your attention 
to the 

''Mission Extra Familj Soap," 

which is recommended most 
highly 

" FOR THE LAUNDRYand KITCHEN." 

"GUARANTEED" 

ABSOULTLY PURE and FULL WEIGHT 
ONE POUND BARS, 20 or 60 bars per box 

JFe sell to the cvjhsumer bu the 
box and ''DELIl'ER IT FREE'' in 
San Francisco, 

Patronize Home Industry 
Yours respectfallf/y 
Mission Soap and Candle Works 

Office, /6 First Street, near Market, 

San Francisco 



Yates & Co* 



I 



PAINTS and... 
OILS 



117 & 1 19 Market Street 



5an Francisco 



Good reader, will you not show your interest In our work? 



TRY 



DOMINICAN A AD7SRTI8INQ DEPARTMENT. 

Tekpboae Wtat 54 

Walter J. Dyer & Co, 



. . . WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS . . . 
r607 FILLMORE STREET 

Near Geary ^^^—^- one class op goods, ths bbst 

JtS J^USsUJtptS • • • • • 

For Barbers, Bakers, Brewers, Bootblacks, Billiard Tables, Bath Houses, Printers, 
Canners, Paper-bangers, Dyers,, Bookbinders, Painters, Candy-makers, Flonr 
Mills, Foundries, Laundries, Shoes Factories, Stablemen, Tar-roofers, Tan- 
ners, Tailors, etc. 

Buchanan BROS., Brash Manufacturers 

609 Sacramento Street San Francisco, Cal. 



533-535 MONTGOMERY AVE. 

COR. UNION. 

Telephone Main S49h 

STULZ BROS. 

Importers, Wholesale and Retail 

GROCERS 

1931 FILLMORE ST., 

COR. PINE, SAN FRANCISCO. 

Telephone, West 698. 



mmm^ 




D. 



Talepbon* V^u^ SO!) 



Staflb and Fancy Gkocbribs 
family hikes and cigars. 

CoK. BRODBKICK and WaSHI1<GTON STfl., 

L. BOUTEILLER 

SUCCHKH- 10 LcDonM A Co 
Wlialcvle wid ReUII Daler in 

Poaltrj, Game, Batter, Cheese, Eggs 

Etc. 

636 Clav Street 

7eJfMJall4S Bu FnodMo 



5^ p. HICKS, ^y^:^^''^ 

BoNiTA Market 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL BUTCHER, 
2010 FILLMORE STREET. 



]\/[, Conlon 

Tstcpliona Eut 37B. 

Centennial Livery 

AND -^ 

Boarding Stable 

1521-23-25 CALIFORNIA ST., 



Geo. W. Hedges 

Machinist 

Gasoline Engines, Pumps and Ele- 
vator Locks. 
323 MISSION STREET 



DOMINJOANA AD7SBTI8IN0 DBPARTMENf 



HANCOCK BROTHERS 

PRINTERS AND ENGRAVERS 
73 THIRD STREET 

BRiriKN MARKET AHD HISBtOlT, BAN FRANCUCO 



GUABD WELL YOUR EYES BY 
THB BEST SBNTINBL KNOWN— 
PERFECTLY FITTBJD GLASSES. 

THATS THB KIND WH SELL. 
HIRSCH & KAISER 



C. "^ 



PHELAN, fS;,,, 

Druggist and Chemist, 



Camelline 

For the Improvement and Pres- 
ervation of the Complexion.... 

(APFKOVBD ai THB MBDtCAL PBOFBSBIOIt) 

BPPBCTiVB HAItrtLESS AaRBEABLe 

For SaIc by il] DruxgisU. 

The Pioneer Druggists 
Established t8;o 
Corner of Bush and Montgomery streets 
" Sutter and Polk 

Flfil^/ intrrdfinl, aitd aiitlxlt accnraiy in frifar. 
"t-'n^/Pmciflicn. 

"DROEMMEL'S PRESCRIPTION 

PHARMACY KNOWN for 

RELIABILITY, COMPETENCY, 
. . ACCURACY . . 

S. IV. cor. California and Steiner Sts. 
Tdaphsna VmI iSO~ Su FruslHO. Cal. 



T. UUSCRAVE P. G. FKT.I. 

J MUSGRAVE & CO. 

GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 

CHALICES, MONSTRANCES, etc., man- 
nfactured, repaiied or replated. 
GndiuM Vsdmli xpeclUtf, OHg<a>l DsalKiu lumlghtd 
209S Sixteenth Street, S^ F; 



WATCHMAKERS, JEWELERS 
and OPTICIANS 

1903 PILLMOKE ATREBT 

IfMr Pin* Sui Fnnciiea 



KELLY & LIEBES 

Importen and Mumfactum* of 

Ladies^ Cloaks and Suits 
120 Kurny Street 



SERVEAU BROTHERS 

FLORISTS 

131S California St., near Fillmore 

S.W. cor. Sacrancnto and In bi 
Telephone Vett jgo San Fr» 

BouqueU and all IdndB of Floral Itaigiu made to 

Gardens taken csre of b; tht Day. Week or Month 

Telephone etetncr 33S 

SCHOENHOLZ 
Bros. & Co. 

HAVE REHOVED TO 

8011-2013 FUlmore St.b eL Pine a CalUonU 

We give Gkbbn and Golden Trad- 
ing Stamps 



DAUL SEILER ELECTRICAL 
T.i.ph«« WORKS "^ "" 




Dectro- 
Metial 
Batteries. 



PAUL SEILER, PROPRIETOR. 

406 a 40S MARKET STREET. 
Bu FrandMo, Cal. 



Oood reader, will ron not show your Interest In o 



DOMINIC AN A ADVSRT18IN& DSPARTMSNT. 



JAMES WARD 

FANCY AND STAPLE QROCBRIBS 

Fancy Humboldt Creamery Butter and 

Fresh Ranch Eggs a Specialty 

641 FELL STREET, cor. Webster 

Telephone Fell 6641 SAN FRANCISCO 



JOSEPH McCUSKER 

PLUMBER 

2134 Fillmore St. Bet. Saeramento & California 

—Telephone WettS87— 

Open SrenlngB 'till 8:80 8«n Fimnciico, C*L 

Who is the man io much aboaed, 
Who eharged for atoff he ne'er had uaed, 
An when he dlea won't get exouaed? 
**The Plumber." 

Telephone Scott 809 P. J. Parkbll, Prop. 

Teas, Coffeea, Spicea, Baking Powder and Bxtracta 
Fancy Cakea and Crackera. Crockery, Glaaa and 

Chinaware 

1915 FILLMORE STREET 

Trading Stampa Given ^ 

J^ICHMOND BUTTER DEPOT 

Eel River Creamery Butter 
and Fresh Ranch Effffs 

Staple and Fancy Groceries 

410 TBNTH AVB. SAN FRANCISCO 

H. CLYNE. Proprietor 

Telephone West 131 



F. J. MILLER 



General Upholsterinir and Carpet Work 

2504 FlLI«MORB STB.BBT 
SAN FRANCISCO 



P. 



A. MCDONALU, 

IMPur'vrR AMD DKAUn IM 



Telephone, South 24 



CoKB, Coal and Pig Iron, 

813 FOLSOM 8TRBBT, 
YARDS. HOWARD AND BEALE STREETS, 

Sau Francisco, Cal 



226 Kearny St. bet. Sutter and Bush 

SAN FRANCISCO 

Best $2.50 Hat in the City. 



I nOHPPTV PRACTICAL PLUMBER 
«l. LFUUCIVI I Oaa and 5te«m Fitter 

II07 PIERCE ST., Cor. Turk 

Telephone Scott 1049 

Particular Attention Paid to Jobbing of all Kinds 
All Work done at the I«owest Rates and Warranted 



J. F. O'REEFE Telephone Pine 205 W. V. KENNEDY 

KENNEDY & O'KEEFE 

— Dealers in— 

FANCY AND STAPLE QROCERIES 

Teas and Wines a Specialty 

S. W. Cor. PiBRCB AND EdDY STRBBTS 

San Franciseo 
Goods Delivered to all parts of the City Free of Charge 



McCarthy bros., 

Largest Coffee 
Importers ♦ and • Dealers 

ON THE PACIFIC COAST 
Also Importers of all kinds of 



• *. Spedal attentlOB paid to the Trade mUl 
Inetltntloiis. 

OFFICE AND SALESROOMS, 

113 Front St., San Francisco 

Telephone Page 5741 
ORDBRS CALI,BD FOR AND DBLIVBRBD 

Santa Clara Fruit & Produce Co, 

Dealer in 

Choice Fruits^ Vegetables, Fish, 
Crabs, Oysters and Poultry 
Fresh Every Day at Reasonable Prices 

Cor. Haight & Scott Sts. San Francisco 

HARBOR VIEW MARKET 

ijro Pacific Street 
Near Mason San Frandaco 

Beef, Pork, Mutton, Corned Beef, Suffar Cured Hams 
Bacon, Smoked Ham. Smoked Beet; I«eaf Lard, etc. 

Goods delivered and Sold at the lowest rates. 
Telephone Sutter 735 

STF.PHF.NS ^ rn Telcphon e^GgAg x 94 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

All Kinds oi Fresh Fish 

Bastem and California Oysten 
Crabs and Shrimps-^«a^HHP 

UNION SQUARE MARKET 
N. W. cor Powell & OTarrell Ste. SUlis 14-16 

Goods Delivered Free of Charge 

Orders Promptly Attended to. 



DoMiNicANA appeals to its friends at 
this season to remember that every new 
subscriber means a new auxiliary for the 
cause of Truth and Devotion. 



Remember our sdyertlslnf patromL PleiM mvnUodi T^oiEiKvciAK\s^>i^««^ 



DOMINWASA ADVEBTIBIHa DE PARTMEST 




FOR THE BEST VALUES IN 

Having our own Factory connected 
with the Store we are enabled to 
manufacture anything in the head 
covering line at sh ort notice. 

O'CONNOR & KELLEHER 

MERCHANT TAIL0R5 Ad<1 nen» FuraUli«r« » 

33-3S KOURTH STREET 
Telephone Davis 133 Nhar Market SAN FRANCISCO 

CORNWELL & DUFrV 

Upholstering and Repairing*::^-Undertakersand Embalmers 



TELEPHONE. 14 Lone and Short 



BENICIA, CAL. 



THOS. KBLLV & SONS 
Boardlns and Livery Stable 

Cknisgn, BrouBbamB, Victorlu 

16» & i63l Ploe StTMt 

Near Van Nos Ave. Sbd FnnrlKo, C^. 



M. LEACH 

Carpenter and Builder 

Kinds of Job Work Orders by Mail 
Prompt! J Attended To 

2927 California Street 




s^SiSBMijagssa^. 



A Irleiidly word lo an advcitiser costs you little; It meatu mucU to ua 



DOMINIOANA ADVSRTI8IN0 DBPABTMUHT. 



CARROLL & TILTON CO. 

DBALs&s nr 

Gentlemen's and Boys' Clothing 

Pnmishing Goods, Hats and Caps 
81 1 MARKET STREET 

Opposite Stockton SAN FRANCISCO 

•Phone John 3a 

g|gQ Telephone East 372 

NEWMAN, 

AND IKENBERQ 

Headquarters for Campers' 
Supplies Provisions, Bas- 
kets, etc. No extra charge 
for packing. Delivery free. 

JL447'1449 POLK STREET 

Cor. Ciil. SAN FftANCISOO, CAL 

n^ J. CRAWFORD & SON 



rtl^ 



Telephone Main 6800 



Contractors and Builders 

OFFICE— BUILDERS* ASSOCIATIOK 

■ox 249 



818 BUbH STREET 



Sax PftAiioiico 



J. LOONBT 

r. c. ALLn 



A LLEN & LOONKY, 
Telephone, Red 144. 

Pl^UMBING AND GASFITTING, 

314 : 0*FARRBLI« : STREET, 
Bet. Mason and Taylor, San Frandsco, CaL 

JF YOU WANT SHOES 

THAT WILL WEAR, 

You Won't Be Disappointed 

If you call on 

;%k iSgg FILLMORE ST., 



F. TORMEY 



QAREW & ENGLISH 



Cor. Bush. s. F. 

J AS. English 
T. R. Cariw 



Undertakers and Embalmers 
Funeral Directors 



44, Van Ness Aye, 

TtU^kant Scutk 166 



near Market 

SAN FRANCISCO 



EUOENB McQINN 

McQINN BROTHERS 

UNDERTAKERS 

31 EDDY STREET 

TELEPHONE SOUTH SSS 



Telephone Main 239. 



Jobbers and 
Wholesale Dealers in 

BEEF, VEAL, flUTTON, ETC. 
525 CLAY STREET 

Bet. Montgomery and Sansome San Francisco 

MISS M. CORSIGLIA, 
(Suceesaor to Wa^er Bros.) 

Pure Home-made Candies 
ICE cream and ices a specialty. 

1925 FII«I«M0RE ST., 
Telephone, West 78S. San Frandsoo. 

OUR STANDARD ICE CREAM, $2 PER GALLON. 
Orders and Ice delivered to all parts of the city free of 

chanre. Churches and Parties supplied at special rates. 

J^NOLES & KENNEDY, 

Hardware and Plumbing 

Electrical Work, Locksmithlns: and Bicycle Repalrins^. 

Telephone 
Garden Hose. Steiner94sx 

2000 FILLMORE STREET. 



T AUREL VALE DAIRY. 



D. T HALST 
W. I. HAUT 



MILLBRAB, SAN MATEO CO.. 



SAK rRAMOkSCO DEPOT, 

321I BUCHANAN ST. 



HAI.EY BROS., 
PROPamroBs. 



Telephone Stelner 1026. 



P 



ORTER & WHITE, 



8. A. wHrri. 

H. 0. POSTER 



Undertakers and £mbai«mers» 



122 EDDY STREET, 
Telephone. South 220. San Francisco. 

If ^ J. Qallasher Undertaking Co. 

Succ' ssors to Flanac:an A Gallaffhsr 

FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

20 FIFTH STREET Opp. Lincoln School 

San Francisco 

The Finest Funeral Furniture, Heanre^, Carriafres, etc. 

always on hand and furnished at the shortest 

notice. 
Telephone South 80 

UOOPER'^JEN N INGS, 

(Successors to Thomas Jennings) 

Importers and 
Wholesale Grocers 

213-215 FRONT ST., COR. HALLECK, 
Telephone No. Front 76, San Francisco. 

Augustus J. Ranken, with Hooper & Jen- 
nings, has the agency of the Richard Merkle 
Company, of St. Louis, carrying a large stock 
of Beeswax and Stearic Acid Candles, also 
oils for sanctuary use. 



A friendly word to an advertiser costa yo\i UtU«; MixieQjATSixy^XANMk 



DOMINICANA ADVEBTI8INQ DEPARTMENT 

SUNSET LIMITED 



FOR THE SEASON OF 



1900=1901 



T;^ri=Week:ly 



s LEAVE 5) 

SAN FRANCISCO 

Mondays 

Wednesdays 

Fridays 

5 P. M. 



<5 LEAVE 5) 

LOS ANGELES 

Tuesdays 

Thursdays 

Saturdays 



8A.n 



ARRIVE NEW ORLEANS, 7:20 P. 
MONDAYS, THURSDAYS 
SATURDAYS 



More Brilliant Than Ever 
New Equipment 
Improved Service 



Secure Time Tables and any desired Information 

from 

ANY AGENT SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 

BUT TOUB DRUGS AT SHUVATrS PHABMACT. SUTTER AJXD DSVISADKRO STS. 

CUT RATES 



DOMINICANA ADVERT I8INQ DEPARTMENT 

No ADMISSION CHARGED 

at our 

Exhibition of Novelties in Fine 
Art and Needlework 




^ iJS»(n\);kQ\i. 



129 Kearny Street 



The Hibernia Savings and 
Loan Society 

Inuurporated April 12, 1859 
Rti-Inoorporated Kng. 80, 1864 

Office, cor. Market* McAllister and 
Jone5 5t8., San Francisco 

The object! for which this AsBociation ii formed are, that 
by its eperationx the depofiitor thereof may be . 
able to find a 

Secure and Profitable Investment 
for Snfiall Savings 



And Borrowers may have an opportunity of obtaining 

from it the uee of a moderate capital, on giving 

good and eufflcent secority for the ueo of the lame 

President, Jambs R. Kelly 

Sec. and Tres. Robert J. Tobin 

Attorneys Tobin & Tobin 

An y person can become a depoaitor of this Society 
on fabecribing to the By-Laws. 



Telephone South 383 

TAILOR-MADE* SUITS 
FEATHER BOAS, ETC. 

J. O'Brien & Co. 

dloH^^ and ^oife^ 

Black and Colored Dress Goods 



1142.1146 Market Street 

San Francisco, Cat. 



RememlMr our adytrtlwn. . Please mention Dowanuiu to them. 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 




Scottish Union and 
National Ins. Co 

OF EDQIfiUKGH, SCOTLAIID 

OrganlEed ISM. 
This IS oue of the Oldert and Wealthier 



Capital $30,000,000 

AeseU in th« UQitcl States . . 4,200,137 
Sorplnsin the United States . .1,986,140 

R. C. MEDCRAFT, 

Genera) Agent 

MANHEIM, DIBBERN & CO. 
Resident Agents 

217 Sansome Street 

Telephone Main 720 SAN FRANCISCO 



Have you ever experienced the convenience 
of a ground-floor gallery ? 




fFobo^rapher 



1508-lSIO Market Street. 

SuiF 

STUDIOS^ Ills Wublngton St., 
412 First St., 



DOMINICANA ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 
THE ATTENTION OF READERS OF 




Is called to the following interesting volumdS by the late 

Fai her THOMAS DYSON, O. P. 

1. LIVES OF SOME OF THE SONS OF S. DOMINIC— pages 281. 

2. SAINTS OF THE ROSARY. 

3. LIVES OF S. PIUS THE FIFTH and of othke Safnts of the 

Dominican Order. 

4. THE LIFE OF S. THOMAS AQUINAS. 

5. WITHIN THE GOLDEN GATES. 

6. STARS IN S. DOMINIC'S CROWN. 

These volumes are i2mo. in size, printed in clear type on good paper, 
and are well bound in cioth, with titles stamped in gilt. Sold singly at 75 
cents a volume, or by the set foa $4.00 — postage, in either case, being free. 

Address all orders to DOMINICANA, 

1 91 9 Steinee street, San Francisco, Cal. 



I PALACE and | 

Igrand hotels I 

I With their unequalled attractions and advantages, | 

I have for a quarter of a century been the head- f 

^ quarters for tourists and travelers, who have jour- | 

I neyed from every section of the globe to San ^ 

^ Francisco. | 

I They combine every desirable feature, comfort f 

^ and convenience to be obtained in the best hotels | 

I in the world, with the further advantage of being f 

^ accessible to wholesale and shopping districts, | 

I amusement centers and depots. ^ 

^ The Grill Rooms for ladies and gentlemen | 

I have an international reputation, and the recently f 

f added Supper Room is now recognized as THE | 

I place to obtain afrer-theater refreshments. ^ 

i American Plan. European Plan. ^ 



Remember our advertisers. Please mention DoiaiaoANA to them. 



DOMISWANA ADYERTISIND USPAETMENT 



PIANOS 

GHM^s 

"THE WORLD'S FINEST" 

SOLD ON EASY PAYMENTS. 

WE ALSO OFFER OTHER PIANOS, 

NONE BUT GUARANTEED 

INSTRUMENTS 

OF RELIABLE MAKES FROM 

S190. UP-SECOND-HAND 

PIANOS FROM $S6. UP 

DELIVERED FREE TO ANY R. R„ 

POINT IN CALIF.-WRtTE US 

FOR BARGAIN LIST. 

Benj.CURTAZ«Son 



PIANOS 




Cut This Out 



An Honest and Conscien- 
tious Opticial Service 
Free 

By George Mayerle, the German Ex- 
pert Optician (Graduate of the N. I. 
College of Ophthalmology) Charter 
Member of the American Association 
of Opticians. 

German Eyewater — SOcts. 

1071J^ MARKET STREET 

(Opposite Hibcrnik Bank) 
Taiaphone Mint 257 

See aty Directory for Hye 

Spedalisu 
Neglected Eyesight 

Affects the Brain 
CUT THIS OUT 



COLLEGE SAN RAFAEL 

For Young Ladies 

Is ■ Boudln^ ScbDol sf the hlEhsM (nde. In wbkh, 
whlla amphul* ii liUd on U»n«««ilyol cnltond 
Uw wbote chinctar, t, UkonncbiiMa Dl iBMllectod 



Full congciits ud ipwrlal coano. 

Thil InitltDtlon, conOucUd by Dominican SUtert, 
tUMMd In tha lovtly Numolla VaU«j, • ncion ol iu- 
Lipaand baasty and bealtbtuliwaa. 

For tamia ud proapcotni, addraw, 

MOTHER SUPERIOR. 
toiofiircait CMtgt SAtf KAFABL. CAL. 



Murphy, Grant & Co. 

Importers of 

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods 

Furnishing Goods and 

Notions. 

COR. SANSOME AND BUSH STS- 
San Francisco 



W. \ J. %m It do. 



Carpets 
Rugs 
Furniture 
Lace Curtains 
Portieres 
Draperies, etc. 



■!»■ 



Oriental and 

Domestic 

Rugs 

An exceptionally 

fine display. Some 
rare Oriental pieces 



le Coaat from vhlch to 



W. & J. SLOANE & CO. 

114, 116, 118, 120, 122 Post Street 
San Francisco. 



It our adrartiaing ta succeutul, oox T«b&«n ibas« ^& \b» «&n&!tsca. 



SATISFACTORY TO THE EYE AND EAR 



THE_gYi^ON MAUZY 

Varranted lO Years SOHMER PIANO AQBNCV 



PIANOS 

306-3I4 POST STREET 
San Francisco 



N SICKNESS . ?'rE''°'>»'-= "X"" 
OR IN HEALTH 

The OWL'S YOUR FRIE^^D 

open All Night 
joods tent Everywhere 

Phone South 366 
REGULAR OWL PRICES. 

aoff'8 Malt , 25c 

Fteuner's Malt 20c 

tfellln'BFood - 35c 

•:agle Condensed Milk 15c 

lulnlne Pills, 2 grs 100 for 30c 

lulntne Pllla, 3 gre 100 tor 40c 

belladonna Plasters lOc 

i.llcock'8 Plasters 2 (or 25c 

^aatorla 25c 

lyrup of Figs 35c 

fia Marianl (1 00 

?eor's Soap 2 lor 25c 

f Cuticnra Soap igc 

Lablactae Powder 30c 

Saunder's Powder , . 25c 

.. ,_, jA Plnkhama Compound ... 75c 

tS^- HPafne'B Celery Compoun,. 75c 

T Carter's Cascara , , 2Ec 

THE OWL 
DRUG CO. 

CUT HATE 
DRUGGISTS 
1 128 MARKET STREET 

SaN VRANCISCO 

lOTH & BROtDWAT 

OA KLAND 

5HAMPOOINE 



LENGFELD'S 

Prescription Pharmacies 



pOXHALL MARKET 

J. CABOSSEL 

DBALBR IM 




803 SUTTER STREET, ' 
Near Jones, 

onntT? orden nolidted. .SAN FRANCIftCO I 

A DEVOTO & CO. '"•I"™ 

Wholenla und HeUll Dmlin Lu 
iTKHT MART[,RY : HARD : CaMNEL 

WKI.I,I.4GT0N : SBATTLB : COOS Kl 

Conitwitlj on hind. 



N. B. — Sweetbreads, Fancy Larded 

Fillets of Beef, Calves' Heads, 

Brains, Feet, etc., always 

on band. 

2J 1 8-2320 PILLMOKU STREET, 

STALLS 4*6 SAN FRANCISCO. 

I^J ,„ ,„ I Decker & on 

Pianos [ Packard 

M iMMMvr^ j Booths Bros. 

ORGANS-Packard 
Music Boxes— "OLYMPIA" 
> "IDEAL" and 
' Stewart 
/"IDEAL" and 
("REGAL" 
Mondolln8-"IDEAL"& "REGAL" 
Gramophones, Etc. Etc. 

THE ZEHO MAUVAI8 MUSIC CO. 
769 Market Street Sat Franclsoo, Cal. 



Banjos— 
! Guitars - 



" i 

II 



8 

c 
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COAL AND WOOD 



S. S. STEWART BANJOS and GEO. BAUER MANDO- 
LINS and GUITARS ^^fSl^^lSCA-.'^i^SSt^, 

SS'SSS,. snerniaD. Clay & Co., -"'"^^^rtL... , 



WILLIAM ALVOKO, 



THOMAS BROWN, 



The Bank of 
California 



SAN FRANCISCO 



WILLIAM ALVORD JAMRS M. ALLEN 

WILLIAM BABCcICK CHAkLGS R. BISll 

ANTOINE BOHKL ADAM GRANT 

H, H. HEWLETT B. W. HOFKINS 

JOHN F. MERRILL JACOB STKRN 

GEORGE WillTTELL 

Capita), ^,000,000 Surplus, ^i,ooo,c 

Undivided Profits, July i, tgixf 



ti ill all the prindpsi cttiM at Amelia 
ope sDd tlw Orient. Lrtten of Credit i»- 
toed anllBhle in all parU of the world. 



Oystar Beds at Burl In game 
and nilbraa 

M. B. Moraghan 



I'^stSTS 



Stalls (jS, m. 70. n and 47, 4S 

CALIFORNIA MARKbT 

^■n Francisco, Cat. 




¥T^^^ 







THE eXCELLBNCE OF STIUP OF HGS 

is due not only to the originality and 
Bimplicity of the combination, but also 
to the care and skill with which it is 
maanfactnred by scicntiBc processes 
known to the CALiFonniA Fio Mvkitp 
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon 
all the importance of purchasing- the 
true and ori^nal ramify. As the 
genuine Syrup of Fl^ is manufactured 
by the Calipokmia Fia Sybop Co. 
only, a knowled^ of that tart will 
BHsist one in avoidinfr the worthless 
imitations manufactured by other par- 
ties. The hifrh standing- of the Cai.i- 
rotiNiA Fio SyKur Co. with the medi- 
cal profession, and the Batiafaction 
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has 
given to millions of families, maket 
the name of the Company a gUBrsnty 
of the excellence of its remedy. It is 
far in advance of all other laxatives. 
a.s it acts on the kidneys, liver and 
bowels without irritating or weaken- 
ing them, and it does Dot gripe nor 
iiauseate. Inorderlogetits beneficial 
eflei-ts. please remember the name of 
the Company — 

CAUFOEtNU FIG STRUP CO. 



LODUTILLB. Kj. 



HEW T»MK. H 



